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The  period  from  the  31st  of  May,  1792,  to  the  9th 
Thermidor  J  27th  of  July,  179*,  when  Robespierre 
and  Marat  usurped  more  than  sovereign  power,  was 
very  aptly  designated  The  Reign  of  Terror. 
At  that  period,  virtue  and  nobility  were  certain  titles 
to  proscription  or  the  guillotine  ;  debtors  paid  their 
debts  by  denouncing  their  creditors  ;  criminals 
punished  by  the  law  denounced  their  prosecutors 
and  judges  ;  those  who  had  not  places  denounced 
those  who  had  ;  heirs  denounced  those  whose  for- 
tunes would  descend  to  them  ;  husbands  found  it 
a  commodious  way  of  getting  rid  of  their  wives  ; 
and  children  denounced  their  parents.  One  crime 
and  one  crime  only  is  wanting  in  this  dark  catalogue  ; 
— no  parent  denounced  his  child. 

Partial  details  of  the  horrors  committed  have  fre- 
quently been  laid  before  the  public  ;  but  to  the  pre- 
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lent  moment  there  has  never  been  embodied  in  one 
HTork  that  mass  of  crime  which  stands  without  a 
[Kirallel  in  the  annals  of  tlie  world. 

Who  has  not  heard  of  the  massacres  of  the  pri- 
ions of  the  2d  and  3d  of  September,  where  upward» 
af  twelve  thousand  innocent  victims,  for  the  most 
part  persons  of  the  highest  respectability,  were 
inhumanly  butchered  by  order  of  the  committees 
which  were  then  at  the  head  of  affairs.*  Yet  these 
iiorrors  were,  if  possible,  surpassed  hi  the  provinces, 
where  the  natives  rivalled  in  zeal  the  sansculottes 
af  Paris. 


*  A  man  of  the  name  of  Dulaure  has  published  a  history  of 
ihe  Rsvolotion,  in  which  he  positively  charges  Mr.  Fitt  with 
having  sent  over  persons  to  pay  the  assassin»  to  commit  these 
crimes,  he  even  attempts  to  prove  that  two  Englishmen  plied  the 
usasstns  with  drink  at  the  Abbeye  ;  and  for  this  purpose  he  cites 
the  letter  of  a  fellow  of  the  name  of  Jonrdan,  who  declares  he 
knew  they  were  English  by  the  accent,  though  he  did  not  know 
a  word  of  the  language.  Unfortunately  for  these  worthies, 
Dulmtre  ûd  Joiirdan,  the  bills  still  exist  drawn  by  Bellaud  de 
Varennes  on  the  committee  for  the  payment  of  the  murderera  at 
the  rate  of  a  pound  a  day.  The  committee  hesitated  on  account 
of  the  want  of  funds,  when  the  ruffians  threatened  to  serve  them 
in  the  same  manner,  if  they  were  not  paid.  The  threat  had  its 
effect,  and  produced  the  money; 


The  relations  we  here  publish  are,  with  the  ex- 
ception of  one  or  two,  authenticated  by  tbe  named 
of  the  authors  who  were  themselves  designated  for 
the  axe,  and  only  escaped  by  miracles  ;  they  were 
^emselves  eye  and  ear  witnesses  of  the  scenes  they 
desciibe.  By  turns  terrific  and  affecting,  they  pos< 
Kssall  tbe  charms  of  romance  with  all  the  int^cst 
ofbistoiy.  Who  can. read  without  admiration  the 
ucouDt  (^Mademoiselle  de  Cazotte  rushing  to  save 
Wra^  £tther's  life  when  the  assassines  pike  was 
already  at  bis  breast?  Who  cannbt  but  admire  thft 
virtuous  Loizerolles^*  who,  when  hisson,  who  hid 
been  condemsEd  to  the:  guillotine,  was  called-  to 
ïfHse  and  be  bound  for  the  scaffold,,  answered  in 
lus  name,  arid  suffered  in  his  stead? — thus  giving 
hima  second  time  existence.  Who  can  read  widiout 
lioiTor  the  details  of  M.  de  Sombreuil,  saved  by  tbe 
kmc  devotion  of  his  virgin  daughter  from  the 
"Bssacrea  of  September  ?— and  at  what  a  price  t 
^be  ruffians  exacted  from  her,  as  the  price  of  her 
father's  liberty,  that  she  should  drink  a  cup  of  hu- 

'  His  Hajuty  Charles  X .,  on  bis  coionation,  granted  penùoni  to 
M«in.  LpiieroIIes  and  Su  Mcard.as  well  as  several  other  viclipii 
'f'heEeign  of  Terror. 


BUD  Uood,  .reeking  bot  from  the  wouads  of  a  ne wlj 
nwrdered  victim.  The  fate  of  the  Princeas  d* 
Lamballe  was  acctmipanied  with  atrocities  wfaict 
the  mind  can  bwdly  conceive,  aod  which  the  pen 
refutes  to  Iracéi 

During  these  hocrors^  the  virtuous  Abbè^  Sicmtl, 
wbp»  as  an  author  has  eloquently  expressed  itr  gave 
■*  ears  to  die  deaf  and  a  toi^ue  to  the  dumb;"  did 
not  escape  denunciation.  He  was  à  prfest,  and  no 
DHoits  could  atone  for  such  s  crime'  iniâiéj^^a  of 
those  who  denied  Abe  existence  of  a'  God,  and  de- 
clared thernselvès  tbe-  personal  enemies  of^  Jesus 
Chlist.  A  succession  of  miracles  saved  this  wortby 
man  fromthe  assassin's  pike  and  revoluticmary  axe  ; 
for  bad  he  gone  to  prisoin  ia  the  vehicle  deatiaed 
for  him,  he  would  bave  been  murdœd.  A  series 
of  evàits,  apparently  fortuitous,  but  marking  the 
special  ^ogsr  of  Providence,  Concurred .  to  bis  being 
saved. 

Sucb  were  the  atFOtities  committed,  that  the  mo- 
ment tbe  period  of  boiïors  was  passed,  the  public 
sought  with  avidity  details  of  tbe  scene,  even  then 
scarcely  credible.  The  interesting  narrative  of  St, 
I^eard,  intituled  his  Agony  of  Thirty-eight  Hours- 


IX 


(which  we  have  given),  was  published  by  him  imnie« 

diately  after  his  escape,  and  two  hundred  thousand 

copies  sold  in  a  few  days. 

We  might  have  considerably  extended  this  work  ; 
we  might  have  added,  as  connected  with  it,  and  not 
inferior  in  point  of  interest,  the  personal  narrative 

of  Louvet  (the  autiior  of  Faublas)  who  was  pre- 
scribed with  the  Girondins  (the  moderate  party), 
whose  wrongs  and  sufferings  the  immortal  Charlotte 
Gorday  endeavoured  to  avenge  by  the  death  of  the 
monster  Marat;  but  we  preferred  consulting  the 
feelings  of  the  public,  and,  if  these  volumes  be 
received  favorably,  of  which  we  can  scarcely  doubt, 
we  shall  complete  the  historical  picture  of  the  Revo- 
lution in  two  volumes  less  sombre,  but  equally  in- 
teresting. The  Revolution  presents  to  the  historical 
observer  a  curious  mixture  of  the  comic  and  tragic, 
and  they  require  both  to  be  given  to  form  a  just 
estimate  of  the  French  character. 
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INTRODUCTION. 

Thb  Convention  each  day  held  two  sittings.  In 
one  of  the  evening  sittings,  when  the  hall  was  yet 
but  feebly  lighted,  Danton,  the  terrible  Danton, 
occupied  the  tribune.  He  boasted  of  the  ser« 
vices  which  he  had,  he  said,  rendered  to  the 
country,  and  spoke  by  turns  of  reason,  justice,  and 
humanity.  Scarcely  had  he  uttered  the  last  words, 
when,  from  the  most  obscure  part  of  the  hall,  a 
strong  and  hollow  voice  slowly  pronounced  Sep-- 
tember!  Every  one  shuddered,  and  Danton  him- 
self could  not  conceal  his  emotions.  "  Yes,*^  he 
bowever  replied,  with  a  faltering  voice,  **  it  was  in 
the  days  of  September  that  I  saved  the  country  ;  for 
the  enemy  was  at  our  gates,  Paris  was  threatened, 
and  I  armed  its  whole  population,  to  hurry  them 
into  the  camps.''  But  it  was  in  vain  that,  upon 
this  occasion,  Danton,  summoning  all  his  audacity 
to  his  aid,  endeavoured  to  struggle  under  the  weight 
of  a  single  word.     It  seemed  as  if  this  word  had 
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called  up  from  the  tomb  the  victims  of  that  horrible 
massacre,  and  as  though  they  were  wandering  in 
darkness,  to  terrify  the  pusillanimous  men  who 
had  suffered  it,  and  the  executioners  who  had  or- 
dered it  *. 

Every  information  which  we  collect  respecting 
the  bloody  days  of  September,  accuses  the  memory 
of  Danton,  of  Tallien,  of  Manuel,  and  especially 
of  Billaud  de  Yarennes  ;   their  names  are  found 
attached  to  almost  all  the  inedited  documents  that 
We  publish  on  that  epoch.     It  will,  doubtless,  not 
be  required  that  we  should  here  sketch  the  gloomy 
and  wretched  picture  of  them  ;  it  is  enough  that  we 
bave  preserved  their  principal  features.   The  author, 
forced  by  his  studies  to  fix  his  gaze  and  his  reflec» 
tions  for  some  time  on  such  melancholy  annals,  feels 
his  imagination  gradually  cover  itself,  as  it  were, 
with  a  funereal  veil  ;   sleep  presents  to  his  mind 
iiothing  but  sinister  objects  ;    he  fancies  he  still 
hears  the  plaintive  cries  of  expiring  victims,  the 
shouts  of  heartless  fury,  or  the  bursts  of  a  still  more 
horrible  joy.   When  the  reader  has  gone  through  the 
memoirs  of  which  these  volumes  are  composed,  he 
will  then  see  whether  we  exaggerate  the  impression 
of  terror  or  pity  which  they  naturally  create  in  the 
heart. 

*  The  voice  which  pronounced  this  word,  with  such  a  magical 
effect,  was  that  of  one  of  our  most  generous  citizens,  Count 
Lanjuinais,  peer  of  France. — Note  of  the  EdiiorSé 
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If  it  is  absolutely  necessary  that  an  iotroductoiy 
scene  should  prepare  the  reader  for  the  sad  drama 
which  is  about,  if  I  may  so  say,  to  be  represented 
before  him  :  let  us  leave  that  task  to  the  writer  who 
described  Paris  sullied  by  massacres,  as  faithfully 
as  Paris  offering,  on  all  hands,  before  the  Revolu- 
tion, vestiges  of  ignorance  and  traces  of  barbarism"*. 
Mercier,  in  the  order  of  ideas  to  which  his  mind 
could  reach,  is  one  of  the  men  who  have  been  most 
anxious  for  ameliorations,  and  who  have  proposed 
the  greatest  changes.  Many  of  his  projects  inti- 
mate that  he  was  a  quick  and  deep  observer  ;  and, 
even  whea  the  plans  which  he  conceived  evince  > 
visionary  spirit,  his  dreams  are  always  those  of  a 
man  to  whom  the  interests  of  humanity  are  dear. 
He  was  bitterly  grieved,  in  1793,  to  see  the  regene- 
ration which  he  had  predicted,  and  which  he  ear- 
nestly wished  for,  marked  by  odious  excesses.  He 
was  proscribed  with  the  Girondines,  and  his  death 
would  have  followed  their  arres|,  had  it  not  been 
for  the  revolution  of  the  gth  Thermidor.  Under 
the  following  gloomy  colours  he  has  represented,  in 
^^e  Nouveau  Tableau  de  Paris  (New  Picture  of 
Paris),  the  aspect  which  the  capital  presented  at 
thel>eginningofthe  month  of  September,  1792:— 

"The  generations  of  future  times  will  not  believe, 
that  these  execrable  crimes  could  take  place  among 

*  The  Pietwre  of  Paris  (Tableau  de  Paris)  by  Mercier. 
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a  civilized  people,  in  the  presence  of  the  Legisla- 
tive Body,  under  the  eyes,  and  by  the  will  of  the 
depositaries  of  the  laws,  in  a  city  peopled  by  eight 
hundred  thousand  inhabitants,  who  remained  mo- 
tionless and  frozen  with  terror,  at  the  sight  of  a 
band  of  wretches  hired  for  the  commission  of  crime. 

*^  The  number  of  the  assassins  did  not  exceed 
three  hundred;  yet  amongst  these  must  be  com- 
prehended the  quidams,  who,  in  the  interior*  of  the 
prison  gates,  had  constituted  themselves  the  judges 
of  the  prisoners. 

"  The  promoters  of  anarchy,  —  the  agitators  of 
the  people,— in  a  word,  the  partisans  of  crime, 
cease  not  to  assert,  that  a  great  conspiracy  was  to 
break  out  at  Paris,  in  the  early  days  of  September. 
No  one,  alas  !  contests  the  truth  with  them  ;  a 
truth  which  the  event  has  justified  in  a  manner 
equally  atrocious  and  cruel:  but  to  discover  the 
conspirators,  and  to  know  the  nature  of  their  con- 
spiracy, we  must  go  back  to  the  source  of  it. 

**  In  establishing  a  chain  of  facts,  a  supernatural 
penetration  will  not  be  necessary  in  order  to  enable 
us  to  convince  ourselves  that  these  massacres  were 
the  work  of  that  devouring  faction,  which  suc- 
ceeded in  obtaining  authority  by  robbery  and  as- 
sassination. 

"  However  great  the  horror  with  which  these 
days  of  blood  and  opprobrium  inspire  me,  I  will 
incessantly  recall  them  to  the  recollection  of  the 
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Parisians,  till  they  have  had  the  courage  to  demand 
revenge. 

^^  The  situation  of  the  city  appearing  to  require 
a  more  active  and  more  extended  inspection,  the 
Council-General  of  the  Commune  created  a  com- 
mittee of  twelve  commissaries. 

<^  The  partisans  of  the  massacres  will  hardly  say, 
that  the  diamonds,  the  jewels,  &c.  of  the  persons 
arrested  were  suspected.  Yet  they  carefully  took 
possession  of  both  persons  and  things.  This  single 
fact  alone,  it  appears  to  me,  is  sufficient  to  give  a 
key  to  the  massacres.  When  the  anarchists  afie 
asked,  why  the  Committee  of  Inspection  ordered 
property  to  be  carried  off  with  persons,  they  know 
not  what  to  answer. 

"  The  stores  for  the  property  seized  upon  were 
the  very  halls  of  the  offices  of  the  Committee  of 
Inspection  ;  it  was  a  notorious  fact  that  it  was  in 
this  bureau  that  the  trunks,  portmanteaus,  band- 
boxes, &c.  were  deposited.  There  was  besides,  in 
the  same  hall,  one  or  two  large  cupboards,  which 
were  filled  with  valuable  articles.  In  a  room  higher 
up  in  the  establishment  they  had  merely  placed  a 
few  things,  not  much  worthy  of  the  attention  of  the 
men  of  prey,  such  as  pistols,  swords,  guns,  sword- 
sticks,  &c. 

"  In  this  cavern  it  waç  that  were  plotted  the 
massacres  of  September  ;  it  was  in  this  abominable 
den  of  wickedness  that  was  pronounced  the  sen^ 
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tence  of  death  of  eight  thousatid  Frenchmen,  most 
of  them  detained  without  any  legitimate  motive, 
ivithout  denunciation,  without  any  trace  of  crime, 
solely  by  the  arbitrary  will  of  the  robbers  of  the 
Committee  of  Inspection. 

"  Some  days  before  the  massacres,  some  members 
of  the  committee,  alarmed  by  this  violation  of  all 
principle,  and  affected  by  the  dreadful  spectacle  of 
a  multitude  of  citizens  shut  up  at  the  establishment 
of  the  mayoralty,  who  were  remonstrating  against 
their  arrest,  and  loudly  demanding  that  they  should 
be  informed  of  the  motives  of  it  ;— -these  comnâîs- 
saries,  I  say,  were  desirous  of  devoting  both  day 
and  night  for  examining  them,  in  order  that  those 
might  be  set  at  liberty  who  were  confined  without 
cause,  and  those  be  sent  to  prison  who  had  charges 
against  them  that  required  the  cognisance  of  the 
tribunals. 

"On  the  2d  September  it  was  communicated  to  the 
.Parisians,  that  the  city  of  Verdun  had  been  taken  by 
the  Prussians,  who,  added  the  messengers  of  the 
news,  had  introduced  themselves  by  the  treason  of 
the  inhabitants,  after  a  fictitious  resistance  on  their 
part  :  guns  of  alarm  were  immediately  fired,  the 
générale  was  beaten,  and  the  tocsin  sounded  ;  sever 
ral  municipal  officers  on  horseback  hurried  through 
the  public  places,  confirmed  the  intelligence,  and 
issued  proclamations  to  excite  the  citizens  to  march 
against  the  enemy  !  ' 
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^^  Ât  the  first  sound  of  the  tocsin,  people,  with 
reason,  asked  each  other,  why,  on  the  least  danger, 
the  authorities  seemed  to  take  delight  in- thus  spread* 
ing  alarm  in  Paris,  and  in  exciting  the  terror  of  the 
inhabitants,  instead  of  endeavouring  to  arouse  that 
masculine  energy  which  should  characterize  the 
soldier,  and  which  tends  to  inspire  a  confidence  of 
victory.  Was  it  not,  in  fact,  a  powerful  means  of 
enervating  their  courage  ?  But  those  who  did  not 
know  the  secret  of  the  conspirators  were  too  soon 
instructed  by  their  own  experience.  Oh  !  day  of 
mourning  and  of  reproach  !  this  was  the  signal  that 
was  to  assemble  the  assassins,  who  hurried  to  the 
prisons  on  their  hellish  errand  ;  this  was  the  prelude 
of  the  most  frightful  carnage. 

'^  The  murderers,  separated  into  bands,  went  to 
the  prisons.  They  burst  open  the  doors  of  some  ; 
and  at  others  they  made  the  gaolers  deliver  them* 
selves  up,  and  took  possession  of  the  victims  whom 
the  Committee  of  Inspection  had  heaped  up  there 
during  the  preceding  fifteen  days. 

^^  The  assassins,  armed  with  swords  and  othep 
marderous  .instruments,  with  their  sleeves  turned 
up  to  their  elbows,  holding  lists  of  proscription  in 
their  hands,  drawn  up  several  days  before,  called 
each  prisoner  by  name. 

"Several  members  of  the  Council» General, 
wearing  the  tri-coloured  scarf,  and  some  other 
individuals,    assembled    in    the    turnkey's    room 


â^"^ 
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within  the  prison.  In  the  centre  was  placed  a 
table  covered  with  bottles  and  glasses,  and  around 
were  grouped  the  pretended  judges,  and  some  of 
those  who  were  to  execute  their  sentences  of  death» 
In  the  middle  of  the  table  lay  the  book  of  commit- 
ments. 

*^  The  assaayiins  went  ùom  one  room  to  another, 
called  each  prisoner  in  turn,  and  then  led  him 
before  the  tribunal  of  blood,  which  usually  proposed 
this  question  to  him  :  Who  are  you  ?  As  soon  as 
the  prisoner  had  mentioned  his  name,  the  cannibals 
in  scarfs  inspected  the  register,  and,  after  some  in- 
significant questions  of  a  vague  nature,  they  con- 
signed him  over  to  the  satellites  of  their  cruelties, 
who  conducted  him  to  the  door  of  the  prison, 
where  there  were  other  assassins,  who  massacred 
him  with  a  ferocity  of  which  we  should  in  vain 
seek  for  examples  amongst  the  most  barbarous 
nations. 

"  At  the  prison  of  the  Abbaye  they  had  agreed 
amongst  themselves,  that  every  time  a  prisoner 
should  be  conducted  outside  the  prison  gate,  with 
these  words,  à  La  Force^  it  should  be  considered 
equivalent  to  a  sentence  of  death.  Those  who 
filled  the  same  situation  at  La  Force,  that  is  to  say 
the  trade  of  executioners,  were  also  agreed,  that  in 
pronouncing  these  words,  à  VAhbaye^  it  should 
be  understood  that  the  utterer  gave  order  for  the 
death  of  the  prisoner  who  was  condeomed.    Those 
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who  were  dismissed  by  the  sanguinary  tribunal, 
were  set  at  liberty,  and  conducted  to  some  distance 
from  the  prison,  in  the  midst  of  cries^of  vive  la 
nation  !  ' 

**The  Legislative  Assembly  deputed  to  several  of 
its  members  authority  to  recall,  to  the  limits  of  the 
law,  the  assassins  who  were  deviating  from  it  in 
such  a  horrible  manner.     But  what  power  could 
the  language  of  reason  and  of  morality  have  over  as«- 
sassins  athirst  for  blood,  most  of  whom  were  sunk 
into  the  most  disgusting  state  of  drunkenness  ?  This 
measure  was  insufficient  ;   every  harangue  was  in- 
effectual ;  and,  to  subdue  the  blood-thirsty  tigers, 
an  armed  force  would  have  been  necessary,  and  the 
Assembly  must  have  sallied  forth  in  a  body  to  form 
an  invulnerable  rampart  around  each  prison.     They 
rejected,  with  threats,  all  the  entreaties  and  counsel 
which  were  urged  to  induce  them  to  desist.     Abbé 
Fmuchetj   Bishop   of  Calvados,   a  member  of  the 
deputation,  was  menaced  and  abused,  and  they  had 
very  nearly  gone  from  menaces  to  blows  ;  he  was 
just  on  the  point  of  being  numbered  by  the  assas- 
sins amongst  their  victims.     He  succeeded  in  retir- 
ing, however,  and  rendered  an  account  of  his  mis- 
sion to  the  Assembly,  which  was  itself  in  a  state 
of  stupor  and  degradation,  being  threatened  with 
a  total  dissolution  by  the  infamous  Robespierre^ 
who  exercised  an  unlimited  tyranny  in  Paris. 
"  The  priests  who  were  confined  in  the  church 
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of  the  Cannes  (Carmelites)  were  all  massacred,  with 
the  exception  of  one  alone  :  they  were  forced  to 
leave  the  prison  one  after  another,  and  often  two 
together:  at  first  the  assassins  shot  them;  but  on 
the  observation  of  a  multitude  of  women,  who  were 
there  present,  that  this  mode  was  too  noisy,  the  , 
wretches  afterwards  made  use  of  swords  and  bay* 
onets.    These  unfortunate  victims  prostrated  them- 
selves in  the  middle  of  the  court,  and  collected  them- 
selves for  a  moment,  abandoned  by  all  nature,  with- 
out support,  and  without  any  other  witnesses  but 
their  own  conscience  ;  they  raised  their  eyes  and 
bands  towards  Heaven,  and  seemed  to  conjure  the 
Supreme  Being  to  pardon  their  murderers. 

'^  And  as  for  you,  partisans  of  those  massacres, 
ferocious  conspirators,  who  have  never  ceased  to 
deceive  the  credulous  multitude,  will  you  say  that 
it  was  impossible  to  stay  the  hands  of  the  assassins? 
Will  you  say  that  it  was  not  in  your  power  to  re- 
strain them?     You  have  told  the  department,  by 
the  deceitful  organ  of  your  commissaries,  that  you 
had  not  been  able  to  stop  the  fury  of  the  people» 
Wretches  !  you  prostitute  the  name  of  the  people  ; 
you  only  invoke  them  to  dishonour  themselves,  to 
cover  your  enormities  and  your  crimes  !      Was  it, 
then,  the  people  who  committed  these  execrable 
atrocities  ?     No  ;  they  groaned  in  silent  anguish 
and  pity  :  it  was  you,  ferocious  administrators,  who, 
in  secret  cûnjunction  with  the  CounciL-General  of 


the  Commune,  atid  the  minister  Danton,  caused  all 
to  be  prepared  and  executed.  Yon  it  was  wfaq 
stimulated  the  commission  of  all  tliese  crimes  by  a 
small  number  of  confederates,  in  order  to  enrich 
yourselves  with  the  blood-stained  spoils  of  your 
numerous  victims  ;  you  it  was  who  made  Paris  the 
cut-throat  of  the  rich,  and  prepared  the  wretched- 
ness of  the  people,  by  breaking  all  social  ties,  by 
drying  up  all  the  channels  of  circulation,  and  de-* 
stroying  the  public  confidence,  which  is  so  neces- 
sary, so  indispensable,  to  the  happiness  of  all. 

**  If  it  were  not  proved  that  to  you  alone  belongs 
the  opprobrium  of  the  first  days  of  September,  I 
would  recall  to  your  recollection  two  facts  which 
you  cannot  deny  :  I  would  remind  you  of  the  pay- 
ment of  850  livres,  made  by  order  of  the  Council- 
General  to  the  wine-dealer  who  supplied  your  as* 
sassins  at  La  Force,  during  their  horrible  executions; 
I  would  remind  you  that,  the  day  before  the  mas-> 
sacre,  the  Committee  of  Inspection  hired  the  con- 
veyances which  it  intended,  and  which  were  used, 
for  carrying  to  the  quarry  of  Charenton  the  dead 
bodies  of  the  victims  of  September. 

"  The  expenses  incurred  for  these  objects  are 
included  in  ofiicial  accounts  of  the  Commune  of 
Paris,  and  were  paid  by  the  Treasurer  on  account 
of  the  Council- General. 

"If  the  National  Guard  had  been  required, — if  it 
had  been  commanded  in  the  name  of  the  law,  which 
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perfidious  and  saciguinary  leaders  endeavoured  to 
paralyze, — how  powerful  and  courageous  would  it 
not  have  been  !  It  would  have  risen  at  once  in  a 
mass  ;  but  this  National  Guard,  the  majority  of 
which  reiinained  pure  in  the  midst  of  every  kind  of 
corruption  isind  robbery,  feared  that  it  might  be  ac- 
cused of  having  acted  without  requisition  ;  it  feared 
that,  in  wishing  to  punish  crime,  it  might  be  accused 
of  having  rendered  itself  criminal  :  restrained  by 
these  motives,  it  therefore  remained  inactive. 

"  I  saw  the  Square  of  the  Théâtre-Français  co- 
vered with  soldiers,  whom  the  tocsin  had  assem- 
bled ;  I  saw  them  ready  to  march,  yet  sud- 
denly disperse  again,  because  it  had  been  trai- 
torously announced  to  them  that  it  was  only  a  false 
alarm  ;  that  it  was  nothing.  Good  God  !  nothing  ! 
Already  the  court  of  the  Carmes,  and  that  of  the 
Abbaye,  were  inundated  with  blood  and  filled  with 
dead  bodies,  and  yet  it  was  nothing  ! 

"  I  saw  three  hundred  armed  men  exercising  in 
the  garden  of  the  Luxembourg,  at  not  more  than 
two  hundred  paces  from  the  priests  whom  the  as- 
sassins were  murdering  in  the  court  of  the  Cannes: 
will  you  affirm  that  they  would  not  have  stirred  if 
they  had  received  orders  to  march  against  the  as- 
sassins? 

"  At  the  gates  of  the  Abbaye  and  of  the  other 
prisons  were  seen  weeping  wives  demanding,  with 
laud  crieSy  their  hushand^^  whom  a  tragical  fate  had 
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just  separated  from  them  ;  othei'S  had  the  grief  of 
seeing  them  butchered  at  their  feet. 

^  The  same  carnage  and  the  same  atrocities  were 
at  the  same  time  repeated  in  all  the  prisons,  and  in 
all  the  places  where  the  victims  of  arbitrary  power 
were  groaning  ;— every  where  cruelties  were  exer- 
cised, always  accompanied  by  circumstances  more 
or  less  remlarkable. 

"  At  the  seminary  of  St.  Firmin,  the  priests, 
who  were  there  kept  in  private  confinement,  were 
peaceably  waiting,  Uke  the  other  priests  confined  at 
the  Carmes,  till  the  municipality  of  Paris  should 
intimate  to  them  the  day  of  their  departure,  and 
deliver  to  them  passports  to  leave  France,  according 
to  the  terms  of  a  very  recent  decree,  which  con- 
tained this  injunction  to  them,  granting  them,  at 
the  same  time,  three  francs  (2s.  6d.)  per  day  during 
their  journey*. 

'^  It  is  indisputable  that  it  only  depended  upon 
the  authorities  that  this  decree  should  be  executed 
before  the  massacres;  but  the  imprisoned  priests 
were  marked  and  reserved  for  the  fetal  day  :  they 
were  mutilated  and  actually  torn  to  pieces.  At 
St.  Firmin  the  bloody  monsters  deemed  it  a  plea- 
sant amusement  to  throw  some  of  them  from  the 
highest  story  to  the  pavement  ! 

f^  At  the  Hospital  General  of  La  Salpétrière  the 

♦  Vide,  respecting  thb  fact,  the  relation  of  M.  Sicard.— iVbte 
of  th  Edttùrs. 
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barbarians  butchered  thirteen  women,  after  having^ 
violated  several  pf  them. 

^^  At  Bicêtre,  the  gaplër»  seeing  a  crowd  of  assas- 
sins arrive,  wished  to  give  them  a  warm  reception  : 
he  had  pointed  two  pieces  of  cannon,  and,^  just 
when  he  was  going  to  set  fire  to  them,  he  received 
a  mortal  blow  ;  the  assasisins  got  the  advantage,  and 
not  one  of  the  prisoners  escaped  their*  murderous 
hands. 

"  At  the  prison  of  the  Cbâtelet  there  was  the 
same  carnage  and  the  same  ferocity  :  nothing  es- 
caped the  fury  of  the  cannibals,  and  every  prisoner^ 
whatever  his  crime,  appeared  to  them  worthy  of  a 
like  treatment 

"  At  La  Force  they  remained  during  five  days* 
The  ci-devant  Princess  de  Lamballe  was  detained 
in  this  prison:  her. sincere  attachment  to  the  wife 
of  Louis  XVL  was  her  only  crime. in  the  eyes  of 
the  multitude  i  in  the  midst  of  all  our  citations, 
she  had  not  played  any  part;  nothing,  in  a  word^ 
could  rend^  her  suspected  in,  the  eyes  of  tie  peo- 
ple, by  whom  she  was  only  known  by  innumerable 
acts  pf  benevolence.  The  most  ferocious  writers, 
the  naost  impetuous  and  violent  declaimers,  had 
iiever  aimed  their  shafts  at  her,  in  their  papers  and 
their  speeches. 

"On  the  Sd  of  September,  she  was  called  to  the 
register-office  of  La  Force  :  she  appeared  before  the 
sanguinary   tribunal,   composed  of  several  private 
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individuals.  At  the  dreadful  sight  of  the  assasshis 
covered  with  bk)od«  a  more  than  human  courage 
was  required  to  support  the  soul. 

"  Several  voices  rose  amongst  the  spectators,  and 
demanded  pardon  for  Madame  de  Lamballe.     The 
assassins  hesitated  for  a  moment   in  indecision  ;  ^^ 
but  soon  afterwards  she  was  struck  by  several,  fell, 
bathed  in  tears,  and  expired.  ^ 

"  I  have  not  strength  to  go  on*.    This  I  can 

*  The  work  of  Mercier  contains»  in  tbis  place,  some  horrible 
details,  which  modesty  and  nature,  too  dreadfully  outraged,  do 
not  permit  us  to  transcribe  here  (vide  notes,  letter  A.)  :  but  we 
may  at  least  quote,  in  tbis  note,  two  curious  documents,  which 
seem  to  have  escaped  time,  men,  and  circumstances,  iiv  or^er 
to  prove  a  piece  of  justice  almost  more  than  human. , 

After  the  assassination  of  the  unfortunate  princess,  before  her 
sad  remains  had  served  as  a  sport  to  the  refinements  of  indecent 
ferocity,  the  papers  and  things  found  in  her  pockets  were  carried 
to  the  Commune  of  Paris.  The  following  is  the  receipt  of  their 
delivery.  It  is  perhaps  useless  to  remark,  that  the  copy  taken 
from  the  original  document  is  faithfully  transcribed,  and  contains 
all  the  orthogr^hical  faults  f. 

«*  MUNICIPALITY  OP  PARIS. 

•*  Year  1792,  the  fourth  of  liberty,  the  1st  of  equality,  the  8th 
âay  of  September,  three  quarters  past  three  o^dock  afternoon. 
"  We,  commissaries  of  the  Council- General  of  the  Commune, 


* .«  »  11  ». 


t  i%e  paper  is  full  of  grammatical  and  orthographical  erroi?, 
^ch  of  course  cannot  be  preserved  in  the  translation.-— iVofe  of 
^Translatons 
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horrible  assassins,  and  that  this  motion  was  con- 
stantly rejected  by  the  Mountain,  or  jacobin  fac- 
tion ;    it  was  to  escape  the  vengeance  of  the  laws, 
and,  in  the  fear  of  just  punishment,  that  they  en- 
tered into  the  conspiracy  of  the  31st  May,  imagin- 
ing that  to  destroy  more  of  their  fellow-creatures 
would  suffice  to  wipe  out  the  traces  of  their  crimes. 
"  When  we  reflect  that  it  was  under  this  bloody 
constellation  that  the  labours  of  the  National  Con- 
vention commenced,    we    ought  to  honour  those 
who    accepted    the    burden.      Much    the    greater 
majority   desired  to  pursue   the   paths    of  justice 
and   virtue.      The   revolution  was   decided,— the 
throne  was  cast  down.     Â  small  minority,  cruel, 
arrogant,  incapable,  and  ferocious,  wished  to  revo- 
lutionize  further  ;    the  god,  Marat,   was  put  for- 
ward, and  the  apostle,  Robespierre,  with  his  dry 
and    withered  hands  and   convulsive   movements, 
fixed  himself  in  the  tribune,  and  spoke  of  his  vir- 
tues ;    the  partisans  of  this  outrageous  demagogue 
insolently  took  the  title  of  republicans,  and  made 

my  letter,  and  to  give  me  news  of  all  the  royal  family,  as  well  as  of 
yourself.  I  will  add  nothing:  words  are  too  feehle  to  express  all 
that  the  heart  experiences  under  such  circumstances.** 

The  fac-simile  of  this  letter  will  be  published,  with  many  docu- 
ments relative  to  the  Memoirs  of  September.  It  may  be  observed 
here»  that  the  original  letter,  being  probably  taken  out  of  the 
pocket*book  of  the  princess  by  bloody  hands,  yet  presents  hor« 
rible  vestiges  of  that  dreadful  period.-^jVbte  of  the  Editors» 

VOL,  I.  C 
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the  true  republicans — the  founders  of  the  republic! 
-*-ithe  pure  and  generous  writers — pass  for  yêiferaZ-* 
kts,  a  word  which  they  invented.  At  the  sight 
alone  of  these  new  men,  who  deprived  the  révolu-; 
tion  of  its  sacred  character,  I  published  a  prophetic 
letter,  in  which  I  proclaimed  at  once  their  horri- 
ble triumph,  and  predicted  their  terrible  downfai. 
The  extravagant  visionary,  the  fool,  and  the  bar- 
barous sophis^t,  silenced  the  philosopher  and  the 
statesman  ;  and  it  must  be  confessed  that  the  Bri- 
tish cabinet  knew  well  how  to  choose  their  emis-^ 
saries." 

It  is  melancholy  and  grievous  for  a  nation,  that 
the  pages  of  its  annals  frequently  present,  even 
at  intervals  of  whole  ages,  the  spectacle  of  the  same 
furies,  excited  by  different  causes.  This  sad  and 
melancholy  recital  involuntarily  recalls  to  the  me- 
mory, both  the  massacre  of  the  Protestants,  pre- 
pared with  so  much  artifice  and  executed  with  so 
much  cruelty  by  the  leaguers  ;  and,  in  times  further 
removed  from  us,  the  execution  of  the  Armagnacs^, 
sacrificed  for  the  gratification  of  the  revenge  of  the 
Burgundian  party.  The  quarrels  of  the  aristocracy,, 
religious  fanaticism,  and  the  horrible  excesses  of 
popular  fury,  have,  alas  !  too  often  produced  such 
scenes  of  carnage.  Let  similar  projects  be  hatched 
in  the  palace  of  the  Dukes  of  Burgundy,  in  the 
4iiidstof  die  court  where  Medicis  reigned,  or  in  the 
bosom  of  the  commune  of  Paris, — let  them  have 
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for  executors  the  butchers,    under  the  name   of  | 

mmUotins ,  (hatchet-men),    Guise,    Tavannes,    and 
Besme,  the  assassin  of  the  virtuous  Coligny;    or  H 

Jourdan,  Maillard,  and  his  terrific  train  ; — ^the  out- 
rage done  to  justice,  the  outrage  done  to  man  and  to 
God,  remains  the  same:  it  is  still  blood  which  flows  ; 
it  cries  from  the  grave  against  the  executioners,  and 
France  will  eternally  reckon  amongst  her  days  of 
mourning,  and  history  will  brand  with  the  like  judg- 
ments, the  massacres  of  the  Armagnacs,  the  night  of  St. 
Bartholomew,  and  the  detestable  days  of  September. 
To  the  memoirs  relative  to  the  massacres  we  will 
add  an  extract  from  the  deliberations  taken  by  that 
famous  Commune  of  the  10th  of  August,  which 
prepared,  conducted,  and  paid  for  them.  This  ex- 
tract has  been  carefully  made  from  the  original  re-» 
gisters.  In  this  the  reader  will  be  able  to  discover 
the  perfidious  foresight  which  singled  out  the  vic- 
tims, the  snares  by  which  they  were  surrounded, 
the  indifference  with  which  their  cries  of  lamenta- 
tion were  listened  to,  and  the  derisive  interest  or 
inactive  pity  which  the  Commune  bestowed  upon 
their  fate*  Finally,— and  this  is,  perhaps,  the  most 
extraordinary  historical  document, — we  publish  the 
account,  hitherto  kept  secret,  of  the  expenses  rela- 
tive to  the  exécutions.  Every  thing  has  there  its 
tariff  and  its  price  :  so  much  for  the  meals  of  those 
who  directed  the  murderers, — so  much  for  the  drink 
of  the  murderers  themselves, — so  much  for  carrying 
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off  the  dead  bod ies,-~and  so  much  for  their  inter- 
ment !  In  the  same  volume,  by  running  over  the 
deliberations,  by  reading  the  Memoirs,  and  by  con- 
sulting the  account,  the  reader  will  see  at  one  glance 
the  plot,  the  crime,  and  the  salary. 

By  a  remarkable  singularity,  the  relations  of  these 
horrid  massacres,  written  by  proscribed  individuals 
who  escaped  them,  have  for  their  authors  persons  of 
both  sexes  and  of  different  conditions.  An  officer, 
a  woman,  a  priest,  a  magistrate,  have  each  described, 
according  to  their  peculiar  characters  and  ideas,  the 
facts  which  passed  under  their  eyes.  The  first  re- 
cital presents  the  most  astonishing  example  of  cou- 
rage and  presence  of  mind  in  the  midst  of  dan- 
gers; an  affecting  sensibility  distinguishes  the  se- 
cond ;  in  the  third,  we  find  the  resignation  of  a 
martyr;  and,  in  the  relation  of  the  magistrate,  that 
astonishment,  blended  with  horror,  which  the  over- 
throw of  all  ideas  and  all  forms  of  justice  occasions. 
We  must  not,  however,  conceal,  that  the  represen- 
tation and  the  continuance  of  the  same  scenes  give 
to  these  various  memoirs  a  gloomy,  funereal,  and 
monotonous  tinge.  A  young  poet,  full  of  talent 
and  imagination,  in  our  company,  compared  the 
reading  of  them  to  the  dull  and  melancholy  noise  of 
a  car,  rolling,  during  the  night,  through  the  streets  of 
acity  ravaged  by  a  fatal  contagion. 
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THIRTY-'EIGHT  HOURS: 


OR, 


A   RECITAL 

Of  what  happened  to  me,  and  of  what  I  saw  and  heard, 
during  my  Imprisanment  in  the  Prison  of  the  Abbaye 
St.  Germain,  from  the  9Qd  of  August,  to  the  Ath  of 
September,  1792. 


BY  M.  DE  JOURGNIAC  ST.  MEARD, 

CI-DEVANT   CAPTAIN    COMMANDANT   OF    THE  CHASSEURS   OF  THE 
REGIMENT  OF  INFANTRY  OF  THE  KING. 


J'entends  encore  leurs  cris,  leurs  lamentables  cris. 

Volt.  Mérope* 
I  yet  hear  their  cries>  their  lamentable  cries. 


BIOGRAPHICHAL  NOTICE 


ON 


M.  DE  JOURGNIAC  ST.  MEARD. 


The.  Chevalier  François  de  Jourgniac  St. 
Meard  was  born  at  Bordeaux,  in  1746,  of  an  old 
and  noble  family,  originally  of  Le  Limousin.  He 
served  in  the  regiment  of  infantry  of  the  king,  from 
1766  till  the  dissolution  of  that  corps,  at  the  com- 
mencement of  the  revolution.  He  vtras  then  cap- 
tain commandant  of  a  company  of  chasseurs,  and 
had  passed  through  all  the  regular  grades.  In  1786, 
the  King  named  him  chevalier  or  knight  of  the  royal 
and  military  order  of  Saint  Louis. 

At  a  time  when  France  was  at  peace  with  Eu- 
rope, M.  de  St.  Meard  still  found,  in  the  midst  of 
the  leisure  of  his  garrison,  opportunities  of  distin- 
guishing his  courage.  He  was  at  Nancy,  in  1784, 
when  a  dreadful  conflagration  threatened  the  richest 
quarter  of  the  city.  The  house  of  M.  Hanner, 
printer,  situated  in  Rue  Saint  Didier,  was  on  fire, 
and  the  timber-work  of  the  adjoining  houses  was 
about  to  be  consumed.     M.  de  Jourgniac  hastened 
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to  the  spot,  followed  by  forty  of  bis  soldiers,  who, 
like  him,  were  excited  by  a  generous  sentiment  of 
humanity.  He  gave  the  first  blow,  with  an  axe,  to 
cut  off  the  communication,  and  saved  the  inmates 
and  their  property  by  this  act  of  courage.  He  was 
rewarded  for  it  by  a  flattering,  letter,  which  the  Duke 
du  Châtelet  wrote  him,  at  the  desire  of  his  Ma- 
jesty Louis  XVI.  It  was  also  at  Nancy  that  one 
of  the  most  memorable  events  of  his  life  happened. 
He  was  in  that  city  at  the  time  of  the  military  in- 
surrection which  broke  out  there  in  1790.  The 
rebel  regiments  chose  him  as  their  commander, 
named  him  their  general,  forced  him  to  march  at 
their  head,  and  condemned  him  to  death  three  days 
afterwards,  pretending  that  he  had  betrayed  them. 
He  was  the  friend  of  that  unfortunate  young  man, 
whose  soul  was  so  lofty,  and  whose  patriotism  was 
so  pure, — Desilles,  that  affecting  victim  !  who  was 
sacrificed  to  the  fury  of  revolution  and  civil  war.-— 
The  day  before  he  ceased  to  exist,  Desilles  said  to 
him, .  **  Accept,  my  dear  St.  Meard,  the  sabre 
which  I  had  on  the  31st  August  ;  let  it  recall  me  to 
thy  recollection  !"  Simple  words,  which  faithfully 
portrayed  him  who  uttered  them. 

In  the  midst  of  the  troubles  and  of  the  divisions 
which  were  appearing,  the  principles,  the  opinions, 
and  the  sentiments  of  M.  de  St.  Meard  placed  him 
in  the  ranks  of  the  men  who  were  the  most  devoted 
to  the  monarchy.     A  writer  in  the  Journal  de  la 
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Ctmr  et  de  la  Ville,  bis  happy  turn  of  wit  and  of 
sarcasm  rendered  him  formidable  to  the  opposite 
party,  and  those  whose  hatred  he  had  excited  by 
his  cutting  attacks  basely  devoted  him  to  the  mas* 
sacres  of  September.  The  reader  will  shortly  per- 
ceive, in  the  picture  which  he  has  himself  traced  of 
them,  and  which  he  has  imaged  with  so  much  in- 
terest, terror,  and  pity,  by  what  firmness  of  soul,  by 
what  sallies  of  an  original  and  courageous  mind,  he 
cheated  the  revenge-of  his  enemies,  and  disarmed 
the  assassins. 

Though  he  had  miraculously  escaped  from  these 
dreadful  scenes,  yet  neither  the  remembrance    of 
the  dangers  which  he  had  run,  nor  the  presence 
of  those   which   still  surrounded  him,    could   for 
a  moment   change    his   sentiments   or   character; 
even  in  the  midst  of  the  most  gloomy  and  threa- 
tening  days   of  terror,    he   preserved   that    sang- 
froid and    that  presence  of   mind   to  which   he 
owed  his  preservation    under  the   sanguinary   tri-* 
hunals  of  the  Abbaye.     A  journal  of  that  period 
relates  the  following  anecdote.     M.  de  St.  Meard, 
andM.  L-^-' were  on  guard  together.    The  revolu- 
tionary principles  of  this  citizen  L —  had  procured 
him  the  surname  of  Marat  of  the  Corn  Market.    In 
the  evening,  some  members  of  the  Committee  of  In- 
spection repaired  to  the  post,  and  asked  if  there 
Was  any  thing  new.     "  Yes,''  exclaimed  the  per- 
sonage of  whom  we  have  spoken,  "  all  is  going  on 
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ill,  for  we  have  amongst  us  a  suspicious  character  ; 
I  require  that  he  be  arrested  immediately;  it  is 
St,  Meard.  I  denounce  him  as  a  moderate." — 
Scarcely  had  he  pronounced  these  words,  before 
St.  Meard,  who  was  standing  behind  the  speaker, 
aimed  a  vigorous  blow  at  him,  thus  replying  to  his 
accusation  :  "  Well,  comrade,  thou  wilt  not  de- 
nounce that  as  moderate/^  Marat  the  Second  pre- 
served silence.  How  many  individuals  might,  per- 
haps, have  escaped  death,  if  they  had  had  the  nerve 
to  give  such  a  severe  reply  to  their  accusers. 

Who  will  credit  it  ?     M.  de  St.  Meard,  knight  of 
Saint  Louis, — M.  de  St.  Meard,  one  of  the  most 
ardent  partisans  of  the  royal  cause, — he  who  could 
pever  consent  to  disavow,  or  even  conceal,  his  opi- 
nions before  the  assassins  of  1791,  or  the  informers 
of  1793, — had,  during  all  the  continuance  of  the  latter 
period,  as  his  support  and  protector,  Maillard,  one  of 
the  most  powerful  agents  of  the  5th  of  October,  and 
one  of  the  sanguinary  judges  of  September.     MaiU 
lard  had  then  discharged  him,  and  ever  afterwards 
protected  him.     Whether  the  wretch,  astonished  at 
having  felt  an  emotion  of  humanity,  had  conceived  a 
kindly  sentiment  towards  him  who  had  given  him  this 
new. sensation,  or  whether  he  considered  as  thereafter 
sheltered  from  the  revolutionary  knife  a  life  which 
had  escaped  himself,  is  doubtful;  but  M.  de  St^ 
Meard  owes  to  this  strange  good-will  the  security 
which  he  enjoyed  during  the  reign  of  terror. 
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Always  invariable  in  his  opinions,  yet  tranquil  in 
the  bosom  of  the  retreat  which  he  had  chosen  for 
himself,  M.  de  St.  M^ard  afterwards  passed  through 
the  Directory  of  the  empire  without  leaving  any 
trace  of  his  passage.     Arrived  at  an  advanced  age, 
wholly  reaioved  from  the  discussions  of  politico,  he 
lived  in  a  repose  which  the  storms  of  his  former 
years  rendered  more  delightful.     When  the  Ring 
again  set  his  foot  upon   the  French  soil,   M.  de 
St.  Meard,   who  had  fought  twenty  years  for  the 
cause  of  monarchy,  found  the  most  gratifying  in- 
demnity for  his  losses  and  his  misfortunes  in  an  event 
which  he  had  long  sighed  for.     His  conduct,  and 
his  devotion  to  royalty,  perhaps,  deserved  some  re- 
compense.    He  thought  so  at  least,  and  in  18S9  de- 
manded the  rank  of  colonel,  and  permission  to  retire 
on  half-pay.    We  are  fully  disposed  to  think,  that  the 
administration  is  always  just  and  always  infallible  : 
M.  de  St.  Meard  mentioned  his  services  and  his 
dangers  ;    the  administration   opposed  to   him  its 
rules  and  its  instructions  :    "  You  have  not  emi- 
grated,"  they   replied  to  him,    "  and   we  can  do 
nothing  for  you/' 

"  But  how  !'*  returned  M.  de  St.  Meard,  in  a 
memoir  which  we  have  now  before  us,  and  in 
which  we  find  the  fire  and  vivacity  of  his  other 
writings,  *'  is  not  the  service  of  an  old  and  good 
captain  an  active  service, — a  captain  who,  dur* 
ing  twenty  years  passed  under  the  colours^  never 
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ceased  at  Paris,  at  Nancy,  at  the  Tuileries,  to  offer 
himself  in  February,  June,  August,  and  September» 
to  bayonets,  pikes,  and  poniards  ?  and  who,  in 
every  catastrophe,  until  the  decisive  crisis,  thought 
it  his  duty,  without  observations  and  without  fear, 
to  wait  at  the  post  which  his  sovereign  had  ap^ 
pointed  Mm^  the  hour  for  devoting  his  life  ? 

**  Is  it  necessary  to  ask  him,  who  formed  a  part 
of  the  crew  swallowed  up  in  the  revolutionary 
storm^-^s  it  necessary  to  ask  him  what  place  he  oc- 
cupied in  the  vessel  which  perished?  Is  it  not 
enough  that  death  was  present  every  where  ?  Does 
it  import  whether  he  happened  to  be  at  the  prow  or 
at  the  stern  ?*' 

These  reasons  appeared,  at  all  events,  good.  The 
terrible  affair  of  September  was  assuredly  more 
bloody  and  more  murderous  than  many  battles 
would  have  been.  At  every  age,  and  under  every 
circumstance,  M.  de  St.  Meard  had  moreover  given 
proofs  of  zeal. 

In  the  month  of  March,  1815,  he  repaired  to 
the  house  of  liieutenant-General  Count  dé  Vio- 
menil,  to  sign  an  engagement  as  a  royalist,  volun- 
teer. M.  de  Jouigniac  consulted  more  at  that  time 
his  ardour  than  his  strength  ;  for,  aged  fully  seventy, 
it  was  not  very  probable  that  he  could  support  the 
fatigues  of  war.  When  he  saw  himself  forced  to 
lay  down  his  arms,  he  returned  to  continue  his 
peaceful  existence,  in  an  asylum  where  the  remem-* 
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brance  of  the  dangers  which  he  has  run,  the  appro- 
bation of  a  pure  conscience,  a  few  friends,  and  his 
taste  for  literature,  console  him  for  a  neglect  which 
is  not  merited. 

Besides  My  Agony  of  Thirty^Eight  Hours^  which 
has  gone  through  fifty-seven  editions,  as  well  in 
the  departments  as  abroad,  M.  de   St.  Afeard  is 
the  author   of  several  works.      He  published  at 
NaDcy  various   writings  ;    and,  amongst  others,  a 
tragi-comedy,  in  three  acts,  on  the  insurrection  of 
which  that  city  was  the  theatre,  in    1790.     The 
public  are  indebted  to  him  for  another  pamphlet, 
entitled  The  Order  of  the  Day .     In  1785,  he  com- 
posed, in  concert  with  Messrs.  Fortia  de  Piles  and 
Louis  de  Boisgelin,  a  volume   in    l!2mo.  (Corres- 
pondance de  Mesmer)  on  the  three  discoveries  of 
the  baquet  octogone  (octagon  bucket),  of  Vhomrne 
hoquet  (man-bucket),  and  of  the  hoquet  Tnorale  (mo- 
ral bucket)  a  work  in  which  he  has  given  full  scope 
to  all  the  gaiety  of  his  imagination.      Literature 
has  always  been  a  relaxation  to  him.     He  never 
demanded  either  places  or  emoluments,  and  we  are 
not  aware  of  any  other  employment  he  had  than  that 
of  president  of  the  Société  des  Gobe-numches  (So- 
ciety of  the  Fly-catchers.) 

Spirited  productions  and  honourable  actions  have 
throughout  marked  the  career  of  M.  de  St.  Meard. 
We  cannot  terminate  this  notice  without  reminding 
our  readers,  that  while  he  was  menaced  himself,  he 
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succeeded  in  rescuing  from  death,  during  the  reigri 
of  terror,  the  Count  and  the  Chevalier  de  Murat, 
MarsoIUer  de  Vivetierres,  a  literary  character,  Ber- 
trand, Fortia  de  Piles,  and  other  unfbrtunate  men, 
whose  heads  were  just  on  the  point  of  being  sub- 
mitted to  the.  fatal  axe.  Happy  is  he  who  can  at 
once  interest  his  fellow-citizens  by  his  writings,  and 
preserve  them  by  his  courage  ! 
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BY  M.  DE  ST.  MEARD. 


CHAPTER  I. 

Fourteen  Hours  of  the  Committee  of  Inspection  of 

the  Commune. 

« 

On  the  22d  of  August  I  was  arrested  by  thq 
orders  of  this  committee,  and  carried  to  the  office 
of  the  mayorality  at  nine  o'clock  in  the  morning, 
where  I  remaiiied  until  eleven  at  night.*  Two 
gentlemen,  no  doubt  members  of  the  committee^  or* 
dered  me  to  enter  into  a  hall  ;  one  of  them,  worn 
out  by  fatigue,  fell  asleep  ;  the  other  interrogated 
me  if  my  name  was  M.  Jourgniac  St.  Meard  ?  I 
replied  in  the  affirmative. 

*  1  was  arrested  by  M.  Niquette  and  by  M.  Pommier.  They 
were  accompanied  by  ten  or  twelve  soldiers,  whom  they  dis- 
missed when  I  assured  them  that  it  was  my  intention  to  submit 
myself  to  the  law.  They  informed  me  that  they  had  brought 
this  considerable  force  with  them,  in  consequence  of  the  assurance 
they  had  received,  that  it  was  my  intention  to  make  a  vigorous 
resistance.  The  latter  of  these  gentlemen  was  afterwards  shot 
by  the  orders  of  Moreau.  He  had  formerly  served  in  the  king*s 
regiment,  in  which  he  had  been  appointed  president  of  the  revo- 
lutionary dub  of  the  soldiers.— iVbte  of  the  Auihor.    . 
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"  Sit  down — we  are  all  equal.  Do  you  know 
why  you  have  been  arrested  ?" 

"  One  of  those  who  conducted  me  hither  has 
informed  me  that  I  am  suspected  to  be  the  editor 
of  an  anti-constitutional  newspaper/' 

"Suspected  is  not  the  word;  for  I  believe  that 
Le  Gautier,  who  is  the  reputed  editor  o(  the  Journal 
de  la  Cour  et  delà  ViUe^  is  a  man  of  straw." 

"  Your  credence  has  been  imposed  upon,  Sir; 
for  his  editorship  is  as  easily  to  be  proved  as  his 
physical  existence." 

"  I  must  believe^' 

**  Nothing  but  the  truth  ;  for  you  will  he  just,  as 
you  are  a  judge^  and  I  give  you  my  word  and  ho- 
nour"  


"  Oh  !  Sir,  it  is  no  time  now  to  speak  of  words 
of  honour.^' 

"  So  much  the  worse,  Sir,  for  mine  is  yet  unble- 
mished." 

"  You  are  accused  of  having  been  upon  the  fron- 
tiers ten  or  eleven  months  since  ;  of  having  raised 
recruits,  which  you  led  to  the  emigrants  ;  and  that, 
on  your  return,  you  were  arrested,  and  escaped  from 
prison." 

"  If  I  could  suppose  that  this  was  a  serious  de- 
nunciation, I  would  only  demand  one  hour  to  prove 
that  I  have  not  been  out  of  Paris  for  three  and 
twenty  months.     And  if"—— 
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**  Oh|  1  know,  Sir,  that  you  have  ability,  and  that, 
by  your  cunning,  you  would  find"^ 

**  Allow  me  to  say,  that  the  word  cunning  is  ra- 
ther too  much  ;  that  it  is  dealing  in  absurdity,  for 
we  are  only  speaking  of  denunciations  which  have 
been  made  against  me." 

"  Do  you  know  M.  Durosoi,  editor  of  the  Ga- 
zette de  Paris  ?" 

"  I  know  him  well  from  reputation,  but  not 
otherwise  ;  I  have  never  even  seen  him." 

"  That  surprises  me,  for  there  have  been  found, 
amongst  his  papers,  letters  which  you  have  written 
to  him." 

"  Only  one  has  been  found  ;  for  I  only  addressed 
one  to  him,  by  which  I  apprized  him  that  I  had 
sent  him  a  speech  which  I  made  to  the  chasseurs  of 
my  company,  at  the  time  of  the  insurrection  of  the 
garrison  of  Nancy,  and  which  he  printed  in  the  Ga- 
zette de  Paris.  This  is  the  only  correspondence 
I  have  had  with  hira.^^ 

"  That  is  true  enough,  and  I  may  tell  you  that 
this  letter  hazards  your  safety.'* 

**  None  of  my  letters,  none  of  my  writings,  none 
of  my  actions,  can  hazard  me." 

"  I  have  seen  you  at  the  house  of  Madame  Vau- 
fleury  ;  I  have  also  seen  you  with  M.  Peltier,  editor 
of  the  Acts  of  the  Apostles.^' 

"  That  may  be,  as  I  go  frequently  to  the  house  of 
that  lady,  and  I  sometimes  walk  with  M.  Peltier." 

VOL.  I.  D 
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"  Are  you  not  a  knight  of  Saint  Louis  ?" 

«  I  am,  Sir/' 

"  Why  do  you  not  wear  the  cross  of  the  order  ?** 

"  Here  it  is  :  I  have  alwajrs  worn  it  during  the 
last  six  years." 

"  This  is  enough  for  to-day.  I  shall  go  and  re- 
port to  the  committee  that  you  are  here." 

"  Do  me  the  favour  also  to  tell  them,  that  if  they 
do  me  justice,  they  will  send  me  away  free  ;  for  I 
am  neither  editor,  recruiter,  conspirator,  nor  denun«* 
ciator." 

A  moment  afterwards  three  soldiers  beckoned  to 
me  to  follow  them  ;  when  we  reached  the  court,  thev 
invited  me  to  mount  with  thejn  into  a  hackney 
coach,  which  drove  off,  after  having  received  orders 
to  take  us  to  the  Hôtel  du  Faubourg  St.  Germain."^ 

*  The  history  of  the  revolution  of  the  10th  of  August,  by  Pelr 
tier,  furnishes  a  curious  paragraph  on  the  arrest  of  St.  Meard. 
The  facts  contained  in  it  are  not  mentioned  any  where  else,  yet 
they  appear  authentic. 

^*  The  chevalier  Jourgniac  de  St.  Meard,  captain  in  the  îeg^- 
ment  of  the  king,  was  known  for  an  individual  who  had  furnished 
many  puns  for  the  Journal  de  la  Cour  et  de  la  Fille.  He  W99  ar- 
rested, but  it  was  less  for  this  offence  that  he  was  imprisoned, 
than  for  a  quarrel  which  he  had  had,  some  time  before  the  10th 
of  August,  with  the  magistrate  Manuel,  at  the  shop  of  the  book- 
seller Deseune.  It  made  so  much  noise  at  the  moment,  that  St. 
Meard  thought  it  necessary  to  have  his  apology  printed  in  the  form 
of  a  dialogue,  in  order  that  he  might  not  be  torn  to  pieces  by  the 
volunteers  of  Manuel." — Note  of  the  Editors. 
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CHAPTER  11 


TEN  DAYS  AT  THE  ABBAYE. 


On  my  arrival  at  the  hotel  pointed  out  by  my 
fellaw-trav^ellers,  which  turned  out  to  be  the  prison 
of  the  Abbaye,  they  presented  me^  with  my  lodging 
hilletj  to  the  ikeeper,  who,  after  having  addressed  the 
uRual  observation  to  me,  //  is  to  be  hoped  t^t  it 
mill  not  last  long^  ordered  me  to  be  placed  in  a 
large  hall,  which  served  as  a  chapel  for  the  prison- 
ers of  the  ancien  régime.  I  counted  nineteen  per- 
sons who  were  there  sleeping  upon  girth  beds.  I 
was  supplied  with  that  of  M.  Dangremont,  whom 
they  had  beheaded  two  day«  before. 

On  the  same  day,  when  we  were  just  about  to 
sit  down  to  table,  M.  de  Chantereine,  colonel  of 
tlie  constitutional  household  of  the  King,  and  in- 
spector of  the  wardrobe  of  the  crown,  inflicted 
three  wounds  upon  himself  with  a  knife,  after  hav- 
insr  exclaimed,  "  We  are  all  destined  to  be  massa- 
efed  !— « — ^Oh,  God  !  I  am  about  to  meet  thee  !" 
He  died  a  few  minutes  afterwards. 

23rf. —  I  composed  a  memoir,  in  which  I  un- 
masked the  turpitude  of  my  denunciators,  and  sent 

D  2 
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copies  of  it  to  the  minister  of  justice  to  my  own 
section,  to  the  Committee  of  Inspection,  and  to  all 
who  I  knew  took  an  interest  in  the  injustice  which 
was  done  me. 

Five  o*clockj  p.  m. — We  received,  as  à  compa- 
nion in  misfortune,  M.  Durusoi,  editor  of  the  Ga- 
zette de  Paris.  Immediately  on  hearing  me  named, 
he  said  to  me,  after  the  usual  compliments,  **  Ah, 
Sir  !  how  happy  I  am  to  meet  with  you  !  I  have 
long  esteemed  you,  and  yet  I  only  know  you  by 
thé  affair  of  Nancy  :  allow  an  unfortunate  man, 
whose  last  hour  is  approaching,  to  pour  out  his 
heart  to  your's."  I  cordially  saluted  him.  He  af^ 
terwards  made  me  read  a  letter  which  he  had  just 
received,  which  one  of  his  female  friends  had  writ- 
ten to  him. 

"  My  friend,  prepare  yourself  for  death  ;  you  are 

condemned,  and  to-morrow I  rack  my 

soul,  but  you  know  what  I  have  promised.  Adieu.'* 
During  the  reading  of  this  letter,  I  saw  the  tears, 
trickle  clown  his  cheeks  ;  he  kissed  it  several  times, 
and  I  heard  him  say,  in  broken  accents,  '*  Alas  ! 
she  will  suffer  from  it  much  more  than  I.'^  We 
lay  upon  my  bed,  and,  thinking  of  the  means  that 
had  been  employed  to  accuse  and  arrest  us,  our 
wearied  spirits  became  exhausted,  and  we  fell 
asleep.  Immediately  as  daylight  dawned  upon  us, 
he  employed  himself  in  writing  a  memoir  in  his 
justification;,   which^  although   written   with   great 
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energy  and  full  of  powerful  argument,  produced  no 
favorable  effect,  for  the  following  day  the  guillotine 
severed  bis  bead  from  bis  body. 

9ôtk. — Tbe  commissaries  of  the  prison  at  length 
permitted  us  to  procure  ourselves  the  evening  pa- 
per*. 

*  A  fresh  prisoner  brought  us  several  papers  ;  in  one,  entitled 
the  Courier  Français,  I  read  what  my  readers  may  very  well  dis^ 
pense  with  perusing  : — 

*'  M.  M.  St.  M eard  and  Beaumarchais  have  been  arrested  ;  the 
former  was  author  of  the  scandalous  journal  which  appeared 
under  the  title  of  Journal  de  la  Cour  et  de  la  Ville.  He  was 
captain  in  the  regiment  of  the  king  ;  and,  what  is  somewhat 
remarkable,  he  is  the  owner  of  the  estate  which  the  celebrated 
Montaigne  possessed  near  Bordeaux.  M.  St.  Meard  has  an 
annual  income  of  upwards  of  40,000  francs.*' 

I  pardon  this  manufacturer  of  news  for  having  given  me  that 
estate,  though  it  belongs  to  M.  de  Segur,  and  more  than  40,000 
francs  per  annum,  though  I  never  had  half  that  income,  even 
before  the  revolution.  I  do  more  :  I  will  not  suppose  that  ha 
bad  any  bad  intentions,  so  far  ;  but  I  cannot  believe  that  he  had 
good  ones,  when  he  has  chosen  the  moment  in  which  I  was 
under  the  restraint  of  the  law,  in  order  to  publish  that  I  was  an 
anti-constitutional  journalist;  for,  although  he  was  formerly  a  jour'* 
nalist  feuillant  (that  is,  most  constitutional  J ,  he  knew  that  M. 
Gautier  was  editor  of  the  journal  in  question.  In  fine,  how  will 
he  be  able  to  agree,  on  the  subject  of  the  considerable  fortune 
which  he  has  given  me,  with  the  author  of  the  Revolutions  of 
Paris,  who  afHrms  that  I  worhed  at  that  paper  to  gain  a  liveli- 
hood. If  he  had  added  to  this  piece  of  stupidity,  that  I  had  never 
worhed  to  procure  it  from  any  one,  he  would  have  spoken  one 
truth,  and  I  would  have  pardoned  him  the  falsehood.-^-Aipte  of 
the  Author. 
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In  the  sacristy  of  the  chapel  which  served  us  as 
â  prison^  there  had  been  placed  a  captain  of  tbe 
regiment  of  the  Swiss  guards,  named  Réding,  who^ 
in  the  affair  of  the  10th  of  August,  received  a  shot 
from  a  musket,  which  bfoke  his  arm  ;  he  had  also 
been  wounded  in  four  different  places  in  the  head], 
from  sabre  blows.  Some  citizens  saved  him,  and 
carried  bi^rti  into  a  lodging-house,  from  which  he 
was  dragged  as  a  prisoner  to  the  Abbaye  ;  where 
his  arm  was  a  second  time  set.  I  have  frequently, 
in  the  course  of  my  life,  met  with  objects  which 
have  surprised  me,  but  never  was  I  more  astonished 
than  in  recognising  here,  in  the  person  who  acted  as 
sick-nurse,  one  with  whom  I  had  been  intimately 
connected  for  twelve  years. 

The  particular  circumstances  of  this  singular 
anecdote  having  nothing  in  common  with  my  nar- 
ration, I  pads  on  to  the  order  of  my  narrative. 

26th,  midnight. — A  municipal  oflBcer  entered 
into  our  apartment,  to  register  our  names  and  the 
days  that  we  had  been  arrested.  He  gave  us  reason 
to  hope,  that  tbe  municipality  would  send  commis- 
saries the  next  day  to  order  thé  discharge  of  those 
against  whom  there  were  only  vague  denunciations. 
This  information  enabled  me  to  pass  a  tranquil 
night,  but  my  expectations  were  not  realised  ;  on 
tbe  contrary,  the  number  of  prisoners  continued  to 
increase. 

QJth. — We  heard  the  noise  of  a  pistol  fired  in 
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the  interior  of  the  prison»  and,  immediately  afLer^^» 
wsirds,  hurrii&d  steps  on  the  staircases  and  in  the 
corridors  ;  locks  and  bolts  were  opened  and  closed 
with  great  rapidity  ;  our  room»  amongst  the  rest» 
was  entered  by  one  of  the  turnkeys,  who»  after  he 
had  counted  us»  desired  us  to  remain  tranquil»  as 
the  danger  was  past.  This  was  all  that  we  could 
leam  of  the  cause  of  this  disturbance  from  this 
blunt  and  taciturn  personage. 

S&tÂ  and  39^« — Our  attention  was  withdrawn 
from  our  own  miserable  situation  only  by  the  arrival 
of  conveyances!  which  were  constantly  bringing  in 
fresh  prisoners.  We  could  see  them  from  a  small^ 
tower  which  communicated  with  our  room»  the 
windows  of  which  looked  into  Rue  St.  Marguerite. 
We  paid  most  deariy  in  the  end  for  the  pleasure  we 
had  in  hearing  and  perceiving  what  passed  in  the 
street,  and  more  particularly  opposite  the  gate  of 
our  prison. 

30thj  eleven  o^clock^  p.  m. — A  man  of  nearly 
eighty  years  of  age  was  brought  to  sleep  in  our 
room  :  we  learnt,  the  next  day,  that  he  was  M'.  Ca-^ 
zotte,  author  of  the  poem  of  Olivier,  of  the  Diable 
Amoureux*,  &c.  The  gaiety  of  this  old  man, 
which  had  something  silly  in  it,  and  his  oriental 
style  of  speaking,  caused  a  diversion  to  our  ennui: 
he  endeavoured  very  seriously  to  persuade  us,  by 

*  *•  Jaques  Cazotte  was  seventy-three  years  of  age,  and  was 
born  at  Dijon  :  his  father,  an  upright  man,  was  registrar  of  the 
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the  history  of  Cain  and  Abel,  that  we  were  much 
more  happy  than  those  who  enjoyed  liberty*  He 
appeared  mortified  that  we  appeared  to  think  very 
differently,  and  absolutely  wished  to  make  us  admit 
that  our  situation  was  only  an  emanation  of  the 
Apocalypse^  fyc.  fyc.  I  piqued  him  to  the  very 
quick  by  telling  him  that,  in  our  position,  we  were 
much  happier  in  believing  in  predestination  tha» 
in  all  which  he  said.  Two  gendarmes^  who  came 
to  take  him  before  the  revolutionary  tribunal,  ter- 
minated, our  discussion. 

states  of  Burgundy.  Jaques  Cazotte  had  rendered  himself  useful 
to  his  country  in  the  administration  of  the  navy»  and  had,  besides 
other  situations,  filled  with  great  distinction  that  of  intendant-com« 
missary  of  the  windward  islands,  in  the  wars  prior  to  those  of  1778» 
He  was  a  valuable  friend,  a  good  father,  and  an  excellent  hus- 
band :  no  one  had  a  more  lively  character,  a  more  sprightly  wit, 
or  a  more  feeling  heart  ;  Olivier^  Le  Diable  Amoureux^  and  The 
Impromptu  Lord^  are  evidences  of  this,  and  are  works  of  great 
merit.  The  bald  forehead  and  grey  hair  of  this  amiable  man' 
gave  him  the  appearance  of  a  venerable  patriarch  :  he  retired  at 
Pierry,  in  Champagne,  in  the  midst  of  a  family  ^hose  happiness 
he  constituted,  with  two  sons,  one  of  whom  was  in  the  King^s  Body 
Gqard,  and  the  other  had  served  abroad  in  the  army  of  the  Bour- 
bons,— and  a  daughter  of  twenty,  a  model  of  loveliness  and  filial 
piety,  Elisabeth  Cazotte.  This  lady  acted  as  her  father's  secre* 
tary  in  his  retirement,  and  had  written  a  part  of  the  fatal  letters 
which  sufficed  as  a  pretext  for  his  death.  On  the  18th  of  August^ 
a  detachment  of  national  gendarme  surrounded  his  house,  and  he 
and  his  daughter  were  conducted  to  Epemay,  then  to  Paris,  into 
the  prisons  of  the  Abbaye." — Extract  from  the  History  of  the  ik~ 
volution  of  lO^A  August,  by  Peltier» 
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I  did  not  lose  a  moment  in  procuring  the  attesta* 
tious  which  could  serve  to  prove  the  truths  that  I 
advanced  in  my  Memoir.  I  was  assisted  by  a 
friend — by  such  a  friend  as  is  rarely  met  with,  who, 
while  my  companions  in  misfortune  were  aban* 
doned  by  their's,  laboured  night  and  day  to  render 
me  service.  He  forgot  that,  in  a  moment  of  fer- 
mentation and  mistrust,  he  might  run  the  same 
risks  as  I  had  done,  and  that  he  rendered  himself 
suspectedhy  interesting  himself  for  a  suspected  prii» 
soner:  nothing  intimidated  or  Impeded  him;  and 
he  has  well  proved  to  me  the  truth  of  the  proverb, 
adversity  is  the  totœhstone  of  friends.  It  is  chiefly 
to  his  exertions  and  to  his  zeal  that  I  am  indebted 
for  my  life.  I  owe  it  to  the  public,  to  myself,  and 
to  truth,  to  name  this  excellent  man, — M.  Teyssier, 
merchant.  Rue  Croix  des  Petits  Champs. 

The  last  days  of  the  month  of  August  reminded 
me  of  the  cruel  situation  in  which  I  had  been 
placed  at  the  affair  of  Nancy.  I  employed  my  ima- 
gination in  comparing  the  risks  I  was  running  with 
thosiç  I  had  incurred  the  same  days,  when  the  army, 
composed  of  the  regiments  of  the  King,  of  Mestre 
de  Carripy  of  Chateauvieux,  and  of  some  battalions 
of  national  guards^  named  me  its  general,  and 
forced  me  to  lead  it  to  Lunéville,  in  order  to  carry 
oflF  Malseigne  from  the  Carabineers. 

\st  September. — Orders  were  received  to  liberate 
ibree  of  our  companions,  who  were  much  less  asto- 
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nisbed  at  their  discbarge  than  they  had  been  at  their 
imprisonment,  as  they  were  the  most  zealous  patri- 
ots of  their  sections.  Their  names  were,  St.  Felix, 
Laurent,  and  Chignard.  The  two  latter  only  left 
us  on  Sunday  the  2nd  September:  they  were 
claimed  by  their  sections.  Some  others  were  libe* 
rated  from  the  adjoining  rooms,  in  particular  M.  de 
Jaucourt,  member  of  the  Legislative  Assembly,  who, 
some  time  before,  had  given  in  his  resignation  as 
deputy. 


CHAPTER    IIL 


COMMENCEMENT  OF  MY  AGONY  OF  THiaTY-ElGHT 

HOURS. 

Sunday,  the  2d  of  September,  our  turnkey 
served  us  our  dinner  sooner  than  usual  ;  his  witd 
manner  and  his  haggard  eyes  gave  us  a  presage  of 
something  sinister.*  At  two  a^chck  he  entered 
again  ;  we  eagerly  surrounded  him,  but  he  was  deaf 
to  all  our  questions,  and  after,  contrary  to  his  eus* 
torn,  he  had  collected  all  the  knives  which  we  had 

♦  His  name  was  Bertrand.     He  had  been  harhetzX  the  Opera, 
for  calling  the  carriages  and  hackney-coaches. 


^. 
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placed  upoo  our  napkins,  he  abruptly  drove  out  the 
nurse  of  the  Swiss  officer,  Reding. 

Half-past  two  o* clock. — The  dreadful  noise  which 
the  people  made,  was  terribly  increased  by  that  of 
the  drums,  which  were  beating  the  general  alarm,  by 
the  three  guns  of  alarm,  and  by  the  tocsin,  which 
was  ringing  on  all  sides.*  In  these  moments  of 
terror,  we  saw  three  carriages  pass,  escorted  by  an 
innumerable  crowd  of  furious  women  and  men, 
who  were  crying  aloud,  A  la  Force!  A  la  Force  1-^ 
They  were  going  to  the  cloister  of  the  Abbaye, 
which  had  been  converted  into  à  prison  for  the 
priests.     A  moment  after,  we  heard  it  said,  that  all 

*  It  will  be  recollected  that  the  report  of  the  taking  of  Verdan 
having  been  circulated  in  the  capital,  proclamations  were  ad- 
dressed to  the  people.  Arms  were  given  to  them,  and  it  seemed 
to  be  the  design  to  direct  them  towards  the  places  which  were  oc- 
cupied by  the  enemies.  The  tocsin  was  sounded.  The  apparent 
object  was  to  assemble  the  citizens  preparatory  to  their  departure. 
One  cannot  but  shudder  to  reflect,  that  sanguinary  men  found,  in 
the  defence  of  the  territory,  a  pretext  for  the  atrocious  projects 
which  they  meditated.  This  tocsin  which  the  prisoners  heard, 
these  drums  which  were  beating,  were,  in  the  opinion  of  all,  ex- 
cept the  assassins,  the  signal  of  the  dangers  of  the  country,  and 
not  the  command  for  carnage.  The  French  doubtlessly  thought 
they  were  marching  against  a  foreign  enemy,  and  little  imagined 
that  they  were  moving  to  the  murder  and  massacre  of  their  fel- 
low citizens. — Note  of  the  Editors, 

t  We  knew  not  yet  that  these  words,  à  la  Force  !  were  an  inti- 
mation which  was  given  when  the  tyrants  were  sending  victims  to 
death.— JVbfc  of  the  Author. 
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the  bishops  and  other  ecclesiastics,  who,  it  was  ob» 
served,  bad  been  penned  up  in  that  place,  had  just 
been  massacred. 

Four  o^clock. — The  piercing  cries  of  a  man  whom 
they  were  hacking  to  pieces  with  a  sabre,  drew  us 
to  (he  window  of  the  small  tower,  and  we  per- 
ceived,  opposite  the  gate  of  our  prison,  the  body  of 
a  man  extended  dead  upon  the  pavement  ;  an  instant 
after,  another  was  butchered,  and  so  they  went  on 
with  others.*  It  is  utterly  impossible  to  express 
the  horror  of  the  profound  and  gloomy  silence 
which  reigned  during  these  executions  ;  inter- 
rupted only  by  the  cries  of  those  whom  the  barba- 
rians were  immolating,  and  by  the  blows  which 
were  inflicted  on  their  heads  with  swords.     At  the 

*  After  all  the  priests  shut  up  in  the  cloister  had  heen  massa* 
credt  the  wretches  began  the  massacre  of  the  other  prisoners  bj 
killing  a  hundred  and  fifty*six  Swiss  soldiers,  shut  up  likewise  in 
the  Abbaye,  not  one  of  whom  was  saved.  The  tarn  of  others 
then  arrived,  at  the  head  of  whom  were  M.  de  Montmorin,  and 
M.  Thierry,  valet  de  chambre  of  the  king.  To  certain  prisoners 
a  burning  torch  was  applied  to  the  face,  when  they  issued  from 
the  gate  to  be  massacred.  This  precaution  was  taken  in  order 
that  the  people  might  not  recognise  them.f — Note  of  the  Author» 


t  We  have  extracted  from  an  extremely  curious  pamphlet,  en- 
titled The  Truth  on  the  Massacres  of  Septemherf  some  details 
which  the  reader  may  consult  ;  they  form  ».  part  of  the  Illustra* 
tions,  letter  (B). — Note  of  the  Editors^ 
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momeDt  the  wretched  victim  fell,  a  dreadful  mur- 
mur would  arise,  which  was  immediately  drowned 
by  shouts  of  Vive  la  Nation/  a  thousand  times 
more  horrifying  to  us  than  the  awful  silence  that 
preceded  them.  In  the  interval  between  one  mur« 
der  and  another,  we  heard  several  voices  beneath 
our  windows,  saying,  "  We  must  not  suffer  one  to 
escape  ;  we  must  kill  all,  and  more  especially  those 
who  are  in  the  chapel,  where  there  are  none  but 
conspirators.**  It  was  of  us  that  they  were  speak- 
ing: it  is  scarcely  necessary  to  say,  that  we  thought 
the  situation  of  those  who  were  immured  in  the 
most  obnoxious  dungeons  far  preferable  to  our  own. 
The  most  agonizing  suspense  and  anxiety  tormented 
us,  and  occupied  our  painfully  gloomy  reflections. 
To  add  to  our  misery,  the  moments  of  silence  that 
prevailed  without  the  walls  of  our  prison  were  con- 
stantly interrupted  by  the  most  discordant  and  ter. 
rifyiog  noises  in  the  interior. 

Five  oVfocÂr.— Many  voices  called  loudly  for  M. 
Cazotte  ;  a  moment  afterwards,  we  heard  loud  ex- 
clamations, the  clashing  of  arms,  and  the  shriek 
of  a  crowd  of  persons  traversing  the  passages,  men 
and  women.  It  was  that  unfortunate  old  man  and 
his  daughter,  the  former  of  whom  they  were  leading 
away  to  murder^  Upon  his  issuing  from  the  prison- 
gate,  this  courageous  girl  rushed  forward,  and  threw 
her  arms  around  die  neck  of  her  parent.    The  peo« 
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pie,  who  were  deeply  affected   by  the  scene,  iin* 
plored  his. pardon,  and  obtained  it.* 

Seven  o'clock. — We  saw  two  men  enter,  whose 
bloody  hands  were  armed  with  swords  ;  they  were 
conducted  by  a  turnliey  bearing  a  torch,  who  pointed 
out  to  them  the  bed  of  the  unfortunate  Reding.  Jn 
this  frightful  moment  I.pressed  his  hand  and  endea^ 
voured  to  cheer  him.  One  of  the  men  made  a  mo-* 
tion,']"  as  if  he  were  going  to  carry  the  Swiss  away  ; 

*  "  Some  days  before  the  2d  of  September,  Mademoiselle 
Cazotte,  imprisoned  with  her  father  in  the  Abbaye,  was  acknow- 
kdged  to  be  innocent  ;  but  she  would  not  leave  her  parent  there, 
alone  and  without  ajssistance,  but  obtained  permission  to  remain 
in  prison  with  him.  Those  dreadful  days,  which  were  the  last  of 
so  many  Frenchmen,  arrived;  the  evening  before  the  massacres 
commenced.  Mademoiselle  Cazotte,  by  the  charms  of  her  coun- 
tenance, the  purity  of  her  soul,  and  the  eloquence  of  her  lan- 
guage, had  succeeded  in  interesting  the  feelings  of  some  Mar- 
seillois  whoiiad  entered,  the  prison,  and  afterwards  assisted  her  to 
save  Cazotte.  This  old  man,  condemned  after  thirty  houis  of 
carnage,  was  about  to  perish  under  the  blows  of  a  group  of  as- 
sassins. His  daughter,  pale  and  dishevelled,  and  more  beautiful 
from  her  disorder  and  her  tears,  threw  herself  between  him  and 
them.  *  You  shall noty^  the  heroine  creature  exclaimed,  ^reachmy 
father  till  you  have  pierced  my  hearU^  A  cry  of  pardon  was  heard 
in  the  crowd.  It  was  repeated  by  two  other  voices  ;  and  the 
Marseillois  opened  a  passage  for  Mademoiselle  Cazotte,  who  led 
her  father  away,  and  restored  him  to  the  bosom  of  his  family." 

This  piece  is  extracted  from  the  notes  of  the  Women  of  Merit, 
by  Legouve.— 'JVbte  of  the  Editors. 

m 

t  I  have  become  acquainted  with  this  man  since.     He  appears 
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but  the  ill*fated  man  stopped,  and  exclaimed,  with 
a  dying  voice,  '^  Ah  !  Sir,  I  have  suffered  enough  ; 
I  do  not  fear  death  ;  but,  as  a  favour,  I  entreat  you 
to  give  me  the  last  blow  here/*  These  words  ren^ 
dered  the  wretch  motionless  ;  but  bis  comrade,  by 
looking  at  him^  and  saying  to  him,  ^'  Conte  along,*' 
decided  him.  The  officer  was  taken  up^  placed 
upon  the  shoulders  of  one  of  the  assassins,  and  car* 
neà  into  the  street,  where  he  received  his  death* 
blow.*  ....  My  eyes  are  dim  with  tears  ;  I  can 
no  longer  see  what  I  am  writing. 
We. gazed  upon   each  other  without  uttering   a 

to  have  possessed  some  virtue,  for  I  know  that  he  saved  the 
life  of  a  young  man  «f  Besançon,  a  prisoner  confined  in  the 
same  chamber  as  myself.— iVbte  of  the  Author» 

*  In  the  History  of  the  Revolution  of  the  10th  of  August,  by 
M.  Peltier,  we  find  the  following  details  of  the  unfortunate  Red- 
ing:— 

**  St.  Meard  has  not  dared  to  relate  a  horrible  circumstance 
that  took  place  under  his  own  eyes.  The  following  is  the  manner 
in  which  he  described  it  to  me.  The  executioners,  who  came  to 
fetch  this  unhappy  man  to  lead  him  to  the  place  of  his  destruc- 
tion, perceiving  that  his  wounds  prevented  him  from  supporting 
himself,  placed  him  upon  their  shoulders.  Pain  forced  the 
most  piteous  cries  from  him.  A  third  executioner^  who  fol- 
lowed, determined,  in  order  to  put  an  end  to  the  noise,  to 
cut  the  poor  victim's  throat  with  his  sword,  and  he  commenced 
the  cruelty  under  the  very  eyes  of  the  prisoner's  companions.— 
Reding  bad  scarcely  reached  the  first  steps  of  the  staircase,  be- 
fore those  who  remained  b^ind  discovered,  by  the  cessation  of 
his  cries,  that  he  had  ceased  to  breathe." — Note  of  the  Editors. 
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^Ord—- we  pressed  each  other's  handstand  mutually 
embraced.  Immoveable, — in  deep  and  solemn  si- 
lence,— with  our  eyes  fixed  in  inexpressible  grief, 
we  contemplated  the  pavement  of  our  prison,  lighted 
by  the  moon,  through  the  spaces  formed  by   the 

triple-bars  of  our  windows But  shortly  the 

cries  of  fresh  victims  produced  again  our  former  agi- 
tation, and  recalled  to  our  recollection  the  last  words 
which  were  uttered  by  M.  de  Chantereine,  when 
he  plunged  the  knife  into  his  heart  :  "  We  are  all 
destined  to  be  massacred/'  .... 

Midnight. -^T en  men,  with  swords  in  their 
hands,  preceded  by  two  turnkeys  who  carried 
torches,  entered  our  prison,  and  ordered  us  to  place 
ourselves  each  at  the  foot  of  our  beds.  After  they 
had  counted  us,  they  told  us  that  we  were  answer- 
able for  one  another,  and  swore  that,  if  a  single  one 
escaped,  we  should  all  be  massacred  without  being 
heard  by  the  president.*  These  last  words  afforded 
us  a  gleam  of  hope  ;  for  we  knew  not  whether  we 
should  be  heard  or  not  before  we  should  be  murdered. 

Monday  the  Sd^  two  o^ clock  a.m. — One  of  the 
doors  of  the  prison  was  burst  open,  after  repeated 

*  This  president,  or  popular  judge,  who  had  established  him- 
self at  the  post  to  see  the  sentences  executed,  was  the  constable 
Maillard,  one  of  the  men  of  the  5th  of  October  and  of  the  10th  of 
August,  residing  in  the  Faubourg  St.  Antoine.  He  exercised, 
during  the  whole  of  the  revolution,  a  great  influence  over  this 
terrible  faubourg. — Note  ofthfi  Editors. 
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blows  :  at  first  we  thought  it  was  that  from  the 
street,*  which  had  been  broken  through  for  the  purr 
pose  of  admitting  the  assassins  to  massacre  us  in  our. 
chambers  ;  but  we  were  somewhat  comforted  when 
we  overheard  it  said,  on  the  staircase,  that  it  was 
the  door  of  a  dungeon  in  which  some  prisoners  had 
barricaded  themselves.  Shortly  afterwards,  we 
learnt  that  all  who  had  been  found  in  it  had 
been  slaughtered. 

Ten  o'clock. — ^The  Abbé  l'Enfant,  confessor  of 
the  King,*  and  the  Abbé  dé  Chapt-Rastignac,-|-  ap« 

*  Abbé  PEnfanty  member  of  a  celebrated  society,  preacber  of 
the  late  Emperor  Josepb  II.,  by  whom  he  was  greatly  esteemed, 
and  afterwards  of  Louis  XVI.  It  has  also  been  said,  that,  at  a  later 
period,  he  was  confessor  of  this  monarch.  To  him  has  been  at- 
tributed the  discourse  read  to  the  council,  on  the  project  of  grant- 
ing ciyil  rights  to  the  Protestants»  which  appeared  in  1787.  He 
was  upwards  of  seventy  at  the  time  of  his  execution.  His  tender 
piety,  the  affability  of  his  character»  and  the  sincerity  of  his  friend- 
ship, have  caused  him  to  be  deeply  regretted  by  his  friends.— * 
ITote  of  (he  Editors. 

t  Abbé  Chàpt-Rastignac  was  aged  upwards  of  seventy  when 
he  lost  his  life.  He  was  of  the  ancient  and  illustrious  house  Da 
Perigord,  Doctor  of  the  Society  of  Sorbonne,  Vicar-General  of  the 
Diocese  of  Aries,  and  Deputy  to  the  Constituent  Assembly.  He 
had  cultivated  literature  with  great  advantage,  and  was  author  of 
a  work  entitled  *^  On  the  Agreement  of  Revelation  and  Reason 
against  Divorce  ;*•  of  another  production  "  On  Divorce  in  Po- 
hind  f'  and  also  of  the  translation  from  Greek  into  French,  of  the 
Synodal  Letter  of  Nicholas,  Pïitriarch  of  Constantinople,  to  the 
Emperor  Alexis  CorAmenes,  on  the  power  of  the  Emperors,  relative 
to  the  election  of  the  Metropolitan  Ecclesiastics.    Vide,  further, 

VOL.   I.  E 


50  THE  REIGK  OF  TERROR. 

peared  in  the  pulpit  of  the  chapel  which  served  as 
our  prison,  and  into  which  they  had  entered  by  a 
door  leading  from  the  staircase.  They  informed  us 
that  our  last  hour  was  approaching,  and  invited  us  to 
prepare  our  minds,  in  order  to  receive  their  benedic- 
tion. By  a  kind  of  electrical  motion,  we  all  fell  on 
our  knees,  and  with  clasped  hands  received  the  pro-» 
mised  blessing.  That  moment,  although  consola* 
tory,  was  one  of  the  most  awful  that  we  ever  expe- 
rienced. On  the  eve  of  appearing  before  the  Su- 
preme Being,  kneeling  before  two  of  his  ministers, 
we  presented  a  spectacle  that  defies  description. 
The  age  of  these  two  old  men,  their  position  above 
us,  death  hovering  over  our  heads  and  surrounding 
us  on  all  sides,— every  thing  shed  over  the  ceremony 
an  august  but  gloomy  colouring:  it  drew  us  near  to 
the  Divinity;  it  restored  our  courage  and  our 
fortitude  ;  our  senses  appeared  in  a  manner  invigo- 
rated ;  and  the  coldest  and  most  unbelieving  received 
as  much  impression  from  it  as  the  most  ardent  and 
the  most  susceptible.  Half  an  hour  afterwards, 
these  two  priests  were  massacred,  -and  we  heard 
their  shrieks  !  * 

on,  the  relation  written  by  Madame  Fausse-Lendry,  niece  of  the 
Abbé  de  Rastignac. — Note  of  the  Editors. 

*  They  were  included  in  the  general  massacre  of  the  priests. 
The  History  of  the  Revolution  of  the  10th  August,  which  we  have 
already  had  occasion  to  quote,  relates  the  following  fact  :•— 

**  The  fate  of  these  unfortunates  had  been  so  certainly  deter- 
mined for  several  days,  that  the  gravediggers  of  the  parish  of  ISt. 
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Who  is  there  that  will  be  able  to  read  the  foUow- 
iag  details,  without  feeling  the  tears  ru^  to  his 
eyes,  without  experiencing  the  contractions  and  the 
shudderings  of  death  !  Who  is  there  that  will  not 
iovoluntarily  start  with  horror  ! 

Our  most  important  occupation  was  to  reflect 
and  determine  upon  the  best  position  for  us  to  as- 
sume,  that  we  might  receive  our  death  with  the 
least  pain,  upon  entering  the  placet  where  the  mas- 
sacres were  perpetrated.    From  time  to  time  we 
.sent  some  of  our  companions  to  the  window  of  the 
small  turret,  to  inform  us  of  the  positions  taken  by 
the  unhappy  beings  who  were  sacrificed,  in  order 
that  we  might  decide,  from  their  report,  how  we 
should  act  upon  the  occasion,  to  endure  the  least 
suffisring.     They   reported  to  us   that  those  who 
stretched  out  their  hands  suffered  much  longer,  as 
the  blows  of  the  sabres  were  deadened  before  they 
reached  their  heads;   that  there   even  were  some 
whose  hands  and  arms  fell  before  their  bodies,  and 
that  those  who  placed  them  behind  their  backs  ap- 
peared to  suffer  much  less  than  the  others.  ..... 

AJas!  it  was  upon  such  horrible  details  as  these 
tjuit  we  were  driven  to  deliberate.     We  calculated 

Sulpice  had  received  in  advance  an  assignat  of  a  hundred  crowns, 
in  order  to  prepare,  at  Mont  Rouge,  the  grave  that  was  to  receive 
their  bodies.  The  next  morning,  in  fact,  they  were  buried  there. 
Ten  carts  carried  them  thither." — Note  of  the  Editors*, 

E  2 
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actually  the  advantages  of  the  last^mentioned  posi-> 
tion,  and  reciprocally  recommended  each  other  to 
take  it,  when  our  turn  to  be  massacred  should  ar- 
rive !  ! 

About  midnight. — Overwhelmed  and  completely 
cast  down  by  a  more  than  supernatural  agita- 
tion, and  absorbed  by  reflections  of  inexpressible 
horror,  I  threw  myself  upon  a  bed,  and  slept  pro- 
foundly* Every  thing  induces  me  to  believe,  that  I 
owe  my  existence  to  these  moments .  of  sleep.  It 
appeared  to  me,  that  I  made  my  appearance  before 
the  formidable  tribunal  that  was  to  judge  me  ;  I  was 
listened  to  with  attention,  notwithstanding  the 
dreadful  noise  of  the  tocsin,  and  of  the  cries  which 
I  fencied  I  heard  all  around.  As  soon  as  my  de^ 
fence  was  finished,  I  was  dismissed  free.  This 
dream  produced  such  a  cheering  effect  upon  my 
spirits,  that  it  totally  discarded  all  my  anxieties, 
and  I  awoke  with  a  presentiment  that  it  would  be 
realized.  I  related  the  particulars  of  it  to  my  com- 
panions in  misfortune,  who  were  astonished  at  the 
confidence  I  felt  from  that  moment  until  the  period 
when  I  was  summoned  before  my  terrible  judges. 

Two  o' clock.  ^K  proclamation  was  made  that 
the  people  appeared  to  have  a  discontented  air  ;  a 
moment  after,  some  meddliug  people,  or  rather,  per- 
haps, some  individuals  who  wished  to  point  out  to 
us  the  means  of  saving  ourselves,  placed  a  ladder 
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against  the  window  of  our  apartment  ;  but  others 
prevented  them  from  ascending  it,  by  crying  out, 
"  Dawn  !  doum  !  it  is  to  carry  them  arms.^* 

All  the  torments  of  thirst  were  united  to  the 
agonies  which  we  every  moment  experienced.  At 
length  6ur  turnkey,  Bertrand,^  appeared  alone,  and 
we  prevailed  upon  him  to  bring  us  a  pitcher  of  wa- 
ter,'!'  which  we  drank  with  so  much  the  more  eager- 
ness, as  we  had  not  been  able  to  obtain  a  single 
drop  for  six  and  twenty  hours.  We  spoke  of  this 
negligence  to  oiie  of  the  federated  body,  who  came 
with  others  to  visit  our  prison  ;  he  was  so  indignant 
at  it,  that  he  requested  us  to  tell  hiifi  the  name  of 
this  turnkey,  and  he  assured  us  he  would  extermi- 
nate him.  He  would  have  done  as  he  had  said,  and  it 
was  only  by  many  supplications  that  we  obtained  the 
roan's  pardon.  This  little  alleviation  was  very  soon 
disturbed  by  some  plaintive  cries  which  we  heard 
over  us.     We  perceived  that  they  proceeded  from 

*  It  was  the  fault  of  circumstances  and  not  his«  nor  was  it  th.e 
fault  of  the  gaoler.  Citizen  Lavaquerie,  who,  while  he  i^mained  at 
the  Abbaye>  fulfilled  the  duties  that  humanity  imposes  upon  an 
honest  man.— iVbte  of  the  Author* 

t  It  was  at  this  period  that  he  info.rme4  us  be  bad  prevented 
evU-'dispoMêd  persons  from  bringing  us  tw;enty-eight  sabres  ;  that 
they  had  been  seized,  and  had  been  deposited  at  the  guard-house. 
He  told  us,  also,  that  M.  Manuel  was  in  the  room  of  M.  Lavaquer 
rie,  the  gaoler;  that  he  w^s  looking  at  the  commitments  of  the; 
prisoners,  and  that  he  h^  ntiadjs  many  crosses  beside  th^ir  nan^esj, 
— Abte  of  the  Author^ 
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the  tribune,  and  we  informed  all  those  who  passed 
along  the  staircases  of  it.  Ât  length  some  one 
eiitered  the  tribune,  and  told  us  that  it  was  a  young 
officer,  who  had  inflicted  upon  himself  several 
wounds,  not  one  of  which  was  mortal,  as  the  Made 
of  the  knife  he  had  used,  being  round  at  the  end, 
could  not  penetrate  deep  enough.*  This  only 
served  to  hasten  the  moment  of  his  execution. 

Eight  o* clock — The  agitation  of  the  people 
abated,  and  we  heard  several  voices  cry  out  "  Par^ 
don,  pardon  for  those  who  remain  !"  These  words 
were  applauded,  but  only  very  feebly.  Yet  a  ray 
of  hope  began  to  beam  upon  our  hearts  ;  some  even 
believed  their  deliverance  so  near  at  hand,  that  they 
had  already  taken  their  bundles  under  their  arms  ; 
but  soon  afterwards  new  cries  of  death  plunged  us 
înto  our  former  agonies. 

I  had  formed  a  particular  intimacy  with  M. 
Maussabré,  who  had  only  been  arrested  becaiœe  he 
had  been  aid-de-camp  of  M.  de  Brissac.  He  had 
often  given  proofs  of  courage  ;  but  the  fear  of  being 
assassinated  had  completely  sunk  his  heart.     I  had, 

*  The  name  of  this  young  officer  was  Boisragon.  Some  other 
prisoners  killed  themselves  in  their  rooms  ;  amongst  others,  one 
who  broke  his  skull  against  the  lock  of  the  door  of  his  prison* 
H.  Loureur»  who  had  been  our  companion  in  misfortune,  in  the 
chapel|  and  who  had  been  removed  into  another  apartment  before 
the  fatal  days  of  the  2nd,  3d,  and  4th  of  September,  related  to. 
me  this  fact,  which  occurred  in  his  presence.— JVbfc  of  the  Au". 
thor. 
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however,  partly  succeeded  in  calming  his  anxieties, 
whea  he  came  and  threw  himself  into  my  arnas,  ex- 
claiming,  '^  Ob,  my  friend,  I  am  undone  ;  I  hu/é 
just  beard  my  name  pronounced  iq  the  street/'  In 
vain  did  I  urge,  that  it  was,  perhaps,  by  some  indi^ 
viduals  who  took  an  interest  in  his  situation  ;  thatj 
moreover,  fear  could  cure  nothing  ;  but  that,  on  the 
contrary,  it  might  ruin  him  :  all  was  useless.  lie 
was  so  entirely  subdued  by  terror,  that,  finding  no 
place  in  the  chapel  where  he  could  conceal  himself, 
he  mounted  into  the  chimney  of  the  sacristy,  where 
he  was  stopped  by  some  gratings,  which  he  had 
the  madness  to  endeavour  to  break  with  bis  head. 
We  requested  him  ta  come  down,  and,  after  many 
difficulties,  he  returned  amongst  us  ;  but  he  had 
wholly  lost  his  reason.  This  was  what  caused  his 
death,  of  which  I  shall  shortly  speak. 

M.  Emard,  who,  the  evening  before,  had  given  tne 
some  hints  for  making  an  olograph  will,  communi- 
cated to  me  the  motives  for  which  he  had  been  ar- 
rested. I  considered  them  so  unjust,  that,  ia  order 
to  give  him  a  proof  of  the  certainty  I  felt  that  he 
would  not  perish,  I  made  him  a  present  of  a  silver 
medal,  entreating  him  to  preserve  it,  and  to  show  it 
to  me  ten  years  afterwards,  if  we  met.  ...  If  he 
should  read  this  article,  it  will  recall  to  his  mind  his 
promise.  If  we  have  not. since  seen  each  othe  ,it  is 
not  my  fault  ;  for  I  know  nqt  where  to  find  him,  and 
he  knows  where  I  am. 
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Eleven  o'elack.— Ten  pereons,  armed  with  swords 
and  pistols,  ordered  us  to  arrange  ourselves  in  a  line 
with  each  other,  and. conducted  us.  into  the  second 
turnkey's  room,  placed  bythe  side  of  that  where  sat 
the  tribunal  that  was  going  to  try  us.  I  cautiously 
approached . one  of  the  sentinels  who  guarded,  us, 
and  I  gradually  succeeded  in  getting  into  conversa- 
tion with  him.  He  told  me,  in  a  dialect  which  ena- 
bled me  to  comprehend  that  he  was  either  froai 
Provence  or  Languedoc^  that  he  had  served  eight 
years  in  the  regiment  of  Lyonnais*.  I  spoke  paiais 
(provincial  dialect)  to  him:  this  appeared  to  give 
him  pleasure;  and  the  interest  I  had  in  pleasing  him 
gave  me  such  a  persuasive  Gascon  eloquence,  that 
I  succeeded  in  interesting  him  so  far  as  to  obtain 
from  him  the  following  favourable  remark,  which  it 
is  impossible  for  any  one  to  appreciate  who  has  not 
been  at  the  portentous  wicket,  as  I  then  was.  /^  / 
do  not  know  thee^  but  yet  I  do  not  think  that  thou 
art  a  traitor  ;  on  the  contrary  ^  I  think  thou  art  a 
goqd  fellow.^*  I  racked  my  imagination  for  every 
tiling  which  it  could  furnish  me,  in  order  to  con- 
firm him  in  this  good  opinion.  I  succeeded  in  it  ; 
for  I  obtained  permission  from  him  to  enter  into  the 
fonpidable  room,  in  order  to  see  a  prisoner  sentenced. 
I  saw  two  tried,  one  of  whom  was  purveyor  of  the 

*  Maillard  has  informed  me  that  he  was  a  federate  native  of 
Ville-Neuve-les-Avignon,  and  that  he  set  out  for  the  frontiers  a 
few  days  after  the  massacres;  of  September* — Noie  of  the  Author^ 
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King,  who,  being  accused  of  forming  one  in  the  plot 
of  the  lOth,  was  condemned  and  executed  ;  the 
other,  who  was  weeping,  and  who  could  only  utter 
broken  sentences,  was  already  undressed,  and  was{ 
going  to  depart  for  La  Force,  when  he  was  recog- 
nised by  a  workman  of  Paris,  who  proved  that  they 
took  him  for  another.  He  was  sent  before  a  judge 
who  had  more  ample  means  of  information  respect- 
ing him  ;  and  I  have  since  learnt  that  he  was  de- 
clared innocent. 

What  I  had  just  seen  was  a  ray  of  light  to  guide 
me  on  the  turn  which  I  ought  to  give  to  my  means 
of  defence.  I  went  back  into  the  second  turnkey's 
room,  where  I  met  some  prisoners  who  had  just 
been  brought  from  without.  I  entreated  my  Pro^ 
f^ençal  friend  to  procure  me  a  glass  of  wine.  He 
went  for  it,  when  he  received  orders  to  take  me 

• 

back  again  into  the  chapel,  which  I  entered  again, 
without  having  been  able  to  discover  the  motive 
for  which  we  had  been  made  to  go  down.  I  found 
there  ten  fresh  prisoners,  who  replaced  five  that  had 
previously  been  tried.  I  had  no  time  to  lose  in 
composing  a  fresh  memoir  ;  and  I  was  working  at  it, 
well  convinced  that  it  was  only  firmness  and  frank- 
ness that  could  save  me,  when  I  saw  my  Provençal 
friend  enter  the  room.  After  he  had  said  to  the 
keeper,  ♦*  close  the  door  merely  with  the  key,  and 
wait  for  me  bq  the  outside,^'  he  approached  me, 
touched  my  band,  and  thus  addressed  me  : 
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**  I  come  for  thee. — Here  is  the  wine  which  t^ou 
requested  ;  driuk/^  I  had  draqk.  more  than  half  of 
it,  wheu  he  placed  his  hand  upoo  th^  bottle  and 
Mid  to  me,  ^^  Zounds,  my  friend,  how  thou  gU9«leat 
it;  I  wish  soa^  for  myself:  to  thy  good  healtb/^ 
He  drank  the  rest.  ^^  I  cannot  remain  long  with 
thee,  but  recollect  what  I  tell  thee.--^If  thou  art  9 
priest  or  a  conspirator  of  the  castle  of  M.  Veto/* 
(a  name  given  to  the  King  of  France  by  the.  reyolur 
tionists)  '^  thou  art  undone  ;  but  if  thou  art  not  a 
traitor,  don't  be  afraid  :  Til  answer  for  thy  life." 

"  Well,  my  friend,  I  am  very  sure  of  not  being 
accused  of  all  that  ;  but  I  am  considered  a  little 
aristocratic.'^ 

'*  That  is  nothing;  the  judges  know  very  well 
that  there  are  honest  men  every  where.  The  prcr 
sident  is  a  good  fellow,  and  is  no  fool." 

^^  Do  me  the  favour  to  entreat  the  judges  to  hear 
me;  I  only  ask  thera  for  that.^' 

*'  Thou  shalt  be  he^rd,  I  answer  for  it  ;  and  now, 
adieu,  my  friepd  ;  cheer  up— I  am  going  to  my  post 
again-<*-I  will  endeavour  to  ix^ake  thy  turn  come  as 
soon  as  possible.  Embrace  me  ;  I  am  at  thy  service 
with  all  my  heart." 

We  embraced,  and  he  went  out. 

A  npian  must  have  been  prisoner  at  die  Abbaye  on 
the  3d  Sept.  1792,  to  form  a  just  idea  of  tbe  in- 
fluence which  this  short  conversation  had  upon  my 
hopes,  and  how  it  re-inspiied  me. 


'X 


I 

\ 


7H£  RBIGN  OF  TERROE.  69 

About  midmgM.— The  tmnattiral  noise,  wkich 
had  never  fear  a  moment  ceased  for  six  and  thirty 
hours,  began  to  diminish.    We  thought  that  our 
judges  and  their  executive  power  (thus  we  called 
the  murderers),  worn  out  with  fatigue,  would  not 
try  us  till  they  had  taken  some  rest.    We  were  oc- 
cupied in   arranging  our  beds,  when  a  fresh  pro- 
clamation was  made,  which  was  generally  hooted» 
A  little  while  afterwards,  a  man  demanded  the  atten- 
tion of  the  people,  and  we  very  distinctly  heard  him 
say  to  them,  "  The  priests  and  the  conspirators  who 
remain,  and  who  are  there,  have  bribed  the  judges  ; 
this  is  the  reason  why  they  do  not  sentence  them." 
He  had  scarcely  finished  speaking,  before  we  fan- 
cied we  heard  them  strike  him  down.     The  agita- 
tion of  the  crowd  became  dreadfully  vehement,  the 
noise  increased  every  moment,  and  the  ferment  was 
at  its  height,  when  some  one  came  for  M.  Defon- 
taine,  formerly  one  of  the  King's  body-guard,  and 
very  soon  afterwards  we  heard  his  cries  of  death*. 
In  a  little  while  two  others  of  our  companions  were 
torn  from  us,  which  made  me  presage  that  my  fatal 
hour  was  approaching  •]•. 

*  They  likewise  came  to  fetch  a  superior  officer  of  the  new 
liou«ehold  of  the  King,  on  the  part  of  one  of  the  Commissaries  of 
tbe  Commune.  He  was  accommodated  with  a  chamber  above 
out's.  We  demanded  the  same  favour,  but  without  effect,— iVbte  of 
the  Author, 

t  The  first  was  M.  Vaugiraud,  formerly  an  officer  in  the  French 
guards,  who  had  been  put  in  prison  because  the  tyrants  had  not 
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At  length,  on  Tuesday,  at  one  o'clock  in  the 
morning,  after  having  suffered  an  agony  of  thirty* 
seven  hours,  which  one  cannot  even  compare  to 
death  ;  after  having  drank  a  thousand  and  a  thou* 
sand  times  of  the  cup  of  bitterness,  the  door  of  my 
prison  was  opened.  I  was  called,  and  made  my 
appearance.  Three  men  seized  upon  me,  and 
dragged  me  into  the  dreadful  room  of  judgment. 


CHAPTER  IV. 

LAST  CRISIS  OF  MY  AGONY. 

By  the  light  of  two  torches,  I  perceived  the 
dreadful  tribunal  which  was  going  to  giver  me  either 
life  or  death.  The  president,  in  a  grey  coat,  with 
a  sword  by  his  side,  was  supported  standing  against 

found  his  son  in  the  country-hoase  in  which  he  resided,  whom  the 
Committee  of  Inspection  had  given  orders  to  arrest.  Three  or 
four  hours  before  his  death,  he  had  gone  to  the  window  of  the 
turret  to  see  what  was  passing  opposite  the  prison-gate.  He  came 
back  again,  weeping  bitterly  and  tearing  his  hair.  He  told  us  that 
he  had  just  seen  his  son  massacred  ;  and  he  died  with  this  dread- 
ful idea  upon  his  mind,  which  it  afterwards  appeared  was  false. 
I  have  since  learnt  that,  as  he  was  accustomed  to  stammer,  the 
means  of  defence  which  he  availed  himself  of  appeared  aus- 
picious. He  passed,  in  the  eyes  of  the  judges,  for  one  of  the  cok.- 
spiratore  of  the  Palace  of  the  Tuilerie^,  who  werç  irrevQCS^bly  pro« 
scribed. — Note  of  the  Author. 


cj 
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a  table,  upon  which  were  seen  papers,  an  inkstand, 
some  pipes,  and  some  bottles.  This  table  was  sur^ 
rounded  by  ten  persons,  sitting  or  standing  ;  two 
of  tbem  had  jackets  and  aprons  on  ;  others  were 
stretched  out  upon  benches  sleeping.  Two  men, 
io  their  shirt-sleeves,  stained  with  blood,  sword  in 
band,  guarded  the  entrance  of  the  room  ;  an  old 
turakey  had  his  hand  upon  the  bolts.  In  the  pre* 
sence  of  the  president,  three  men  were  holding  a 
prisoner,  who  appeared  to  be  about  sixty  years  of 
age. 

I  was  placed  in  a  corner  of  the  room  ;  my  keepers 
crossed  their  sabres  upon  my  breast,  and  warned 
me,  that  if  I  made  the  least  movement  to  escape, 
they  would  run  me  through.  I  was  gazing  around 
for  my  Provençal  friend,  when  I  saw  two  national 
guards  present  to  the  president  a  petition  from  the 
section  of  the  Croix-Rouge,  in  favour  of  the  prisoner 
>vho  was  opposite  to  him*.  He  said  to  them, 
"that  these  demands  were  useless  for  traitors.'' 
The  prisoner  then  exclaimed,  "  This  is  dreadful  ; 
your  sentence  is  an  assassination.^^  The  president 
answered  him,  ^^  I  wash  my  hands  of  it  ;  conduct 


*  One  of  them  was  drunk,  and  the  language  which  he  used 
probably  caused  the  death  of  M.  de  Mailie,  who  had  been  wounded 
at  the  Palace  of  the  Tuileries  on  the  10th  August.  He  was  de^- 
QouDced  by  an  old  surgeon  of  his  house,  in  whom  he  had  placed 
all  his  confidence.— *iVb(e  of  the  Author» 
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M.  Maille  t  .  •  .  ."  These  words  having  been 
pronounced,  he  was  pushed  into  the  street,  where 
I  saw  him  massacred  through  the  opening  <^  the 
door  of  the  turnkey^s  room. 

I  have  frequently  found  myself  in  dangerous  si- 
tuations, and  I  have  always  had  the  good  fortune 
to  know  how  to  keep  my  mind  in  tone;  but  ia 
this,  the  alarm  inseparable  from  what  was  pass- 
ing around  me  would  infallibly  have  made  me  sink 
under  my  sufferings,  had  it  not  been  for  the  conver- 
sation of  the  Provençal^  and  more  especially  for  my 
dream,  which  was  continually  recurring  to  my  ima- 
gination. 

The  president  sat  down  to  write,  and,  when  be 
had  apparently  registered  the  name  of  the  unhappy 
being  who  had  been  despatched,  I  heard  him  say^ 
*'  Another:' 

Inmiediately  I  was  dragged  before  the  expeditious 
and  sanguinary  tribunal,  in  the  presence  of  which 
tbe  best  protection  was  not  to  have  any,  and  where 
all  the  resources  of  the  mind  were  of  none  effect, 
if  they  were  not  founded  in  truth.  Two  of  my 
Jceepers  held,  each  of  them,  one  of  my  hands,  and 
the  third  took  me  by  the  collar  of  my  coat. 

The  president  addressing  me. — "  Your  name  ? — 
your  profession  ?'* 

^  I  fancied  that  I  perceived  that  the  president  pronounced  this 
sentence  against  his  will.  Many  assassins  had  entered  into  the 
room,  and  caused  a  great  «ferment  in  it. — Note  of  the  Author. 
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One  of  tlie  judges. — **  The  least  falsehood  undoes 
you.'' 

*'  My  name  is  Jourgniac  St.  Meard  ;  I  have 
served  twenty-five  years  as  an  officer  ;  and  I  appear 
before  your  tribunal  with  the  confidence  of  a  man 
who  has  nothing  to  reproach  himself  with,  and 
who,  consequently,  will  utter  nothing  felse." 

The  president. -^^^  That  is  what  we  are  going  to 
see;  a  moment.  .  .  .  (He  here  looked  at  the  com- 
mitments and  the  denunciations,  which  he  after* 
wards  passed  to  the  judges.)  Do  you  know  what 
are  the  motives  of  your  arrest  ?*' 

"  Yes,  Mr.  President,*  and  I  must  believe,  from 
the  falsehood  of  the  denunciations  against  me,  that 
the  Committee  of  Inspection  of  the  Commune 
w<mM  not  have  had  me  put  in  prison,  had  it  not 
beeti  for  the  jn^ecautions  which  the  safety  of  the 
people  require  it  to  take. 

^^  I  am  accused  of  being  editor  of  an  anti-cdnsti- 
tutionail  paper,  entitled  Jaumcâ  de  la  Cour  et  delà 
ViUe.    The  truth  is,  that  such  is  not  the  case.     It 
is  an  individual  named  Gautier,  the  description  of, 
whom  is  so  unlike  mine,  that  it  can  only  hav^  been 

* 

*  To  my  great  mortification,  the  attendon  of  the  presidenl  and 
•of  the  judges  was  often  drawn  aside*  Individuals  were  whispering 
to  them  and  bringing  them  letters  ;  one  amongst  others  was  given 
to  the  president,  which  had  been  found  in  the  pocket  of  M,  Val- 
croissant^  major-general,  addressed  to  M.  Servan,  minister  of  war. 
^Note  of  the  Author. 
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through  pure  wickedness  that  they  can  have  taken 
me  for  him  ;   and  if  I  were  able  to  search  iii  my 

pOCKCv  •    •    •    •    • 

I  made  a  motion  ineffectually  to  take  out  my 
pocket-book  :  one  of  the  judges  perceived  it»  and 
said,  to  those  who  held  me,  ^'  Let  the  gentleman 
loose/^  I  then  placed  upon  the  table  the  affidavits 
of  several  clerks,  dealers,  shopkeepers,  and  owners 
of  houses  where  he  had  lodged,  which  proved  that 
he  was  editor  of  that  paper,  and  sole  proprietor. 

One  of  the  juches. — "  But  in  fact  there  is  never 
fire  without  smoke  ;  you  must  tell  us  why  you  are 
accused  of  that/^ 

*^  That  is  what  I  was  going  to  do.  You  know, 
gentlemen,  that  this  journal  was  a  sort  of  box,  in 
which  people  deposited  the  puns,  jokes,  epigrams, 
and  witticisms,  good  or  bad,  which  were  -made  at 
Paris,  and  in  the  forty-three  departments.  I  might 
say  thjat  I  have  never  made  any  for  this  paper,  -  as 
there  does  not  exist  any  manuscript  in  my  hand-« 
writing;  but  my  frankness,  which  has  always  been 
serviceable  to  me,  shall  be  of  service  to  mê  again 
upon  this  occasion,  and  I  will  confess  that  the  live- 
liness of  my  character  frequently  inspired  me  with 
witty  ideas,  which  I  sent  to  M.  Gautier.  Here, 
gentlemen,  is  the  simple  cause  of  this  great  denun- 
ciation, which  is  as  absurd  as  that  of  which  I  am 
about  to  speak  is  monstrous.  I  am  accused  of  hav- 
ing been  upon  the  frontiers, — of  having  raised  re- 
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emits  there, *r-of  bavir^  led  them  to  the  emigrants 


•  •  •  ■  •  • 


A  general  murmur  arose,  which  did  not  discon- 
cert me  ;  and  I  said,  raising  my  voice,-T- 

"  Well,  gentlemeo,  gentlemen!  I  have  the  word, 
and  I  entreat  Mr.  President  to  be  good  enoogh  to 
maintain  my  right  to  speak  ;  never  was  it  more  ne- 
cessary for  me.^* 

Almost  all  the  juches  laughed^  and  said j  ^^It  is 
just,— it  is  just  ;  silence  !" 

"My  denunciator  is  a  monster;  and  I  am  about 
to  prove  this  truth  to  judges  whom  the  people 
would  not  have  chosen,  if  they  had  not  believed 
them  capable. of  discerning  between  the  innocent 
and  the  guilty.  Here,  gentlemen,  are  affidavits, 
which  prove  that  I  have  not  been  out  of  Paris  for 
tweoty-three  months:  Here  are  the  declarations  of 
the  masters  of  three  houses,  where  I  have  lodged 
iluriDg  that  time,  whkh  prove  th«  same  thing.^'  - 

They  were  occupied  in  examining  them,  when 
we  were  interrupted  by  the  arrival  of  a  prisoner,  who 
took  my  place  before  the  president.  Those  who 
held  him  said  that  it  was  another  priest  whom. they 
had  rooted  out  from  a  corner  of  the  cbdpel.  After 
a  very  short  examinsition,  he  was  sent  to  La  Force. 
He  threw  his  breviary  upon  the  table,  and  was  drag- 
ged to  the  outside  of  the  gates,  where  he  was  mas- 
sacred. That  affair  finished,  I  appeared  again  be<^ 
fore- the  judges. 

VOL.  I.  F 


66  THB.  KBIGIf  pF  TKRR6K 


Otfe  qf  the  jndge9.^^'  I  do  not  S9y  that  these 
affidavits  are  forged,  but  who  will  prove  to  us  that 
they  are  genuine  ?'' 

**  Your  femark  is  just,  Sir  ;  and,  to  put  it  in 
your  poweF  to  judge  me  with  a  fiili  knowledge  of 
the  oiroumstapces,  order  me  to  be  conducted  imbo  a 
dungeon,  till  fnessengeis,  whom  I  entreat  Mr.  Pro* 
sident  to  be  good  enough  to  appoint,  have  ascertûued 
«heir  validity.     If  they  aie  foiged,  I  merit  death/' 

One  (fthejudges^^  who,  during  my  gsBamimiiimu 
appeared  tmimtereat  bimie^ about me^  smdinalow 
noiee^  '^  A  guilty  man  w^ld  not  spedc  with  that 
cctfifidence/^ 

Anotbeirjudge.^^^^  Qf  what  section  are  you.^' 

<^  Of  that  of  the  Corn^M^rket/' 

A  maiianal  guardj  who  was  not  am^ng^  ike  mm^ 
hep  ^thejudgeê.^-^^^  Oh,  oh  1  I  am  likewise  of  that 
section.    With  whom  do  you  live  ?' - 

«*  With  M.  Teyssier,  Rue  Croix  des  Petits 
Champs/^ 

The  natiwal  guaifd. — *^  I  know  him  :  we  have 
even  had  ta^ansactions  together,  and  I  can  pipnounce 
whether  this  affidavit  is  by  him/^  He  looked  at  it, 
and  said,  *^  Gentlemen,  I  certify  that  thia  is  the 
signature  of  Citisen  Teyssier/^ 

*  The  features  of  his  face  are  engraven  in  my  heart  ;  and  if  I 
ever  èavf)  the  happpqess  of  meetisg  him,  J  will  embrase  hiia, 
and  endeavour  to  ei[press  my  gratitude«-iVbte  ^  ihfi  4^^^. 
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With  what  pleasure  could  I  hwe  thrown  myself 
around  the  neck  of  this  tutelary  angel  !  But  I  had 
things  more  important  to  treat  upon,  which  pre» 
vented  ;  and  scarcely  had  hefini9hed  speaking  before 
I  made  an  exclamation,  which  recalled  the  attention 
of  all,  io  saying,— 

"  Well,  gentlemen,  after  the  testimony  of  that 
worthy  man,  which  proves  the  falsehood  of  this  de- 
nunciation, which  might  have  caused  my  death,  what 
i(ka  can  you  have  of  the  denunciator  ?'' 

Tkejndge  who  appeared  to  feel  an  interest  in  me 
said,  *^  He  is  a  scoundrel  ;  and,  if  he  were  here, 
we  would  punish  him.     Do  you  know  who  he  is  ?'' 

"  No,  Sir  ;  but  he  must  be  known  to  the  Com- 
mittee of  Inspection  of  the  Commune  ;  and  I  de- 
clare that,  if  I  did  know  him,  I  should  think  Ijreu«- 
dered  a  service  to  the  public  in  warning  theoX)  by 
hand-bills,  to  mistrust  and  avoid  him  as  they  would 
a  venomous  reptile/^ 

One  of  the  judges.'^^^  We  see  that  you  are  not 
an  editor  of  newspapers,  and  that  you  have  never 
raised  recruits.  But  you  do  not  speak  of  the  aris- 
tocratfcal  language  which  you  used  at  the  Palais 
Royîil,  at  the  shops  of  some  booksellers/* 

"  Why  not  ?  I  have  not  been  afraid  to  acknow- 
ledge what  I  have  written  :  I  will  still  less  fear  what 
I  have  said,  and  even  thought.— I  have  always  ad- 
vised obedience  to  the  laws,  and  preached  up  the 
oecessity  of  example.     I  confess,  at  the  same  time, 

FÎ2 
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that  1  have  profitted  by  the  permission  which  the 
constitution  gave  me,  and  I  have  said  that  I  did  not 
think  it  perfect,  because  I  thought  I  perceived  that 
it  placed  us  all  in  a  false  position.     If  it  is  a  crime 
thus  to  have  spoken,   then  the  constitution   itself 
laid  the  snare  for  me  ;  and  the  permission  which 
it    gave    me    to    make    known    its    defects,  was 
nothing  more  than  an  ambuscade.      I  have  like- 
wise said,  that  almost  all  the  nobles  of  the  Consti- 
tuent Assembly  who  have  shown  themselves  such 
zealous  patriots,  have  laboured  much  more  to  promote 
their  own  interests  and  ambition,  than  the  good  of 
their  country  ;  and  when  all  Paris  appeared  so  smit- 
ten with  their  patriotism,  I  said,  they  deceive  us. 
I  appeal  to  you,  gentlemen,  whether  the  event  has 
not  justified  my  idea  of  them  ?  I  have  often  blamed 
the  cowardly  and  unskilful  manœuvres  of  certain 
personages,  who  only  wished  for  the  constitution, 
the  constitution  itself,  and  nothing  but    the  con- 
stitution.    For  a  long  time  I  had  been  predicting  a 
great  catastrophe,  the  necessary  result  of  that  con- 
stitution, revised  by  egotists  who,  like  those  of  whom 
1  have  already  spoken,  laboured  only  for  themselves  ; 
and  more  especially  of  the  character  of  the  intriguers 
who  defended   it.      Dissimulation,  cupidity,   and 
pusillanimity,  were  the  attributes  of  these  political 
quacks.*     Fanaticism,  intrepidity,  and  frankness, 

*  It  is  with  pain  that  we  see  M.  St.  Meard  accuse  the  Consti- 
tuent Assembly.     The  attributes  which  he  gives  to  the  members 
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formed  the  character  of  their  enemies.  It  was  not 
necessary  to  have  telescopes  of  any  great  power  to 
discover  who  would  derive  the  advantage.^^ 

The  attention  which  had  been  paid  to  my  obser- 
vations, and  which  I  confess  I  did  not  expect,  en- 
couraged me,  and  I  was  going  to  urge  a  thousand 
reasons  which  made  me  prefer  the  republican  re- 
gime to  that  of  the  constitution — I  was  going  to 
repeat  what  I  said  daily  in  the  shop  of  M.  Desenne, 
when  the  gaoler  entered,  wild  with  alarm,  to  inform 
the  judges  that  a  prisoner  was  escaping  by  the  chim- 
ney. The  president  gave  orders  that  he  should  in- 
stantly be  fired  at  ;  but  that,  if  he  escaped,  the  turn- 
key should  answer  for  him  with  his  head.  It  was 
the  unfortunate  Maussabré.  They  fired  several 
musket-shots  at  him  ;  but  the  keeper,  seeing  that 

who  composed  it  do  not  belong  to  them.  If  the  nation  had  fol- 
lowed strictly,  to  the  letter^  that  constitution,  which  Mirabeau» 
Barnave,  Lameth,  and  Lanjuinais  voted  for,  France  would  not 
have  been  covered  with  the  veil  of  mourning  which  has  so  long 
shrouded  her  :  anarchy  would  not  have  raised  her  sanguinary 
head;  the  unfortunate  Louis  XVI.  would  not  have  ascended  the 
steps  of  a  scaffold  ;  and,  finally,  those  horrible  days  which  have 
stained  our  generous  country  would  not  have  furnished  history 
with  a  few  dark  pages,  which  should  be  torn  out  from  her  book» 
if  they  ought  not  to  remain  in  it  in  order  to  bear  witness  against 
crime.  The  Constituent  Assembly  committed  many  errors  ;  but 
those  errors  are  effaced,  and  we  are  now  reaping  the  fruits  of  the 
good  which  it  did. — Note  of  the  Editors. 
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th?s  method  was  unsuccessful,  set  fire  Co  some  straw 
beneath.  Half  stifled  by  the  smoke,  he  feH  ;  and 
was  massacred  before  the  gate  of  the  prison. 

1  resumed  ray  speech,  continuing, — "No  one, 
gentlemen,  has  wished  for  the  reform  of  abuses 
more  than  I  have.  Here  are  pamphlets  which  I 
Composed  before  and  during  the  sitting  of  the  States- 
General  :  they  prove  what  I  say.  I  have  always 
thought  that  we  went  too  far  for  a  constitution,  and 
not  far  enough  for  a  republic.  I  am  neither  a  jaco- 
bin nor  a  constitutionalist.  I  did  not  like  the  prin- 
ciples of  the  former,  although  much  more  consistent 
and  frank  than  those  of  the  latter,  which  I  shall 
detest,  uritil  it  has  been  proved  that  they  are  nottbe 
cause  of  all  the  evils  which  we  have  experienced. 
At  length  we  are  rid  of  them''  ..... 

A  Judge,  in  an  impatient  tone, — "  You  continu- 
ally teïl  us  that  you  are  neither  this  nor  that  ;  what 
are  you,  then  ?'* 

"  I  was  a  downright  royalist.^^* 

Tliere  arose  a  general  murmur,  which  was  mira- 
culously checked  by  the  judge  who  appeared  to 
feel  an  interest  for  me,  and  who  said,  word  for  word, 

*  We  know  not  whether  we  ougkt  oa  this  occasion  most  to 
adniim  the  frankness  or  the  pfesence  of  mkid  of  M«  de  St.  Meard. 
ARbongh  the  event  decided  in  his  favour^  it  is  not  the  less  true  on 
t&at  account  that  his  imprudent  confession  exposed  his  life; 
but  a  man  is  doubly  happy  when,  like  him,  he  can  âave  it  wiih 
honour.— iVbte  of  the  Editors. 


^<  It  k  nM  td  judge  opinions  tbfft  we  afe  here }  it 
is  to  jddge  ûûd  décide  upkm  their  results.^'* 

SiBÊfùdy  Md  tbese  pMcidds  woikIs  issued  fmm  hi9 
y^,  Wbeu  I  âKûlaimed^  <*  Yes^  geutl^neo,  I  huve 
been  âr  d&mmght  roya^t^  but  I  have  tiéver  been 
paid  ftMT  bieiug  so»  \  wasi  a  f^oyaUet^  because  I  be«*' 
\meé  that  a  luouurchical  govemttteM  was  suitubte 
fctf  tby  couutry }  because  I  loved  the  King  eordlallj, 
aod  fbr  fain>self«  i  preêetv&à  this  sediment  i»  mf 
heart  tfdtil  the  lOth  of  Aufost/^ 

The  murmtir  wbieb  now  arose  had^m^hingmtt 
rather  fiatterfng  than  otherwise;  and»  id  order  to 
oiaiiitain  the  good  opinioti  which  apfxeared  to  be 
entevt^oed  of  me^  I  added,^^ 

*'  I  bave  never  beard  plots  sipoken  of  but  #ith 
the  greatest  indigiialik>n.  Whenever  I  have  found  an 
opportunity  of  assisting  a  man,  I  have  done  it,  with- 
out isqaiffing  from  him  his  principles.  Behcddsome 
j(Hiifmai«,t  ®^^^  patriotic  journals^  ^Mch  profe  what 

*  If  the  geniuses  of  Rousseau  and  of  Voltaire  had  been  united 
in  pleading'  my  cause,  they  could  hardly  have  expressed  them- 
selves more  happily. — Note  of  thn  Author, 

f  I  showed  them  some  newspapers,  in  which  favourahle  mjsin- 
tion  was  made  of  me« 

H.  Grorsas,  who  had,  more  than  any  dne  éUéy  reason  tb  dôih- 
plaifi  of  the  Jowmat  dé  la  Cour  et  de  la  Filïe,  wôiild  ïiot  have 
said,  Ae  day  ajîer  my  libéràHon^  if  he  had  thought  mé  thé  éditbt^ 
or  it,  that  which  he  has  said  in  the  sixth  nutnber  of  his  jourhal 
(Le  Courier  des  83  DipdrtmenàJ  : 

"  The  Chevalier  de  St.  Meard  had  furtoished  some  articles  for 
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libave  the  honour  to  aes^rt.  1  have  filwajrs  been 
loved  by  the  peasantry  of  the  estate  of  which.'I  am 
the  proprietor  ;  for,  at  the  very  moQi^nt  when  thpy 
were  burning  the  chateaux  pf  my  neighbours,.!  >ya^; 
in.mine  at . St.  Meard.  The  peasants  came  in  crowds 
to  express  to  me.  the  pleasure  they  bad  in  seeidg  me 
again,  and  planted  a  may  «pole  in  my  court.  .  I  kjQOw. 
that  these  details  must  appear  to  yqu  trivial  ;  .bu^» 
gentlemen,  put  yourselves  in  my  place,  and  judge 
whether  this  is  not  the  moment  to  take,  advantage  of. 
every  truth  that  may  be  beneficial  to  me..  I  can 
affirm,  that  not  a  soldier  of  the  regiment  of  infantry 
of  the  King,!  in  which  I  served  twenty-five  years, 
has  had  occasion  to  complain  of  me:  I  may  even 
pride  myself  on  being  one  of  the  officers  whomlthey 
most. loved.     The  last  proof  which  they  gave  me  of- 

the  Journal  de  la  Cour  et  de  la  VUhy  but  these  articles. bore 
no  character  of  malif^ity.  The  Chevalier  de  St.  Meard  can- 
didly confesses  that  he  had  been  a  royalist  because  he  had 
believed  Louis  XVI,  sincere.  He  did  not  deny  his  articles  ;  and 
the  Chevalier  de  St.  Meard  was  borne  off  in  the  arms  of  the  peo- 
plcy  and  carried  in  triumph  to  his  own  house  :  he  even  received  a 
title  to  protection  on  his  discharge.  The  Chevalier  de  St.  Meard 
was  not  the  author  of  those  revolting  articles  which  were 
often  met  with  in  that  journal  ;  and  he  has  proved,  in  some  cir«* 
cumstances  which  we  have  mentioned,  that  he  was  capable  of  good 
actions,  and  that  he  had  an  excellent  heart." — Note  of  the  Author, 
t  One  of  the  judges  trod  upon  my  toe,  apparently  to  warn  me 
that  I  was  going  to  expose  myself  to  danger.  I  was  sure  of  the 
contrary. — Note  of  the  Author.    • 
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this  is  by  no  means  equivocal,  since,  two  days  before 
the  afiair  of  Nancy^  the  very  period  at  which  their 
mistrust  of  the  officers . was  at  its  height,,  they,  ap- 
pointed me  their  general,  and  obliged .  me  to  com* 
maud  the  army  which  went  to  Lunèville  to  liberate 
thirty  dragoons  of  the  regiment  of  Mestre-de-Camp, 
which  the  carabineers  had  made  prisoners,  and  to 
carry  oflF  from  them  General  Malseigne/^ 

Oae  of  the  Judges. — ^**  I  will  soon  see  whether 
you  have  served  in  the  regiment  of  the  King.  Did 
you  know  in  it  M •  Moreau  ?" 

"  Yes,  Sir  ;  I  knew  even . two  of  that  name:.one^ 
very  tall,  very  fat,  and  very  clever  ;  the  other,  very 
little,  very  lean,  and  very" 

1  made  a  motion  with  my  hand,  to  express  a  light 
andsfaallow  head. 

The  game  judge. — ^^  That  is  the  same;  I  perceive 
that  you  have  known  him/' 

We  were  in  this  part  of  the  trial,  when  one  of  the 
doors  of  the  apartment  which  communicated  upon 
the  staircase  opened,  and  I  saw  an  escort  of  three 
men,  who  were  conducting  M.  Marque — ^,  late 
major,  formerly  my  comrade  in  the  regiment  of  the 
King,  and  recently  my  fellow  prisoner  at  the 
Abbaye.  They  placed  him,  until  my  trial  should 
be  finished,  in  the  place  where  I  had  been  put  when 
I  was  first  led  into  the  room. 

I  resumed  my  speech. 

"  After  the  unfortunate  affair  of  Nancy,  I  came 
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to  Par»,  where  I  have  reroainied  since  that  tiiM. 
I  was  arrested  at  my  apartmients  twelve  days  agA^ 
So  little  bad  I  expected  it,  that  I  had  not  ceased  to 
show  myself  abroad  as  usual.    The  seals  Were  not 
placed  at  my  lodgings,  as  ncfthing  suspicions  was 
found  there.     I  was  never  inscribed,  upon  the  d-vil 
list  :  I  never  signed  a  petition  :  I  hatre  bad  Ho  jfepreii> 
hensible  cûrrespondencé  :  I  have  dot  been  out  of 
France  since  the  revdution^    During  tny  abode  in 
the  capital^  i  have  lived  there  peaceably  >  I  have 
given  myself  up  to  the  natuml  g^ety  of  my  eha^ 
racier;  wbich,  being^  îti  coiDsonancd  in  this  respect 
with  tfiy  principles^  has  ne^i^i^  permitted  mé  to  mix 
seriously  in  public  affairs^  and  SttU  less  to  do  harm 
to  any  soiiil  living*    Thisv  getyllemeny  is  nU  I  can 
say  of  my  conduct  and  my  principles.     The  ^Uce» 
rity  of  the  confessions  which  I  have  nsadeoi^t  to 
convince  you  that  I  am  ndt  a  dasrgcuoA»  noÊDé    That 
is  what  induces  me  to  hope  that  ycltt  wrU  bave  the 
goodness  to  gvasiil  me  the  liberty  which  h  demaodf 
and  to  which:  i  an  attachedi  both  ironD  necessity  and 
from  priacrplc.'* 

The  premlenty  itfter  taking  qff  hhhatf  Mtd^  '^  i 
see  nothing  which  ought  to*  make  us  suspect  this 
gendeman  ;  I  grant  him  bis  liberty.  Has  this  de- 
cision your  approbariiOD  3'^ 
AU  the  judges. — **  Yes,  yes  ;  itwjuH/' 
These  divine  words  were  scarcely  uttered  before 
all  those  wbo  were  in  the  room  embratfced  me.     I 
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heard  above  me  shouts  of  applause,  and  cries  of 
ham!  I  raised  my  eyes,  and  perceived  several  heads 
grouped  against  the  bars  of  the  vent-hole  of  the  room 
where  I  was  ;  and  as  they  had  their  eyes  eagerly 
open  and  in  motion,  I  imagined  that  the  murmuring 
and  uneasy  buzz,  which  I  had  heard  during  my  ex- 
amination, proceeded  from  that  place. 

The  president  named  three  persons  to  go  as  a 
deputation  to  proclaim  to  the  people  the  sentence  ' 
which  had  just  been  pronounced.  During  this  pro- 
clamation, I  requested  from  the  judges  an  extract  of 
what  they  had  just  pronounced  in  my  favour,  which 
they  promised  me.  The  pr^esident  asked  me  why 
I  did  not  wear  the  cross  of  St.  Louis,  which  he  knew 
I  had.  I  answered  him  that  my  fellow  prisoners 
had  advised  me  to  take  it  off.  He  told  me,  that  sis 
the  National  Assembly  had  not  yet  forbidden  it  to 
be  worn,  individuals  excited  suspicion  in  doing  the 
contrary.  The  three  deputies  entered  again,  and 
made  me  put  my  hat  on  :  they  then  led  me  out  of 
the  door  of  the  turnkey's  room.  As  soon  as  I  ap- 
peared in  the  street,  one  of  them  cried  out.  Hats  (ff^ 
citizens  f  behold  him  for  whom  your  judges  request 
aid  and  protection.  AfteT  these  words  were  ut- 
tered, the  executive  power  took  hold  of  me  ;  and> 
placed  in  the  centre  of  four  torches,  I  was  embraced 
hy  all  those  who  surrouiided  me.  AU  tbe  jipeeti^ 
tors  loudly  exclaimed,  Vive  la  trntimtf  These 
honours,  to  which  I  was  deeply  sensible,  placed  me 
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under  the  safeguard  of  the  people,  who,  heartily  ap- 
plauding, suJTered  me  to  pass,  followed  by  the  three 
deputies,  whom  the  president  had  charged  to  es- 
cort me  to  my  own  house.*  One  of  them  told  me 
that  he  was  a  mason,  and  established  in  the  Fau- 
bourg St.  Germain  ;  another  was  a  native  of 
Bourges,  and  was  apprenticed  to  a  hair-dresser; 
the  third,  dressed  in  the  uniform  of  the  National 
Guard,  told  me  that  he  was  one  of  the  federated 
body.  As  we  were  proceeding  along,  the  mason 
asked  me  if  I  was  afraid.  "  Not  more  than  your- 
self,*' I  replied  ;  "  you  must  have  perceived  that  I 
was  not  intimidated  in  the  turnkey's  room,  and  I 
shall  not  tremble  in  the  street." 

**  You  would  be  wrong  to  be  afraid,'*  said  he, 
in  return,  ''  for  at  present  you  are  sacred  to  the 
people  ;  and  if  any  one  struck  you,  he  would  perish 
on  the  instant.  I  clearly  perceived  that  you  were  not 
one  of  those  caterpillars  of  the  civii  list;  but  I 
trembled  for  you^  when  you  said  that  you  had  been 
^n  officer  of  the  King.  Do  you  recollect  that  I  trod 
upon  your  foot  ?'* — *•  Yes,  but  I  thought  it  was  one 

*  Petion  thus  reports  one  of  the  days  of  September  : — **  I  per- 
ceived a  dozen  executioners,  with  their  arms  bare,  covered  with 
bloody  some  with  clubs,  and  others  with  swords  and  cutlasses, 
which  were  dripping  with  gore  !  Citizens  were  impatiently  wait- 
ing outside  for  the  decisions  of  the  judges,  preserving  the  most 
melancholy  silence  at  the  sentences  of  death,  and  crying  out  for 
joy  at  the  orders  for  liberation."— iVbte  of  the  Editors. 
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of  the  judges."  "  In  good  faith  it  was  I  ;  I  thought 
you  were  going  to  thrust  yourself  into  the  fire,  and 
I  should  have  been  mortified  to  see  you  sacrifice 
your  own  life;  but  you  have  got  well  out  of  the 
scrape  :  I  am  very  glad  of  it,  for  I  like  people  who 
do  not  shrink."  On  our  arrival  at  Rue  St.  Benoit, 
we  got  into  a  hackney  coach,  which  carried  us  to 
my. residence.  The  first  action  of  my  landlord,  of 
my  friend,  on  beholding  me,  was  to  offer  his 
pocket-book  to  my  conductors,  who  refused  it,  and 
who  said  to  him,  in  honest  terms,: — "  W!e  do  not  fol- 
low this  trade  for  money.  Here  is  your  friend  ;  he 
has  promised  us  a  glass  of  brandy  ;  we  will  drink  it, 
and  will  then  return  to.  our  post." 

They  requested  from  me  a  certificate,  declaring 
that  they  had  conducted  me  to  my  lodgings  without 
accident.  I  gave  it  to  them,  and  entreated  them  to 
send  me  the  document  which  the  judges  had  pro- 
mised me,  as  well  as  my  effects,*  which  I  had  left 
at  the  Abbaye.  I  accompanied  them  to  the  street, 
where!  embraced  them  most  heartily.  The  next 
day  one  of  the  commissaries  brought  me  the  certi- 
ficate, of  which  the  following  is  a  copy  : — 

*  In  consequence  of  a  claim  which  I  have  since  made  for  them  » 
M.  M.  Jourdeuil  and  Leclerc,  administrators  in  the  department  of 
inspection,  have  had  the  politeness  to  promise  me,  by  letter,  an 
order  for  the  delivery  of  the  said  effects  :  I  have  not  yet  received 
either  it  or  the  things,  but  I  am  bound  to  believe  that  I  shall  lose 
nothing  by  the  delay.—* iVbte  composed  several  days  after  the.ma*' 
«twcrtp*. 
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"  We,    cocnmissaries  appointed  by   the  people 
to  try  the  traitors  detained  in  the  prison  of  the  Ab- 
baye, have  made  appear  before  us,  this  4th  Sep- 
tember, citizen  Jourgniac  St.  Meard,  late  officer,  de- 
corated with  an  order,  who  has  proved  that  the  ac- 
cusations made  against  him  were  false,  and  that  he 
never  entered  into  any  plot  against  the  patriots. 
We  have  had  him  proclaimed  innocent  in  the  pre*- 
«ence  of  the  people,  who  applauded  the  liberatiou 
'which  he  had  received  from  us.     In  proof  of  which 
we  have  delivered  to  him,  at  his  own  request,  this 
certificate  :  we  invite  all  the  citizens  to  grant  him 
aid  and  protection. 

"  Signed,  PoiR  ....     Ber  .... 
^^  At  the  Ahbaye^  year  ^th  cf  Liberty^ 

and  Ut  ^Equality.'' 
After  some  hours'  repose,  I  eagerly  hastened  to 
fulfil  the  duties  which  friendship  and  gratitude  im- 
posed upon  me.     I  got  a  letter  printed,  in  which  I 
communicated  my  happy  liberation  to  all  those  who 
I  knew  had  felt  any  interest  in   my  misfortunes. 
I  went  the  same  day  to  walk  in  a  public  garden  :  I 
«aw  several  individuals  rubbing  their  eyes,  in  cuxler 
to  assure  themselves  if  it  was  myself  whom  they 
beheld  ;  while  others  started  back  with  alarm,  as  if 
they  had  seen  a  spectre.     I  was  embraced  even  by 
those  who  did  not  know  me  ;  in  fact,  it  was  com- 
pletely a  day  of  congratulation  and  rejoicing  for  me. 
But  what  has  since  been  said  to  me,  what  has  been 
written  to  me,  and  what  I  have  seen  printed,  has 
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made  we  reflect  how  y^ry  prejudicial  my  irapriwi- 
meot  may  have  hie^^n  to  mç  in  its  effect  upon  the 
miD(]3  Qf  thoae  who  are  not  acquainted  with  me, 
and  particularly  at  a  period  when  pwple  believe, 
condemn,  and  execute  so  precipitately.  I  have, 
thejefore,  tbopgbt  that  it  behoved  me  to  produce  a 
coupt^r  çflfeçtf  wd  I  have  made  known  the  truth.* 


m       »iimii     iin 


CHAPTER  V. 


TQ  m  ENBMIB5- 


Ik  the  sketch  of  the  dreadful  events  which  I  have 
just  traced»  I  promised  to  observe  e»ctnesa  und 
tnith.l    I  btvQ  acrupuloualy  fulfilled  my  promise^ 

*  Se^  an  «ccQunt  of  the  fellow  pri$pAer3  of  the  author  at  th^ 
Abbaye,  and  of  the  supposed  number  of  the  victims  murdered^ 
given  in  letter  (C). 

itkoi^ef  Chat  the  reader  may  embrace,  at  one  glance,  all  the  va- 
cwm  sgmss.  of  %\i%  fiital  diama»  we  have  eompriied,  in  the  Illm- 
traiions,  letters  containing  a  recital  of  the  massacres  which  took 
plw  m  ^i^ch  p^son^—- JVote  çf  the  Elditors^ 

1 1  do  not  affirm  that  wha|;  was  açldre^d  to  me  at  the  Com* 
mittçe,  and  at  the  time  of  lay  trial  iji  the  Abbaye»  99  well  a»  my 
answers,  are  report^  word  for  word  ;  but  I  do  aver»  that  the  sense 
of  the  e^qprçssiops  is  given  with  th^  greatest  exactQ^3.  It  will 
without  doubt  |)e  a  matter  of  sarpn^e»  th^t»  at  such  ^  critioal  mo* 
lAeot,  I  spoke  on  my  examination  with  so  much  connection  ;  but 
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The  details  into  which  I  have  entered  ûtiquestion- 
ably  prove,  that  my  intention  has  been  not  to  omit 
any,  because  there  are  none  which  occurred,  at  that 
fearful  epoch,  that  are  not  interesting,  alid  which 
will  not  be  written  in  characters  of  blood  in  the 
pages  of  history  ;  they  will  doubtlessly  furnish  to 
others  reflections  on  the  causes  which  produced  them. 
I  have  merely  indulged  in  those  which  grief  and 
terror  inspired  in  my  mind. 

A  stranger  to  every  kind  of  intrigue,  and  an 
enemy  to  those  dark  conspiracies  which  degrade  the 
dignityof  manand  dishonour  the  French  character, 
which,  till  now,  was  always  distinguished  for  loyalty, 
I  entered  pure  into  that  terrible  prison,  and  it  was 
my  ingenuousness  alone  which  saved  me. 

I  know,  however,  that  the  justice  which  was  done 
me,  at  a  moment  when  it  might  possibly  have  been 
pronounced  by  chance,  has  excited  mortification  in 
the  minds  of  my  enemies,  whose  hatred,  which  I 
have  never  merited,  has  not  been  extinguished  by 
my  dreadful  agony.  I  know  that  at  the  very  time 
when  I  was  pronouncing,  in  the  tribune  of  my  see- 
the astonishment  will  cease  when  I  state,  that  I  had  learnt  hy 
heart  what  I  intended  to  say,  and  that  I  had  even  requested  four 
of  my  companions  in  misfortune  to  hear  me  repeat  the  defence 
which  I  had  composed,  and  which  I  had  determined  to  make. 

My  resolution  was  taken  ;  I  was,  as  it  were,  identified  with  the 

I»  - . 

idea  of  death  :  I  neither  feared  it  nor  sought  it.— ^ote  of  the  Au» 


j  thor.' 
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tiott,  the  oath  prescribed  for  all  the  citizens,  they 
were  publishing,  in  one  of  the  coffee-houses  of  the 
Palace  of  the  Revolution,  that  I  had  solemnly  sworn 
never  to  take  itn 

Well,  gentlemen,  recollect  that  never  did  any  one 
live  with  the  certainty  of  death  so  completely  before 
his  eyes  ;  recollect,  that  during  thirty-eight  hours  the 
knives  and  the  axes  were  raised  over  me.  Could  the 
moment  that  separates  us  from  life  be  more  dreadful 
than  this  ?  You  have  done  me  great  wrong,  but  I 
foigive  you  for  it  with  all  my  heart;  but  I  implore 
you,  by  your  patriotism,  to  leave  me  to  terminate  in 
peace  the  remainder  of  my  life. 

I  will  confess,  if  you  desire  it,  that  a  decree  of 
the  Legislative  Assembly,  by  taking  away  more 
than  half  of  my  patrimony,  which  myself  and  my 
family  had  long  enjoyed,  may  have  made  me  a  little 
fretful  and  discontented  ;  but  put  yourselves  in  my 
place  for  a  moment,  and  tell  me  honestly  if  you 
could  have  experienced  this  reduction  ip  your  pro- 
perty with  satisfaction  ? 

However,  at  the  moment  I  am  writing  these  lines, 
I  feel  really  consoled  for  my  loss,  with  the  reflec- 
tion, that  the  suppression  of  the  seignorial  rents  is 
favourable  to  those  of  mv  former  tenants,  who  were 
somewhat  poor,  whom  I  have  always  esteemed  as 
well  as  the  others,  and  who,  lam  persuaded,  will  not 
be  ungrateful  to  me.  Amuse  yourselves  with  my 
narration  ;     1  abandon  to  your  criticism  both  the 

VOL.  I.  G 
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work  and  the  author^  as  an  author  ;  but  no  more 
malignity  I  entreat  you  :  it  produces  effects  of  too 
melancholy  a  nature. 

Think  not,  however,  that  I  demand  your  favour 
or  indulgence.  Having  all  my  life  been  a  faithful 
observer  of  the  laws,  I  will  not  disobey  those  which 
the  national  sovereignty  has  dictated.  1  have  always 
loved  my  country,  and  will  not  injure  her,  but  will 
willingly  join  with  those  who  would  put  an  end  to 
her  misfortunes.  If  you  see  me  swerve  from  these 
principles,  denounce  me.  But  speak  the  truth, 
and,  above  all,  remember  that,  if  I  had  been  guilty, 
I  should  not  have  been  arrested  in  my  apartments 
twehedays  c^terthe  10/A  of  August^  1792  ;  that,  if  I 
had  entertained  the  design  of  injuring  my  country,  I 
should  not  have  remained  at  Paris  ;  and  that,  if  I 
did  her  injury,  I  should  not  have  appeared  as  an  evi- 
dence against  myself,  but  should  have  remained 
silent. 

Lazare,  ci-devarU  Jodrgntac  St.  M eard. 

Ne  Varietur.^ 
Paris  J  1st  yeor^  qfthe  Republic^ 
loth  Sept.  1792. 

♦  The  courageous  publication  of  this  pamphlet  exposed  the 
author  to  constantly  increasing  dangers  ;  assassins  tracked  his 
footsteps.  He  only  escaped  "by  opposing  to  them  that  calmness 
and  that  resolution  which  he  had  preserved  during  the  fearful 
scenes  of  the  Abbaye.  Vide  the  Illustrations,  letter  (E) . — Note  of 
the  Editorsm 
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Ils  s^abreuventde  sang»  et  le  sang  les  altère. 
They  bathe  in  blood,  and  blood  renders  them  athirst. 
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BIOGRAPHICHAL  NOTICE 


ON 


MADEMOISELLE  DE  PAYSAC* 


The  narration  which  we  are  about  to  present  to 
the  reader  was  put  into  our  hands  by  M.  de  St. 
Meard,  who  received  it  himself  from  the  courageous 
woman  by  whom  it  was  written.  Its  author,  Ma- 
demoiselle de  Paysac,  born  in  Le  Perigord,  about  the 
year.  1750,  had  married  M,  de  Fars^  Marquis  of 
Fausse-Lendry.  She  was  unfortunately  living  iri 
Paris,  with  Madame  de  Rastignac,  her  mothëk^,  and 
AbbèChaptde  Rastignac,her  uncle,  during  the  fatal 
days  of  September.  When  this  worthy  and  estimable 
ecclesiastic,  whose  virtues  and  religious  sentiments 
the  tyrants  wished  to  punish,  was  torn  from  his 
family,  Madame  de  Fausse-Lendry  solicited  and 
obtained  permission  to  go  and  visit  him  in  prison. 

As  heroic,  but  less  fortunate  than  Mademoiselle 
Gazette  and  Mademoiselle  Sombreuil,  she  had 
not  the  happiness  to  rescue  from  the  murderers 
their  destined  victim.  The  devoted  tenderness  of 
Madame  de  Fausse-Lendry  could  not  save  her  uncle. 
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The  revolution  gave  her  a  further  and  more  agoniz- 
iog  cause  for  grief.  Madame  la  Marquise  de  Ras- 
tignac,  her  mother,  soon  afterwards  was  brought  to 
the  scaffold.  Overwhelmed  by  these  cruel  events, 
Madame  de  Fausse-Lendiy  would,  doubtlessly,  have 
been  condemned  in  her  turn,  had  it  not  been  for  the 
revolution  of  the  9  Thermidor.  That  day,  which 
saved  her  life,  could  not,  however,  alleviate  her  mi- 
sery. The  dreadful  deprivations  she  had  experi- 
enced in  the  execution  of  her  mother  and  her  uncle, 
strengthened  her  attachment  to  the  cause  for  which 
they  had  perished.  She  shared  the  transports  of 
joy  which  the  restoration  excited  in  the  friends  of 
royalty.  During  the  hundred  days,  she  offered  a 
flag  to  the  pupils  of  the  School  of  Law  (Ecole  de 
Droit),  who  repaired  tpGhedt.  Madame  la  Mar- 
(juise  de  Fausse-Lendry  lives  still  in  Paris,  at  an 
advanced  age.  She  will  be  able  to  reperose  this 
production,  penned  at  that  unfortunate  period,  an 
amiable  testimony  of  her  fortitude  and  her  sensibi- 
lity. 


SOME  OF 


THE  BITTER  FRUITS  OF  THE 


REVOLUTION. 


It  is  not  with  the  vain  desire  of  fixing  upon  me 
the  eyes  of  the  public,  that  I  have  undertaken  to 
write  the  recital  which  is  about  to  be  presented  to 
the  reader.  I  would  taste  the  melancholy  but  sweet 
consolation  which  remains  for  the  unfortunate, — the 
consolation  of  communicating  their  sorrows,  I  have 
wished,  moreover,  to  fulfil  a  sacred  duty^  the  only 
one  of  which  I  have  it  in  my  power  to  acquit  my- 
self, to  the  memory  of  a  man  whose  death  will  ap- 
pear dreadful  to  those  who  look  for  nothing  beyond 
this  visible  world  ;  but  which,  eyes  enlightened  by 
faith  will  regard  as  the  reward  due  to  an  estimable 
priest,  whom  Heaven,  by  an  astonishing  revolution, 
destined,  at  the  close  of  an  honorable  and  peaceful 
career,  to  receive  the  bloody  palm  of  a  martyrdom. 

With  a  moderate  fortune,  which  satisfied  my 
wishes,  I  enjoyed  every  comfort  which  can  alleviate 
the  sujfferings  of  a  susceptible  heart.  The  affection 
and  the  tender  attentions  of  two  much-loved  nnclus 
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ailed  a  degree  of  serenity  through  my  soul,  and  made 
me  every  moment  feel  the  delights  of  pure  friend- 
ship.    One  was  in  the  church,  and  the  other  in  the 
army  :  the  fornier  united  with  the  virtues  of  his  pro- 
fession all  the  learning  which  it  requires,  and  his 
erudition  was  ornamented  by  the  flowers  of  a  bril-i- 
liant  and  varied  literature  ;  the  latter  was  full  of  ho-^ 
nour  and  generally  esteemed.     In  the  month   of 
July,  1791>  he  was  appointed,  by  the  National  As- 
sembly, colonel  of  the  15th  regiment.     It  was  at 
this   period  that  my  misfortunes  commenced.      I 
hoped  that  my  uncle  would  refuse  a  post  which  he 
could  only  hold  from  the  King  ;  but  an  ardent  de- 
sire to  ser\^e  his  master  misled  him  in  the  choice  of 
means,  and  he  accepted  the  appointment,  thinking 
that  he  should  thereby  be  able  to  be  useful  to  the 
unfortunate  monarch  whose  faithful  subject  he  ever 
remained. 

I  had  written  to  this  brave  and  worthy  officer  a 
letter,  in  which  I  explained  to  him  the  reasons 
which  ought  to  determine  him  to  decline  a  com- 
mand conferred  upon  him  by  unfaithful  governors. 
My  indignation  had  induced  me  to  indulge  in  strong 
and  energetic  expressions  ;  this  letter  miscarried, 
^nd  fell  into  the  hands  of  the  Committee  of  Exami- 
nation. M.  Voidel,  who  performed  the  functions 
of  grand  national  inquisitor,  preserved  it  with  great 
care.  Through  a  piece  of  good  fortune  it  is  signed, 
apd  my  amour^opre  is  flattered  at  the  idea  that 
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my  name  is  at  thé  foot  of  a  document  which  do  a» 
honour  to  my  principles,  and  in  which  I  b^d  the 
courage  to  brave  the  dangers  to  which  the  déclara* 
tion  of  such  sentiments  exposed  me. 

My  uncle  set  out  to  join  his  regiment,  and  I  hdd  at 
once  to  support  the  grief  which  his  departure  caused 
mé,  and  the  mortification  of  beholding  him  deviate 
ia  appearance  from  the  path  of  honour  ;  I  say  in  ap- 
pearance, for  I  was  well  convinced  of  the  purity  of 
his  intentions.  He  departed  at  the  end  of  August, 
and,  on  the  1 0th  of  November,  I  had  the  misfortune 
to  lose  him.*  I  will  not  attempt  to  describe  the 
state  to  which  I  was  reduced  by  this  melancholy 
event;  alas!  my  heart  was  destined  to  reteive  a 
wound  still  more  severe  and  desolating. 

His  brother,  the  ecclesiastic,  as  deeply  affected 
as  myself,  but  supported  by*  religion,  was  occupied 
solely  in  administering  to  me  all  the  consolation  of 
which  I  was  susceptible.  After  he  had  lavished 
upon  me  all  the  attentions  of  the  most  tendier  affec- 

*  He  was  in  garrison  at  Revel.  An  epidemic  disease  bad  seized 
a  great  part  of  his  men  ;  he  wrote  several  ttmes^  without  success, 
to  M,  Duportail,  then  minister  of  war,  entreating  him  that  the  re- 
gimei^t  might  change  garrison.  He  did  more  :  in  order  to  attend 
himself  to  his  sick  soldiers,  he  passed  several  days  and  nights  suc- 
cessively in  the  hospital.  He  was  fortunate  enough  to  contribute 
to  the  recovery  of  some  of  them  ;  but^  attacked  in  his  turn  by  the 
same  disease,  his  life  was  the  price  of  his  attentions  to  others.— 
Note  of  the  Author. 
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tion,  when  my  heart  gave  this  dear  uncle,  witli  his 
own  natural  share  of  my  respectful  attachment,  that 
of  which  his  brother  had  been  the  object,  I  had  the 
grief  to  see  him  fall  sick,  and  for  nearly  three  months 
he  lay  in  a  dying  state.  It  was  now  my  turn  to 
bestow  all  my  attention  upon  him.  His  affection 
fer  me  rendered,  my  little  cares  gratifying  to  him, 
and  I  was  ultimately  rewarded  by  his  restoration  to 
life  again.  But,  alas  !  how  short  was  this  enjoy- 
ment permitted  me. 

On  the  Sâth  of  August,  at  eleven  o'clock  at  night, 
a  band  of  four  hundred  armed  ruffians  came  to  carry 
off  this  worthy  old  man,  who,  having  been  confined 
to  his  bed  for  so  long  a  period,  could  hardly  make 
use  of  his  limbs.  Jn  seizing  their  victim,  there  was  no 
sort  of  outrage  or  insolence  which  crime  could  lavish 
cm  virtue,  which  was  not  committed.     The  unfor- 
tunate bore  it  all  with  that  serenity  which  springs 
from  the  peace  of  a  good  conscience  and  the  deep 
resignation  of  a  Christian.     He  was  conducted  to 
the  office  of  the  Mayoralty,  where  all  present  feigned 
that  they  did  not  know  the  pretexts  of  the  arrest,  for 
which,  in  fact,  no  order  appeared  upon  the  registers, 
not  even  his  name.     Petion,  then  mayor,  refused 
to  listen  to  him  ;  and,  without  any  formalities  being 
observed,  he  was  taken  to  the  prison  of  the  Abbaye. 
Let  the  reader  judge  of  my  situation  during  these 
wretched  moments.     Yet  the  Supreme  Being  did 
not  suffer  me  to  be  overwhelmed  with  my  grief,  but 
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filled  my  soul  with  new  strength.   Ât  s^ven  o'clock 
in  the  morning  I  repaired  to  the  Hotçl  de  Ville, 
where   I  saw  Manuel,  and  all  the  assassins  who 
then  formed  the  Commune.     I  addressed  them  all. 
None  of  them  knew  that  the  Abbé  de  Rastignac 
was  arrested.     I  solicited,  as  an  especial  favour, 
permission  to  become  a  prisoner  with  my  uncle  \ 
but  they  harshly  refused  my  application.    How  im- 
perious are  the  necessities  of  the  soul,  and  what 
courage  do  they  not  inspire  !     From  Sunday  till  the 
following  Wednesday  I  did  not  quit  the  Hotel  de 
Ville,  except  to  take  a  few  hours'  sleep.     On  Tues- 
day they  came  and   arbitrarily  forced  me  away, 
and  took  me  to  the  section  of  the  Luxembourg, 
where  I  remained  in  a  state  of  arrest  from  two 
o'clock  in  the  afternoon  till  eight  in  the  evening. 
At  length,  on  Wednesday,  by  dint  of  urgent  im- 
portunities, I  obtained  the  much-desired  permission. 
M.  Sergent,  and  others,  told  me  that  I  was  com- 
mitting an  imprudence,  and  that  the  prisons  were 
not  safe.     Ah  !  how  could  such  motives  stop  one 
impelled  by  affection  !     I  was  only  the  more  eager 
to  share  all  the  dangers  of  him  whose  days  I  would 
wilingly  have  preserved  at  the  expense  of  my  own. 
I  at  length  saw  him  who  had  always  been  a  se- 
cond father  to  me,  and  pressed  him  in  my  arms. 
He  expressed  to  me  the  pleasure  which  my  pre- 
sence gave  him  ;  but  his  joy  was  mingled  with  the 
fear  that  he  might  see  me  suffer  with  him.     Alas  ! 
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I  could  oqly  suffer  from  his  sufferings.  He  wa» 
one  of  seven  in  a  room  where  it  was  scarcely  pos- 
sible to  turn  around.  The  air  of  the  place  was  in- 
fected,— sufficient  of  itself  to  have  destroyed  an 
unfortunate  old  man,  enfeebled  by  age  and  by  sick- 
ness. His  eyes  had  not  closed  once  in  the  horrible 
abode.  What  would  I  not  have  given  to  have  seen 
him  take  one  hour's  repose  !  The  frightful  aspect 
of  the  prison,  the  corrupted  air  which  I.  breathed, 
the  continual  sight  of  the  prisoners  who  shared  the 
misfortune  of  my  uncle, — nothing  affected  me — I 
was  beside  him. 

Thursday,  Friday,  and  Saturday,  passed  with 
tolerable  tranquillity.  Every  night,  at  ten  o'clock, 
the  gaoler  fetched  me  to  sleep  in  his  chamber, 
occupied  by  the  Princess  de  Tarente*  and  Ma- 
demoiselle de  Sombreuil. 

*  The  following  fact  proves  the  courage  a  woman  can  evince 
when  required  by  circumstances  :«— 

**  Madame  la  Princesse  de  Tarente  is  placed  between  life  and 
death  by  her  judges  :  they  promise  her  life,  if  she  will  accuse  the 
Queen  ;  instead  of  accusing  her,  she  pleads  her  cause.  She  is 
acquitted. — They  seize  her  again,  and  she  demands  either  death 
or  perfect  liberty.  These  traits  of  virtuous  courage  astonish  her 
very  assassins,  and  they  suffer  her  to  go." 

Madame  la  Princesse  de  Lamballe  was  less  fortunate.  She 
likewise  refused  to  swear  hatred  to  the  Queen  and  to  the  King. 
It  will  be  recollected  that  her  head  was  exhibited  under  the  win- 
dows of  Louis  XVL  at  the  temple,  and  that  the  unfortunate 
monarch  was  constramed  to  see  it.     On  this  subject  a  most 


THE  REIGN  OF  TERROR.  93 

On  Sunday,  at  an  early  hour  in  the  morning,  the 
gaoler  removed  his  wife  and  children  from  the  prison. 
Thi^  precaution  alarmed  me,  inasmuch- as.  I  saw 
consternation  depicted  upon  his  countenance.  On» 
other  days  it  was  sometimes  four  o*clock  before  the 
prisoners  were  served  with  their  dinners  ;  but  on  this 
day,  a  day  for  ever  execrable  !  they  dined  before  two 
o'clock.  Another  frightful  presage  !  The  turnkeys 
took  care  to  carry  away  all  the  knives  and  forks. 

At  length  the  fatal  hour  arrived.  We  heard  the 
most  horrible  cries  and  liowlings.  We  were  told 
that  the  populace  wished  to  force  their  way  into  thé 
prison.  Nearly  three  hours  elapsed  before  the  as- 
sassins had  penetrated  the  gates.  If  the  public 
officers  had  not  consented  to  the  massacre,  they 
could  undoubtedly  have  prevented  it.* 

touching  anecdote  is  related,  which  our  readers  will  be  gratified 
in  haying  related  here. 

*^  When  this  lady's  head  was  exhibited  to  the  King,  a  soldier, 
with  an  atrocious  appearance  of  pleasure,  directed  his  attention 
to.U;  another  soldier  did  what  he  could  to  conceal  the  horrid 
sight  from  him.  The  King  was  asked  if  he  should  recognise  thç 
soldier  who  had  conducted  himself  so  savagely.  No,  he  replied  ; 
hut  I  should  perfectly  well  remember  him  who  evinced  so  much  feel* 
ingj*^ — (Extract  from  the  Spy  of  the  French  Revolution.) — Note 
of  the  Editors. 

*  On  the  subject  of  the  horrors  of  September,  two  speeches, 
one  by  Robespierre,  and  the  other  by  Louvet,  contain  the  follow- 
ing passages  : 

"  They  hurried  to  the  prisons  ....  Could  the  magistrates 
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At  the  beginning  of  the  night,  some  national 
guards  and  the  gaoler  came  and  tore  me  from  my 
uncle.  •  •  •  I  saw  him  no  more.  ...  I  was  led  into  a 
chamber  whither  all  the  women  had  been  conducted. 
We  heard  the  cries  of  joy  of  the  ferocious  murder- 
ers, and  the  groans  of  the  victims  whom  they  were 
sacrificing.  The  gaoler  came  to  inform  us  that  he  was 
forced  to  permit  some  of  the  prisoners  to  be  destroyed 
for  the  safety  of  the  others.  I  told  him  tliat  the  lives 
of  all  had  been  confided  to  him,  and  that  it  was  his 
duty  to  save  them  or  perish.  I  saw  with  indigna* 
tion  that  I  was  not  heeded.  Alas  !  in  what  place, 
and  to  whom,  was  I  speaking  of  duty  and  heroism  ? 
All  the  night  passed  in  agonies  worse  than  death. 

stay  the  people  ?  It  was  a  popular  movement,  and  not  the  par- 
tial insurrection  of  a  few  wretches,  paid  for  assassinating  their 
fellow  citizens.*'  (Robespierre.) 

**  We  are  then  arrived  at  the  fatal  period.  The  former  friends 
of  the  people  have  wished  to  fix  upon  them  the  horrors  by  which 
this  week  is  marked:  they  have  hereby  inflicted  the  most  griev- 
ous outrage  on  the  inhabitants  of  the  capital,  whom  I  well  know, 
and  amongst  whom  I  have  lived.  They  are,  I  am  aware,  pow- 
erful ;  but,  like  all  brave  men,  they  are  good  and  generous.  I 
do  not  mean  here  to  speak  of  that  portion  of  the  people  which  is 
misled,  but  of  the  immense  majority  of  the  citizens  of  Paris.  It 
is  false  that  the  people  were  seen  before  and  in  the  interior  of 
the  prisons,  on  the  horrible  day  of  the  2d  of  September.  How 
many  were  there  of  them  ?  Not  two  hundred  persons.  And  on 
the  outside,  how  many  spectators  were  there  led  by  a  curiosity 
truly  inconceivable  ?  Not  twice  that  number."  (Louvet.) — Note 
of  the  Editors. 
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At  Seven  o'clock  in  the  morning  (Monday),  the 
turnkey  announced  Manueh     He  appeared  to  con- 
demn the  cruelties  which  had  been  perpetrated,  but 
prevented  nothing.     He  passed  the  greater  part  of 
the  day  in  the  prison  ;  but  his  presence  was  either 
useless  or  fatal.     As  I  had  before  seen  him,  when 
entreating  permission  to  share  the  captivity  of  my 
uncle,  I  now  addressed   him,  and  expressed  my 
fears  of  the  dangers  which  surrounded  the  object  of 
my  tender  veneration.     "  Be   satisfied.   Madam,*' 
said  he  to  me  ;  "  nothing  will  happen  to  him  :  I 
answer  for  it  with  my  life."     As  if  his  life,  and  the 
lives  of  all  his  fellows,  could  pay  for  that  which  I 
am  weeping  for  !  He  added,  **  Do  not  speak  of  your 
uncle  ;  you  would  make  them  think  of  him,  and  he 
will  be  forgotten."     The  keeper  then  promised  me, 
that  if  they  came  to  ask  for  my  uncle,  he  would 
immediately  inform  me  of  it.     Oh  !  if  he  had  kept 
his  word,  I  might  have  saved  the  good  old  man,  or 
I  should  have  died  with  him.*     While  I  was  in  this 

*  In  a  pamphlet»  written  at  the  period  of  the  revolution, 
against  Brissot,  Petion,  Manuel>  &c.,  menacing  each,  we  find 
the  following  details,  which  we  give  verbatim  to  our  readers  :-« 

"  At  the  time  of  the  massacre  of  the  prisoners,  of  which  peo- 
ple were  apprized  some  days  previous,  Madame  de  la  Trémoille, 
apprized  of  the  approaching  horrid  event,  hurried  to  the  house 
of  Manuel,  with  the  intention  of  preventing  the  murder  of  Ma- 
dame St.  Brice,  her  friend,  then  confined  in  the  prison  of  La  Force, 
and  addressed  him  thus  : — *  If  I  thought  it  possible^  Sir,  that 
you  wovdd  refuse  to  accompany  me,  and  secure  the  immediate 
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dreadful  situation,  the  minutes  appearing  hours  to 
me,  a  turnkey  brought  me  a  note  from  my  uncle, 
who  complained  of  not  having  seen  me.  (Alas  ! 
the  tyrants  kept  me  chained  as  well  as  him.)  This 
beloved  uncle  told  me,  that  they  were  going  to  take 
him  home,  and  entreated  me  to  repair  thither  as 
soon  as  posssible,  in  order  to  relieve  his  anxiety* 

liberation  of  my  dearest  friend^  Ï  declare  to  you  ikat  I  would 
blow  my  braxns  ovX  this  instant»  With  this  the  lady  took  a 
pistol  from  her  pocket,  and  appeared  prepared  to  execute  her 
deâign.  Manuel,  alartned,  vainly  attempted  to  disarm  and  calm 
her  ;  hut  she  added,  that  her  resolution  was  taken  ;  that  she  tvas 
resolved  to  destroy  herself  if  he  did  not  yield  to  her  entreaties,  and 
ncçompany  her  in  her  carriage  to  theprisonm  Manuel,  urged  hy  this 
energetic  and  sensitive  lady,  yielded  to  her  urgent  solicitations  ; 
and,  in  his  character  of  Syndic  Procurer  of  the  Commune,  caused 
Madame  St.  Brice  to  he  released.  This  lady,  after  tenderly 
embracing  her  friend,  declared,  in  her  turn,  to  Manuel,  that  she 
would  not  leave  the  prison  until  he  had  put  the  finishing  stroke  to 
his  generosity,  by  restoring  Mademoiselle  de  Tourzelly  to  liberty^ 
Manuel,  again  embarrassed,  sought  for  excuses,  and  alleged  a 
thousand  reasons  to  avoid  the  performance  of  this  noble  action. 
In  the  end,  he  was  constrained  to  yield,  and  to  procure,  against 
his  will,  the  liberation  of  Mademoiselle  de  Tourzell.*'  Who  or 
what  forced  Manuel  to  act  thus  ?  He  either  had  a  secret  mo« 
live,  or  he  was  really  moved  by  a  sentiment  of  humanity.  Who 
can  explain  the  heart  of  man,  capable  as  it  is  of  such  conâicting 
emotions  ?  It  will  be  seen  that  Manuel  saved,  in  the  same  man- 
ner, the  celebrated  Madame  de  Staël  from  the  dangers  she  in- 
curred at  the  Hotel  de  Ville;  but  it  will  also  be  seen  what 
insensibility  he  evinced  amidst  the  bloodiest  scenes  of  massacre.— 
Note  of  the  Editors» 
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He  charged  me  to  take  care  of  a  very  volumi- 
nous portfolio^  which  would  be  troublesome  to 
him,  on  account  of  the  difficulty  he  had  in  walking. 
This  portfolio  was  never  delivered  to  me>  and  was 
doubtlessly  stolen. 

At  nine  o'clock  in  the  morning,  they  came  to  m^ 
form  us  that  all  those  who  remained  had  their  par- 
don. We  were  nearly  to  the  number  of  twenty. 
The  two  first  who  went  out  were  butchered.  A 
national  guard,  who  doubtlessly  was  not  one  of  the 
assassins,  exclaimed^  ^^  It  is  a  snare  which  they 
have  laid  for  you;  go  up  again, and  do  not  show 
yourselves/'  It  was  thus  that  he  saved  our  lives. 
Two  hours  afterwards,  some  one  announced  to  us 
that  Mademoiselle  de  Sombreuil,  the  model  of  every 
virtue,  had  saved  her  father's  life.  What  an  aflfect- 
ing  spectacle  of  truly  heroic  filial  tenderness  ! 
Could  we  behold  without  emotion,  and  without  the 
liveliest  admiration,  a  daughter  surrounded  by  as- 
sassins, forcibly  clasping  in  her  arms  the  body  of 
her  father,  whom  the  wretches  wished  to  assassinate, 
and  demanding  from  the  tyrants  that  their  first 
blows  should  be  aimed  at  her  !  Oh,  admirable 
trait  of  tenderness,  the  memory  of  which  will  en- 
dure as  long  as  that  of  the  ever-detested  day  !* 

*  Legouvè,  in  Le  Mérite  des  Pettimes  (Mérite  of  Wotnen),  has 
commemorated  this  heroic  instsince  of  filial  piety.  He  has,  how« 
ever,  omitted  one  terrible  circumstancey  which,  perhaps,  he  des- 
paired of  giving  with  full  poetic  force.     The  murderers  presented 

VOL.  I.  H 
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This  event  restored  us  to  some  degree  of  tran- 
quillity  ;  but,  a  few  miiiutes  afterwards,  the  assassins 
began  again  to  slaughter  their  victims.  Their  arms 
were  wearied,  but  their  rage  for  blood  was  insa- 
tiable. They  soon  came  to  conduct  the  females 
to  be  examined.  We  were  led  into  a  turn- 
key's room,  where  a  great  number  of  prisoners 
had  already  met  their  death.  The  judges  of 
the  sanguinary  tribimal  would  not  hear  us,  and 
we  were  taken  back  to  our  chamber.  From  that 
moment  we  were  haunted  by  men  covered  with 
blood,  and  armed  with  swords  and  pistols.  The  in- 
toxication occasioned  by  the  united  power  of  wine 
and  carnage  was  depicted  in  their  frightful  counte- 
nances, and  shone  in  their  fiery  looks.  They 
related  to  us^  with  savage  delight,  the  manner  in 
which  they  got  rid  of  the  aristocrats,  and  the  terror 
with  which  their  descriptions  inspired  us  was  highly 
gratifying  to  these  cannibals. 

In  this  horrible  situation,  Mademoiselle  Cazotte 
eagerly  entreated  to  see  her  father  ;  she  evinced  so 
much  sensibility,  and  such  sublime  virtue,  that  her 
petition  was  complied  with.  They  led  her  into  the 
room  where  he  was,  and  almost  immediately  she  was 
conducted  back  to  our*s.  Some  moments  after- 
wards, this  interesting  young  creature,  hearing  her 

a  glass  of  blood  to  Mademoiselle  de  Sombreuil  ;  she  was  obliged 
to  drink  it  This  was  the  price  of  her  father's  life,  and  the  de- 
voted angel  swallowed  the  horrid  potion. — Note  of  the  Editors^ 
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fether,  who  was  going  down  to  meet  his  fate,  darted 
through  the  guards,  and  grasped  the  unfortunate 
old  man,  and  it  was  impossible  to  separate  her  from 
bim.  She  displayed  the  same  heroism  of  which 
Mademoiselle  de  Sombreuil  had  given  so  rare  an 
example.  In  imitation  of  that  generous  girl,  Made* 
moiselle  Cazotte  succeeded  in  softening  the  hearts 
of  the  murderers,  whose  fury  her  father  was  on 
the  point  of  experiencing  ;  but,  alas  !  she  saved  the 
head  which  was  already  whitened  by  age,  only  to  see 
it  a  few  days  afterwards  delivered  up  to  the  steel  of 
the  executioner*  Horrible  assassination,  the  more 
revolting  from  being  invested  with  judicial  forms.* 

*  It  was  on  the  12th  September  that  he  was  imprisoned  again. 
His  daughter  passed  both  day  and  night  at  his  side.  She  had 
already  succeeded  in  securing  the  same  Marseillois  to  whom  she 
was  so  indebted  in  her  former  danger.  She  was  beginning,  in  fact, 
to  hope,  when  she  was  ordered  into  close  confinement.  Her  zeal 
had  been  so  formidable  to  the  adversaries  of  Cazotte,  that  they  took 
these  means  of  assuring  themselves  that  he  should  not  escape  a  se- 
cond time.  In  the  absence  of  his  daughter  they  did,  in  reality 
assassinate  him. — jEttractfrom  the  Notes  of  "  The  Merits  of  Wo" 
menj**  by  Legouvé, 

The  decree  pronounced  against  him  by  the  tribunal  installed 
after  the  10th  of  August,  was  executed  on  the  25th  December, 
1792.  His  condemnation  was  founded  upon  the  pretext  of  se- 
veral letters  which  he  had  written  to  his  friend,  M.  Ponteau, 
secretary  of  the  civil  list,  in  which  he  pointed  out  certain  means 
which  he  thought  would  check  the  progress  of  the  revolution. 
Cazotte  exclaimed,  upon  the  scaffold: — <*  I  die  as  I  have  lived, 
faithful  to  God  and  to  my  King.*' 

It  appears  that  his  religious  ideas  gave  to  his  sentiments  all 

H    2 
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At  six  o'clock  In  the  evening,  collecting  all  my 
strength  of  mind,  and  urged  alone  by  the  desire  of 
seeing  my  uncle  again,  I  earnestly  entreated  to  be 
led  before  the  tribunal  of  blood,  in  order  to  endea- 
vour to  quit  at  last  a  place  so  fatal,  or  to  terminate 
an  existence  so  insupportable.  I  was  conducted  by 
men  stained  with  the  blood  of  the  murders  they  had 
just  perpetrated.  I  advanced  through  sabres  and 
pikes  until  I  reached  the  president.  This  man,  who 
had  no  appearance  of  humanity  but  the  conformation 
of  his  features,  .was  seated  beside  a  table,  surrounded 
by  funeral  torches  ;  his  clothes  were  covered  with 
blood,  his  wild  and  haggard  eyes  appeared  greedy 
for  the  murder  of  the  unfortunate  beings  of  whom 
the  influence  of  crime  had  rendered  him  the  sove- 
reign judge  ;  hatred  for  every  virtue  appeared  seated 
on  his  brow.  This  monster,  placed  upon  a  throne 
erected  by  infamy,  said  to  me:  — 

"  For  what  reason  are  you  here  ?" 

"  It  is  not  bv  a  warrant  that  I  am  detained  :  I 
voluntarily  became  a  prisoner  in  order  to  fulfil  the 
duties  of  gratitude  and  humanity.^* 

the  ardour  of  supernatural  enthusiasm.  He  went  to  his  death  as 
the  first  Christians  ran  to  martyrdoiu.  He  said»  with  ac  affecting 
exaltation  of  soul,  to  the  prisoners  whom  he  left  behind  him  :— « 
**  My  friends,  I  die  content,  if  you  assure  me  that  my  fate  does 
not  excite  your  envy."  He  believed  that  he  left  amongst  them 
men  who  were  ready  to  dispute  with  him  the  merit  of  his  devoted 
attachment  to  God  and  to  his  sovereign. — Note  of  the  Editors. 
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"  Towards  whom  ?*' 

"  It  was  to  bestow  roy  attentions  on  a  worthy  oJd 
man,  who  is  my  uncle  and  my  benefactor,  the  friend 
and  the  support  of  the  unfortunate." 
"  All  this  does  not  tell  his  name." 
'^  It  is  the  Abbé  de  Chapt  de  Rastignac. 
"  You  have  committed  a  great  piece  of  impru- 
dence.*' 

"  No,  Sir,  I  request  to  share  his  fate/* 
"  You  are  free,  and  you  may  depart." 
One  of  the  judges,  who  had  listened  to  me  with 
great  attention,  said  to  me  : — 

^^  No,  Madam,  do  not  depart  ;  the  moment  is  not 
favourable.     Go  up  again  into  your  room,  and,  as 
soon  as  you  can  go  without  danger,  I  will  send 
and  infonn  you/* 
A  man  with  a  short  jacket  then  said  to  me  : —  • 
"  Do  not  attend  to  that:  if  you  wish  to  go,  I  will 
push  you  through,  and  you  will  very  soon  be  out.*^ 
When  individuals  were  pushed  out,  it  was  to  be 
slaughtered.     I  was  ignorant,  as  it  may  well  be  ima- 
gined, of  these  dreadful  formalities.     Carried  away 
by  a  desire  of  seeing  my  uncle  again,  I  believed  this 
man  to  be  my  preserver.    I  accompanied  him  to  the 
fatal  passage,  where  so  many  honest  individuals  had 
died  with  glory.     Suddenly  I  felt  myself  seized  by 
the  arm  that   was  disengaged,  and  heard  a  voice 
exclaim,  "  You  shall  not  go  out."    Strange  effect 
of  my  blindness  Î  I  repulsed  the  humane  man  who 
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wished  to  save  me,  and  seconded  with  ail  my 
strength  the  executioner  who  was  dragging  me  to 
punishment.  This  struggle  lasted  for  ten  minutes  ; 
at  least,  it  appeared  to  me  as  long.  We  had  reached 
the  door,  and  I  was  about  to  enter  the  fatal  pas- 
sage which  led  to  destruction  ;  the  man  who  still 
held  me  back  cried  out  to  the  other,  "  Let  go,  or  I 
will  shoot  you/*  The  assassin  did  not  require 
the  order  to  be  repeated.  The  person  to  whom  I 
owe  the  preservation  of  my  days  (if  it  can  be  con- 
sidered an  advantage  in  the  melancholy  position  in 
which  I  find  myself)  is  called  M.  Pochet.  Let  this 
man  here  receive  the  tribute  which  is  due  to  his 
humanity,  and  to  the  perseverance  with  which  he 
natched  me  from  the  fate  that  threatened  me  ! 

I  ascended  to  my  room,  accompanied  by  my 
liberator,  who  then  described  to  me  the  danger 
which  I  had  just  avoided.,  "  Remain  quiet,"  said 
he  to  me,  "  I  will  go  and  get  one  of  my  comrades 
to  accompany  us,  and  will  furnish  inyself  with  an 
order  of  the  president,  and  will  save  you.  I  will 
return  for  you  at  nine  o'clock.**  I  waited  for  him 
with  patience,  being  still  supported  by  the  hope  of 
seeing  my  uncle  again. 

My  preserver  returned  at  the  hour  which  he  had 
mentioned  to  nie,  accompanied  by  one  of  bis  comrades, 
a  man  as  humane  as  himself.  These  two  worthy  in- 
dividuals gave  me  their  arms.  The  formidable  door 
opened.     I  saw  myself  covered  with  swords,  with- 
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out  being  able  to  make  a  motion, — I  saw  the  blood 
flowing  under  my  footsteps.    Alas  !  without  doubt, 
ray  feet  were  covered  with  thy  blood  ......     I 

walked  over  arms  ;  .  •  •  hands  •  .  .  •  over  those 
which  had  been  the  support  of  the  unfortunate, 
which  had  so  often  succoured  me  !..  .  Oh,  God  ! 
oh,  God  !  give  me  strength  to  support  the  grief 
which  lacerates  my  bosom  !  .  •  .  .  My  preservers 
demanded  protection  for  me,  which  was  granted  to 
them  ;  I  was  not  worthy  to  receive  a  death  so  glo- 
rious. 

My  conductors,  thinking  I  was  going  to  sink  at 
the  frightful  sight  which  I  had  just  witnessed,  made 
me  eùter  into  a  coffee-house.  I  entreated  M.  Po- 
chet  to  continue  bis  good  work,  and  to  conduct  me 
to  the  house  of  my  uncle.  This  excellent  man  re- 
quested  me,  as  the  only  reward  which  he  wished  for 
the  service  he  had  rendered  me,  to  permit  him  to 
pass  his  house  with  me,  in  order  that  his  wife  might 
share  the  happiness  which  he  experienced  in  having 
preserved  me.  Ah  !  let  my  relations  and  my  friends 
assist  me  to  repay  the  sacred  debt  which  I  have  con- 
tracted towards  this  worthy  man.  I  followed  him 
to  his  house,  and  it  was  there  that  I  learnt  the 
dreadful  misfortune  which  will  be  an  eternal  source 
of  sorrow  to  me.  M.  Pochet  and  his  wife  lavished 
their  attentions  upon  me;  they  offered  me  their 
bouse  for  an  asylum,  telling  me  that  I  should  no 
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longer  find  in  mine  what  I  sought  there  ....  My 
unfortunate  uncle  had  been  massacred  !  The  pen 
falls  from  my  hand  ;  I  leave  it  to  feeling  souls  to 
conceive  all  the  horrors  of  my  situation. 

Paysac  de  Fausse^Lbndry. 


RELATION 


ADDRJBS8ED 


BY  THE   ABBÉ   SIC4RD, 

Instructor  of  the  Deaf  and  Dumb, 

TO  ONE  OF  HIS  FRIENDS, 

ON  THE 

DANGERS  WHICH  HE  RAN  ON  THE  SECOND 
AND  THIRD  OF  SEPTEMBER,  1792. 


RELATION  OF  THE  ABBE  SICARD, 


4"C.  Sfc. 


•The  unfortunate  events  of  the  Sd  and  3d  Sep- 
tember, of  which  I  was  one  of  the  appointed  victims, 
occupy  too  important  a  place  in  my  remembrance 
to  deprive  me  of  the  power  of  always  being  able  to 
give  an  exact  recital  of  them.  But  you  are  not  con* 
tented,  my  too  sympathetic  friend,  with  what  I  have 
related  to  you  in  the  intimacy  of  full  confidence, 
but  would  have  ahistory  of  them  in  writing.  I 
owe  too  much  to  your  excellent  heart,  to  refuse 

*  It  would  have  been  superfluous  to  have  prefaced  this  rela- 
tioQ  by  any  biographical  details.  The  name  of  the  Abbé  Sicard 
is  known  to  France  and  to  all  Europe.  The  recent  loss  which;  by 
bis  decease,  has  been  experienced  by  the  pupils  of  the  Deaf  and 
Dumb  lustitution,  by  literature,  and  by  religion,  is  irreparable. 
The  recollection  of  the  services  which  he  has  rendered  to  huma- 
nity, of  the  dangers  which  he  incurred  on  the  memorable  days  of 
September,  can  never  be  effaced.  The  recital  which  he  himself 
penned  of  them  was  published,  for  the  first  time,  in  a  periodical 
collection  that  appeared  under  the  name  of  Religious  Annals  ;  it 
is  from  this  collection  that  we  have  extracted  the  interesting  re* 
lalion  about  to  be  presented  to  the  reader. — Note  of  the  Editors. 
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you  any  thing,  I  will  therefore  pen  this  history,  so 
disgraceful  to  our  age,  all  the  horrors  of  which  it  will 
be  difficult  for  posterity  to  conceive. 

The  oath  of  the  civil  constitution  of  the  clergy, 
required  from  all  the  public  functionaries  who  were 
ecclesiastics,  had  sown  in  the  sanctuary  the  germs  of 
a  fatal  division.  The  Constituent  Assembly,  in  de- 
creeing the  obligation  of  this  oath,  left  the  func- 
tionaries free  to  take  it  or  to  refuse  it.  A  refusal,  in 
the  terms  of  the  law,  amounted  to  a  dismissal  from 
employment.  Some  took  it  ;  but  the  greater  num- 
ber refused  it,  and  were  deprived  of  their  functions. 
The  law  gave  them  free  choice  ;  but  to  the  former 
they  applied  the  title  of  good  citizens^  while  the 
latter  were  called  the  refractory. 

In  the  month  of  August,  1792,  the  same  as- 
sembly  thought  proper  to  command  a  second  oath, 
which  was  denominated  the  oath  of  liberty  and  of 
equality.  The  first  was  not  according  to  my  reli- 
gious principles,  and  it  was  not  required  of  me  ; 
but  when  I  learnt  that  another  oath  had  been  de- 
creed, purely  civil,  I  thought  it  my  duty  to  take  it, 
and  I  accompanied  the  formality  with  a  civic  gift  of 
two  hundred  livres. 

This  was  at  the  time  when  the  municipality  of 
Paris  was  filling  the  prisons  with  the  unfortunate  vic- 
tims whose  massacres  had  been  determined  upon. 
Several  sections,  by  its  orders,  arrested  all  the  priests 
called  refractory,  and  those  who  were  known  to 
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have  any  connection  with  them.  Every  bad  passion 
was  then  awakened,  and  no  good  man  was  sheltered 
from  suspicion. 

I  had  only  one  enemy,  whose  name  and  intrigues 
1  shall  conceal,  and  who  was  indebted  to  me  for 
more  than  one  benefit.  He  only  waited  for  a  fa- 
vourable moment  to  effect  my  ruin.  He  associated 
himself  with  some  factious  individuals,  whose  nu- 
merous crimes  were  punished  by  the  9th  Thermidor, 
and  thereby  obtained  a  warrant  against  me,  and  it 
was  put  in  force  on  the  26th  of  August,  1793. 

It  was  at  the  moment  that  I  was  about  to  give 
a  lesson  to  the  deaf  and  dumb,  and  was  occupying 
the  few  leisure  moments  previous,  in  writing  to  a 
friend,  that  I  observed  a  carpenter  of  the  neighbour- 
hood, of  the  name  of  Mercier^  enter  my  study  ; 
he  was  accompanied  by  a  municipal  officer,  followed 
by  about  sixty  men,  armed  with  muskets,  swords, 
and  pikes.  Mercier  told  me  that  he  came,  by- 
orders  of  the  commune,  to  put  me  under  arrest.  I 
listened  to  him  with  great  coolness,  and  asked  him 
if  I  might  be  allowed  to  finish  the  letter  which  I 
was  then  writing,  in  order  to  send  it  to  the  post. 
Mercier  replied  that  he  should  seize  my  letters,  and 
that  I  must  even  empty  my  pockets,  in  order  to  give 
him  all  which  they  contained  ;  and  that  he  was  about 
to  place  seals  upon  all  my  effects.  I  asked  him  if 
I  should  be  permitted  to  take  with  me  my  breviary, 
and  I  furnished  rnyself  at  the  same  time  with  a  vo- 
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lume  in  addition,  entitled  The  Christian  Religion 
contemplated  in  the  True  Spirit  of  its  Maxims.  Mer- 
cier tore  this  book  out  of  my  hands,  and  while  he 
was  endeavouring  to  read  the  title  of  it,  he  said  at 
each  word  : — "  This  is  counter-revolutionary  ;  it  will 
be  necessary  to  mention  it  in  the  procès-verbal  that 
Sicard  wished  to  take  this  book  and  to  carry  it 
away,  instead  of  his  breviary/'  The  carpenter 
searched  in  all  the  cupboards,  like  a  true  man  of  the 
trade,  and  went  so  far  as  to  take  out  the  bottoms, 
suspecting  that  there  might  be  some  writing  in  them 
deserving  of  his  censure. 

At  length,  four  hours  having  passed  in  thé  search 
for,  and  in  the  sealing  up  of  my  effects,  I  was  led 
away  with  all  this  military  parade  to  the  committee 
of  my  section  :    it  was  that  of  the  arsenal.     The 
committee  was  full.     Several  members,  upon  ob- 
serving my  arrival,  could  not  help  evincing  secret 
satisfaction.     I  was  ordered  to  take  a  seat  on  one 
side  ;  they  looked  at  each  other,  and  the  person  who 
was  to  draw  out  the  jyrocès-verhal  said  to  the  pre- 
sident, in  a  low  tone  of  voice.  What  motive  shall  we 
assign  for   his  arrest  ? — It  is  only  necessary   to 
atate^  replied  the  president,  that  there  were  meetings 
of  priests  at  his  house.     No  one  addressed  a  word 
to  me.     Mercier  alone  was  called  upon  to   know 
who  should  conduct  me  to  the  office  of  the  mayor. 
He  answered  that  he    had    some  persons  to  dine 
with  him,  and  that  he  could  not  return  till  very  late. 
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Tbey  laughed  at  his  scruple,  and  invited  him  to  rec- 
tum only  at  his  convenience.  Sicard,  added  they, 
was  madejbr  waiting. 

They  then  retired,  and  left  me  under  charge  of 
some  sans^cuhttes. 

At  five  o'clock  Mercier  and  his  satellites  came 
back  to  conduct  me  to  the  Committee  of  Execution. 
It  was  proposed  to  me  to  take  a  coach,  in  order  to 
avoid  the  unpleasantness  of  being  conducted  by 
soldiers.     I  replied  to  Mercier;  that  if  the  shame 
belonged  to  me,  I  wished  to  suffer  it  wholly  ;  but 
as  it  was  justly  their's,  I  should  not  screen  them 
from  it.     We  walked  therefore  on  foot  towards  the 
mayor's  office,  preceded  and  followed  by  bayonets. 
One  of  the  two  officers,  having  some  business  in 
a  house  near  the  Place  de  Grève,  left  us  there  ;  the 
other  followed  him,  and  I  found  myself  alone  with 
my  guards.     One  of  these  Volunteers,  astonished  to 
see  them  thus  lead  to  prison  a  man  whose  serene  man- 
ner betokened   nothing   c/iminal,    asked    me    my 
name.     He  had  no  sooner  heard  it,  than  he  raised 
his  eyes  and  hands  towards  heaven,  and  exclaimed, 
"  What  !   is  it  you   whom  they  lead  to  prison,-^ 
you,  the  friend  of  humanity,  the  father,  as  well  as 
the  instructor,  of  the  poor  deaf  and  dumb  !     And 
of  what  are  you  accused  ?     What  is  your  crime  ? 
Ah  !    permit  me  to  go  and  admire  your  labours 
when  you  shall  be  restored  to  your  family,  whom 
your  imprisonment  will  fill  with  grief."     I  suppress 
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the  more  flattering  eulogies  which  this  wotthy  vch 
lunteer  lavished  upon  me,  calling  me,  in  the  heat  of 
his  enthusiastic  feelings,  the  worthy  successor  of  the 
Ahbé  de  TEpèe,  the  rival  of  Locke,  of  Condillac, 
and  honouring  me   with  various  other  illustrious 
titles,  which  were  less  flattering  to  my  heart  than  the 
interest  which  this  unknown  took  in  my  fate,  adding, 
at  last  :  ^*  And  it  is  you,  rare  and  valuable  man, 
whom  they  imprison  V^     When  my  two  satellites 
in  command  returned,  they  took  me  to  the  mayor's 
office.     I  Was  introduced  into  a  low  bail,  where  the 
Committee  of  Execution  was  held*   There,  around  a 
large  table^  several  men,  with  their  hair  dressed  in 
the  Jacobite  fashion,  received  the  prisoners,  who  fol- 
lowed each  other  into  this  dèn,  in  order  to  be  regis- 
tered and  stripped  of  the  keys  of  their  sealed  se- 
cretaries.    A  motion  was  made  to  me  to  seat  my- 
self in  a  corner.     Mercier  said  to  one  of  them  : — 
"  This  is  the  Abbé  Sicard  whom  we  bring  you  ; 
we  should  have  many  others  to  introduce,  if  we  had 
greater  powers/'    "  Greater   powers,'*  replied   the 
man,    *'  you  cannot  want  I     To  give  you  greater 
Would  be  to  limit  those  you  have  already.     Do  you 
th^n  forget  that  you  are  the  sovereigns,  since  the 
sovereignty  of  the  people  is  confided  to  you,  which 
you  exercise  at  this  moment  ?    Bring  us,  tlien,  all 
those  whom  you  may  be  able  to  discover.*^ 

It  was  now  six  o'clock  in  the  evening,  and  I  had 
fasted  during  the  whole  day,  when  a  piquet  of  men 
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received  orders  to  lead  me  to  the  hall  for  deposits. 
I  passed  into  the  ball  of  registry,  where  my  name 
caused  the  same  surprise  as  it  had  done  to  the  sol- 
diers of  my  escort.  At  length  I  ascended  into  the 
large  hall,  which,  at  the  time  the  hotel  of  the  mayor- 
alty was  occupied  by  the  first  president  of  the  Parlia- 
ment, served  as  a  granary.  Before  I  entered,  the 
small  pieces  of  paper  which  were  employed  as  re- 
ferences to  my  breviary,  were  examined  with  ex- 
traordinary attention.  They  were  compared  toge- 
ther, and  endeavours  were  made  to  discover  some 
counter-revolutionary  words  upon  them.  Finding 
nothing  upon  them,  however,  they  thrust  me  into 
this  large  room,  filled  with  a  crowd  of  men  of  all 
classes,  shut  up  there  without  knowing  for  what 
fault.  I  advanced  a  few  paces  into  the  midst  of 
them,  and  immediately  a  respectable  old  man,  the 
cute  of  St.  Jean  en  Grève,  rushed  into  my  arms, 
and,  forgetting  his  own  arrest,  seemed  alone  occu<- 
pied  with  mine.  •  Several  prisoners  surrounded  me, 
and  I  received  from  them  the  same  evidences  of 
interest.  I  found  amongst  them  many  acquaintance, 
and  some  friends  ;  and  their  society  afforded  me 
every  consolation  I  could  experience  in  this  wretched 
situation.  Night  arrived,  and  I  shared,  the  straw 
bed  of  the  worthy  old  man  to  whom  I  have  just 
alluded*  I  had  scarcely  laid  down,  to  endeavour 
to  find  some  repose,  when  there  were  brougiit  in,  as 
prisoners,  two  friendis,  peculiarly  dear  to  me,  who 

VOL.  I.  I 
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were  employed  in  the  institution*:  Ope  was  a  priest» 
named  Laurent ^  my  deputy  instructpr,  the  nios!l: 
gentle,  virtuous,  and  constant  of  n^en  ;  tUe  Qlber 
was  a  lay  inspector,  named  Labrouclie^  whose  friend- 
ship for  me  had  rendered  him  suspected.  ^\  Here 
I  am^  my  dear  Sir,  the  associate  of  your  persecution, 
as  I  was  of  your  principles,**  said  the  Abbé  Louè- 
rent to  -me;  "  how  happy  do  1  esteem  myself^  in 
having  been  considered  worthy  of  peri^ecution  in  such 
a  noble  cause  V^ 

.  Yet  the  deaf  and  dumb,  my  pupils,  from  whom 
I  had  been  torn  away,  could  not  console  themselves 
for  my  removal.  They  came  the  next  morning  to 
my  prison,  to  ask  my  permission  to  claim  me  at,  the 
bar  of  the  Assembly.  Massieu,*  on  beholding  n^e 
closed  up  and  guarded  like  a  criminal,  made,  in  th^ 
presence  of  the  guards  of  the  prison,  signs  of  such 
affecting  interest,  that  be  touched  all  their  feçlings» 
He  gave  me  a  copy .  of  the  petition  which  he  ^  was 
going  to  address  to  the  Assembly.  The  following 
is  an  abstract  of  it  : 

"  Mr.  President,— r-thèy  have  borne  away  from  the 
deaf  and  dumb  their  instructor,  their  nurse^  and 
their  father*  They  have  imprisoned  him  as  a  ma- 
lefac^tor  t  yet  he  had  neither  murdered  nor  robbed  ; 

*  All  those  who  have  freqnented  my  lectures  are  acquainted 
with  the  distinguished  talents  of  this  deaf  and  dumb  youth» 
who  is  as  interesting  from  the  various  conceptions  of  his  mind^ 
as  from  the  affections  of  his  heart. — Note  of  the  Authoté 
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neither  is  he  a  bad  citizen.  AH  his  life  is  passed 
io  instructing  us  to  love  our  God  and  our  country. 
Hé  is  virtuous,  just,  and  pure.  We  demand  froih 
you  liis  liberty  :  restore  him  to  us,  bis  children,  for 
We  reverence  him  as^  sons,  and  he  loves  us  as  â 
father.  It  is  he  who  has  taught  us  what  we  know. 
But  for  him  we  should  be  as  the  beasts  of  the  field. 
Since  he  has  been  torn  from  us,  we  are  melan- 
choly  and  unhappy.  Restore  him  to  us,  and  you 
will  make  us  happy.'* 

This  letter,  carried  to  the  bar  by  Massieu,  was 
read  by  a  secretary,  and  greeted  with  applause.  A 
decree  was  passed,  which  ordered  the  Minister  of 
the  Interior  to  renderan  account,  as  soon  as  possible, 
to  the  Assembly,  of  the  motives  for  the  arrest  of 
the  teacher  of  the  deaf  and  dumb. 

A  young  man,  called  Duhamel,  since  appointed 
one  of  my  assistants,  went  and  joined  the  deaf  and 
dumb  at  the  bar,  offered  himself  as  a  hostage,  and 
requested  that  he  might  be  imprisoned  in  my  place. 
This  act  of  courage  was  greatly  admired  and  ap- 
plauded» 

Yet  the  days  rolled  along,  and  this  decree  was 
not  executed.  The  2d  of  September  was  now  ap- 
proaching. It  was  just  forty-eight  hours  before  the 
terrible  destruction  which  took  place  in  the  prison  of 
the  mayorality,  that  Manuel,  then  attorney  of  the 
commune,  was  announced.  Upon  his  entrance,  he 
was  immediately  surrounded  by  mostof  theprisonersf, 
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who  hoped  to  learn  from  hicm  something  positive 
respecting  their  destiny.  The  following  is  the  per- 
fidious language  which  this  wretch  held  to- us: — 
^^  I  come,  gentlemen,  to  bring  you  tidings  of  peace 
and  consolation  :  in  thirty^six  hours  you  will  receive 
from  the  municipality  an  account  of  their  intended 
measures  for  the  execution  of  the  law  of  transporta- 
tion, to  which  all  those  are  condemned  who  hiave  not 
taken  the  civic  oath  ;  twelve  hours  afterwards  you 
will  be  free,  and  you  will  have  fifteen  days  allowed 
you  for  your  departure.  But  it  will  be  necessary 
that  each  should  prove  himself  a  priest  ;  for  the  ad- 
vantage of  leaving  France  at  this  moment  is  a  fa- 
vour which  many  would  envy/* 

Some  of  the  prisoners  showing  themselves  sen- 
sible of  the  kindness  which  this  speech  apparently 
contained,  were  checked  by  the  greater  number,  who 
dared  not  trust  to  the  words  of  Manuel. 

Our  moments  passed  in  peace  and  tranquillity. 
Our  conversation,  free  from  the  least  sentinient  of 
illiberality  or  dislike  to  each  other,  having  our  own 
improvement  for  its  sole  object,  turned  upon  mo- 
rality and  our  relative  duties,  all  joining  in  the 
anxipus  hope  and  expectation  that  our  principles, 
as  well  as  our  intentions,  would  one  day  be  better 
known,  and  that  justice  would  then  be  rendered  to 
us.  Each  afterwards  formed  schemes  for  the  future. 
I  resolved,  if  I  were  transported,  to  retire  into  a 
capital  city,  whither  I  was  advised  to  go  and  found 
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an  estabUshment  for  the  deaf  and  dumb.  1  wrote 
to  this  effect  to  one  of  my  friends.  ^Ix  became  a 
qqestion  whether  this  letter  should  pass,  and  it  was 
stopped  at  the  door..  The  officer  on  guard  said  to 
me,  on  perusing  it,  that  this  letter  could  not  pass  ; 
that  no  Frenchman  would  be  permitted  to  go  and 
carry  any  discovery  whatever  to  foreigners* 

"  Ah  !  if  you  did  but  know  what  this. discovery 
is  :  it  is  the  art  of  teaching  the  poor  deaf  and  dumb." 

"  Oh,  if  that  be  all,*^  he  replied,  "  your  letter 
may  pass,  and  you  will  be  able  to  depart.'* 

The  intelligence  of  Manuel  was  partially  realized. 
We  received  the  publication  of  the  law  of  transpor-^ 
tation,  with  the  measures  for  its  execution,  decreed 
by  the  municipality.  Twelve  hours  more  passed 
away.  Nothing  more  was  now  spoken  of  but  pre- 
parations for  departure,  and  the  means  of  retidering 
exile  more  tolerable.  Three  commissaries  pre- 
sented themselves  on  the  Saturday,  the  day  before 
the  second  of  September,  to  take  the  names  of  those 
who,  it  was  said,  were  to  be  set  at  liberty.  They 
were  eagerly  surrounded  and  pressed  upon. .  Each 
was  anxious  to  give  his  name,  in  order  to  have  it 
inscribed,  upon  the  fatal  list;  One  of  my  assist. 
ants,  Laurent,  was  the  first.  I  was  talking  with  a 
new  friend,  whom  I  had  made  in  the  prison,  when 
some  one  came  to  reproach  me  with  my  tardiness 
in  getting  my  name  inscribed.  I  advanced,  ai)d 
gave  my  name.     It  was  written  down  ;  and  i-t^ud^- 
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denly  occurred  to  me  to  request  them  to  add,  that 
I  was  teacher  of  the. deaf  and  dumb.  I  was  told 
that  I  could  not  go  out  that  day  with  the  cHihers, 
and  my  name  was  erased.  The  superintendtint^ 
Labrouche^  wished  to  give  his  ;  but,  on  being  asked 
if  he  was  employed  in  my  institution,  and  on  re-* 
plying  in  the  affirmative,  they  refused  to  add  him 
to  the  Wit.  .  . 

What  was  I  to  think  of  this  singular  exception  ? 
I  fancied  that,  the  motives  for  my  arrest  had  not 
been  communicated  to  the  Assembly,  and  that  I  wad 
detaiùed  till  that  should  be  effected.  All  my  com- 
panions became  my  friends,  and  embraced  me  when 
they  left  me.  All  expressed  their  grief  on  leaving 
me  behind.  One  of  them,  in  particélar,  gave  me 
the  .greatest  mariqs  of  tenderness.  Nothing  dmi^s 
people  so  much  t<^ether  as  the  idea  of  misfortune; 
**  Our  two  SQuls,"  said  he  to  me,  "had  become 
linked  to  each  other;  they  had  touched  on  eXrety 
point.  I  will  cotne  and  see  you  again,^^  he  added» 
**  My  heart  remains  with  you — ^we  can  no  longer 
live  separatety.*^ 

The  wbole  prison  became  in  a  moment  a  real 
desert.  .  I  remained  there  alone  with  the  inspector, 
Labroucbe,  and  a  former  counsellor  to  the  Pifflia* 
ment  of  Paris,  named  Martin  de  Marivaux.  The 
spacious  hall  appeared  to  me  as  if  covered  with 
a  funeral  veil  ;  and  nothing  could  appear  more  sad 
than  this  frightful  solitude* 
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Eut  it  was  soon  to  be  Btled  with  fresh  victims; 
In  the  night,  between  the  first  and  second  of  Sep- 
tember, twenty-four  prisoners  arrived,  and  took 
the  place  of  my  former  companions,  who,  I  ima- 
gined, had  obtained  their  liberty,  and  retired 
home. 

But  what  was  my  surprise  when,  the  next  day, 
those  who  had  regularly  visited  their  friends  in  pri-» 
son  again  came  to  see  them.  ^^  You  will  find  thetA 
at  their  own  residences,^'  said^  I  to  all  those  who 
presented  themselves  ;  *^  persons  came  yesterday 
evening  and^et  them  at  liberty." — "  They  are  not 
at  their  own  houses,'^  replied  they  ;  *'  for  we  have 
come  from  thence. — ^Perhaps  they  haVe  been  tranq-^ 
ferred  to  anolâier  prison.^*  They  were,  in  fact,. at 
the  Abbaye  :  news  to  this  effect  was  brought  to  nie, 
and  I  was  perfectly  thunderstruck  by  it. 

In  the  meanwhile,  the  Minister  of  the  Interior  had 
caused  inquiry  to  be  made  of  Pètion,  then  Mayor 

of  Paris,  of  the  causes  of  my  arrest.     He  had  re- 

» 

plied,  that  it  was  a  matter  that  did  not  concern  him, 

and  that  it  was  necessary  to  apply  to  the  Committee 

•     '      .         I   ■   . 

cf  Execiàioni  The  committee  replied,  in  its  turn, 
that  the  fecials  having  been  placed  upon  my  papersj 
it  could  not  render  an  account  of  these  causes.  It 
was  known  at  the  mayor's  office,  that  the  Legisla-^ 
tive  '  Assembly  wished  to  preserve  me,  if  my  ac- 
cusers could  hot  prove  any  thing  against  me  ;  and  it 
was  clearly  seen,  that  the  motives  for  my  arrest 
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%1'oiiiJ  not  be  found  sufficient.  The  Genial  As^ 
semblv  of  the  Section  of  the  Arsenal  bad  issued 
a  decree,  the  day  before,  inviting  all  the  consti- 
tuted authorities  to  make  me  si{ffer  the,  law  in  it» 
full  extent i  "  as  it  had  been  proved  that  I  was.  a 
favourer  of  tyranny  ;  that  I  kept  up  a  correspon- 
dence with  the  coalesced  tyrants  ;  and  that  it  was 
necesdary  to  hasten  and  deprive  me  of  my  functions^ 
and  replace  me  by  the  learned  and  modest  Salvaii/^ 
It  was  further  said,  that  this  order  would  be  im- 
mediately carried  to  all  the  turnkeys  of  the  prisons^ 
to  the  commune,  &c. 

m 

The  reader  may  recollect  that»  at  the  time  the 
agents  came  to  remove  the  prisoners  from  the  Mayor- 
alty Prison  to  the  Abbaye,  I  was  excepted  from  the 
number  of  those  transferred.  It  was  evident  that 
they  then  wished  to  save  me;  but  the  decree» 
determined  on  by  three  reptiles  of  the  Section  of  the 
Arsenal,  in  the  night  which  preceded  the  second  of 
September»  had  changed  all  these  good  dispositions» 
My  ruin  had  just  been  plotted  a  second  time.  AU 
ready  were  they  preparing  for  the  horrid  massacre» 
and  we  were  on  the  brink  of  the  fetal  hour.  Dinner 
was  brought  to  us  at  two  o'clock  ;  guns  of  alarm 
were  heard  firing;  the  prisoners  were  astonished  at 
the  uproar,  and  a  sudden  dread  ^itated  the  souls  of 
all  ;  every  thing  inspired  affright  and  horror.  One 
of  us,  uneasy  and  terrified,  clambered  to  the  window 
of  the   prison»   whence  he  distinguished  several 
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soldiers  in  the  court  before  the  prison.  He  asked 
them  the  cause  of  these  guns  of. alarm.  ^^  It  is/^ 
was  the  answer  to  him,  ^^  the  taking  of  Verdun  by 
the  Prussians/'  This  was  a  falsehood:  Verdun 
was  not  taken  till  some  days  afterwards.  Every 
one  DOW  knows  that  the  cannon  of  alarm  on  that 
day  of  blood  was  to  be  the  signal  for  the  massacre. 
All  the  assassins  had  orders  to  commence  the  mur- 
ders at  the  third  shot. 

At  that  instant,  some  soldiers  of  Avignon  and 
Marseilles  rushe;^  in  a  crowd  into  our  prison.    They 
upset  the  tables,  seized  upon  us,  and  dragged  us 
out,  without  giving  us  time  to  take  our  luggage* 
Assembling  us  together  in  the  court,  they  informed 
us  that  we  were  about  to  be  taken  to  the  Abbaye, 
whither  our  companions  had  been  transferred  the 
day  before.     They  left  it  optional  with  us,  whether 
we  would  go  thither  in  coaches  or  on  foot.    Martin 
de  Marivaux  requested  to  go  in  a  coach.     1  should 
have  been  undone,  before  l  had  arrived  there,  if  t 
had  preferred  any  other  means.     Six  coaches  were 
ordered:   we  were  twenty-four  prisoners.      Here 
every  particular  becomes  truly  interestii^g,  for  it  is 
to  a  union  of  a  few  of  the  minor  events  that  I  am 
indebted  for  my  preservation.     I  was  about  to  suffer  . 
my  companions  to  occupy  the  first  coach  ;  and  it 
was  essential  to  my  safety  to  choose  the  first,  il/ar* 
tin  de  Marivatuc  made  me  get  in  ;  he  took  the  second 
place,   and   another   the  third.     We  occupied^  the 
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back  part:  Labrouche^  inspector  of  my- institution; 
took  the  fourth  ;  and  one  other  prisoner  gol  up 
after  him.'  Here  we  were  then  five  in  the  first  coach. 
The  rest  of  tlfe  prisoners  filled  the  five  others.     A 
ëignal  for  departure  was  given,  with  a  reoonunenda^ 
tion  to  the  cOaôbmen  to  drive  very  slowly,  under 
pain  of  being  massacred  upon  their  boxes,  and  With 
à  thousand  abusive  epithets  lavished  upon  us.     The 
soldiers  who  accompanied  us  informed  us,  that  We 
should  not  arrive  at  the  Abbaye  ;  that  the  people, 
to  whom  they  were  going  to  deliver  us,  would  at 
length  do  justiôe  on  their  enemies,  and  would  vas^ 
sacre  uè  on  the  way.    These  dreadful  wordd  were 
accompanied  by  every  expression  of  rage,  and  by 
blows  of  their  sabres  and  their  pikes,  which  these 
wretches  levelled  at  each   of  us^      The  coaches 
started  ;  and  immediately  the  mob  collected  and 
ibllowed  uè  with  insults.     *^  Yes,^'  said  the  soldiers, 
*♦  these  are  your  enemies,  the  accomplices  of  them 
who  delivered  up  Verdun;  those  who  only  waited 
for  your  departure  to  slaughter  your  wives  and  your 
children^    Here  are  our  swords  and  our  pikes,— ^ 
inflict  death  on  these  monsters.'' 

Let  thé  reader  imagine  how  the  cannon  of  alatrt), 
the  news  of  the  taking  of  Verdun,  and  these  stimu- 
lating observations,  must  have  excited  the  îiatural 
irascible  character  of  a  misled  populace,  to  whom 
we  were  announced  as  their  most  cruel  enemies. 
As  we  advanced  towards  the  Abbaye,  by  the  Pont 
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Neof,  the  Rue  Dauphine,  and  the  Place  de  Êussy; 
the  multitude  increased  in  the  most  alarming  man- 
ner. We  attempted  to  close  the  windows  of  the  coach 
several  times  ;  but  the  mob  forced  us  to  leave  them 
open,  that  they  might  be  able  with  greater  ease  to 
commit  their  horrid  outrages.  One  of  my  companions 
received  a  cut  with  a  sabre  on  the  shoulder  ;  another 
was  wounded  in  the  cheek  ;  and  a  third  over  the 
nose.     I  occupied  one  of  the  places  at  the  back, 
and  the  blows  which  were  aimed  at  me  fell  upon 
my  companions.  Imagine,  if  you  can,  my  wretched 
situation  during  this   painful  ride; — the  blood  of 
my  companions  flowing   befoite  my  eyes;  unpro- 
tected in  the  midst  of  an  enraged  populace,  actually 
excited  to  violence  by  those  who  were  placed  over 
us  as  our  guard,  expecting  every  moment  to  be 
massacred^     Our  guards  could  not  have  protected 
us,  had  they  been  inclined,  nor  could  we  ourselves 
have  opposed  it. 

At  length  we  arrived  at  the  Abbaye  :  the  butchers, 
were  waiting  there.  They  had  orders  to  begin  with 
us.  The  court  was  filled  by  an  immense  crowd. — ^ 
Our  coaches  were  surrounded.  One  of  our  com-^ 
panions,  who  thought  he  might  escape,  opened  the 
coach  door,  and  leaped  into  the  middle  of  the  crowd. 
He  was  immediately  butchered.  .  Another  made  a 
tike  attempt:  he  pushed  through  the  crowd,  and 
was  just  escaping,  but  the  assassins  fell  upon  him, 
and  blood  again  flowed  ;  a  third  suffered  in  the  same 
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way.  In  the  meanwhile,  the  coach  advanced  towards 
the  hall  of  the  Committee.  A  fourth  attempted  like- 
wise to  spring  out,  but  he  received  a  stroke  with  a 
sabre,  while  in  the  act,  which  did  not  prevent  him 
from  pushing  forward,  and  seeking  an  asylum  in  the 
Committee.*  The  assassins  fancied  there  was  no* 
thing  more  to  do  in  this  first  coach  :  they  had  killed 
three  prisoners,  and  had  wounded  the  fourth  and  last, 
as  they  thought,  not  knowing  that  there  was  one 
more  left;  they  therefore  left  it,  and  proceeded, 
with  the  like  fury,  upon  the  second  coach. 

Recovered  from  the  stupor  into  which  I  had  been 
thrown  by  the  massacre  of  my  companions,  and  no 
longer  seeing  near  me  the  monsters  who  were  glut- 
ting their  fury  and  their  cruelty  upon  other  unfor- 
tunates, I  seized  the  favourable  moment,  darted,  out 
of  the  coach,  and  rushed  into  the  presence  of  the 
Committee.  "0À/  gentlemen^* W  emphatically 
exclaimed,  ^^ preserve  an  unfortunate  man*^  The 
commissaries  repulsed  me.  **  Ch  aUmg^^  said  they 
to  me  ;  ^^  do  you  wish  us  to  get  ourselves  ma^sa^ 
cred?^^  I  should  have  been  undone,  if  one  of  them 
had   not  recognised  me.     "  AhT*  he   cried   out, 

*  The  Coraraittee  here  alluded  to  was  neither  the  frightful 
tribunal  which  sat  in  the  turnkey*s  rooms,  nor  the  Committee  of 
Execution,  of  which  the  abbé  spoke  three  or  four  pages  back, 
but  a  committee  charged  with  the  civil  affairs  of  the  section  of 
the  Quartre  Nations^  which  at  that  time  held  its  sittings  in  this 
formidable  spot.-^iS^ote  o/ tA«  ErfîW*. 
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*^  it  is  the  Abbé  Sieard.  How  do  you  happen  to  be 
hete,  Sir  ?  Enter  ;  we  will  preserve  you  as  long  as 
we  can''  1  entered  Into  the  hall  of  the  Committee^ 
where  I  should  have  been  in  safety  with  my  remain- 
ing companion  who  had  escaped,  but  a  woman  had 
seen  me  enter.  She  hurried  to  inform  the  assassins 
of  the  circumstance.  They  continued  their  bloody 
work  for  several  minutes,  and  I  thought  myself 
forgotten  ;  but  suddenly  some  one  knocked  rudely 
at  the  door,  and.  demanded  the  two  prisoners.  .  [ 
deemed  myself  lost. .  I  pulled  out  my  viratch,  and 
presented  it  to  one  of  the  commissaries.  "  You 
wUl  deliver  it ^^*  I  said  to  him,  ^*  to  the  first  deaf 
cmddumh  youth  who  shaU  come  and  inquire  for  me?^ 
I  was  certain  that  this  watch,  would  reach  its  des<r 
tination.  I  knew  the  attachment  of  Massieu  ;  and 
that  to  give  this  recommendation  was .  to  name 
him. 

The  Commissary  refused  the  watch.  "  It  is  not 
timey^  said  he,  ^^  to  take  your  resolution  ;  the. dan- 
ger is  not  yet  sufficiently  pressing  ;  I  tviU  inform 
ym  when  it  is.'* 

In  the  meantime  the  blows  were  becoming- louder 
at  the  door,  and  the  assassins  were  about  to  burst 
it  open.  I  presented  my  watch  a  second  time,  with 
the  same  entreaty.  "  Now^^'  said  the  same  com- 
missary, "  it  is  well;  I  will  deliver  it  to  him  tvhom 
you  mention '' 

The  delivery  of  my  watch  was  likemy  last  will. 
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There  no  longer  remained  any  thing  for  me  to  leave 
to  my  friends.  I  fell  on  my  knees,  and  offered  the 
sacrifice  of  my  life  to  God.  I  had  scarcely  finî&hed 
my  prayer,  when  I  arose  and  embraced  my  com- 
panion, saying,  ^'  Let  us  clasp  each  other  ;  ht  as 
die  together  ;  the  door  is  going  to  open  ;  the  exe^ 
cutioners  aire  there  ;  we  have  not  five  minutes,  to 
Uve.*^  At  length  the  door  opened.  What  horiible 
men  rushed  towards  us  !  What  brutality  !  Their 
fury  deceived  them  for  some  moments.  I  was  in 
the  midst  of  the  commissaries, .  clothed  like  them, 
perhaps  less  agitated,  and  with  a. more  tranquil  soul. 
At  first  they  mistook  ;  but  a  prisoner  who  had  es- 
caped, and  whom  the  press  of  this  dreadful  horde 
had  hurried  into  the  hall,  was  recognised.  We  were 
at  length  discovered,  and  two  men,  with  pikes, 
cried  out,  "  Behold  those  two  b— —  whom  we  are 
seeking.''  Immediately  one  of  them  seized  my 
fellow  prisoner  by  the  hair  of  the  head  ;  the 
other  struck  his  pike  into  bis  bosom,  and  stretched 
him  dead  at  my  feet.  His  blood  flowed  in  a  stream 
through  the  hall,  and  mine  was  about  to  mingle 
with  it.  The  pike  was  already  raised  ;  when  aman, 
whose  name  will  ever  be  dear  to  me,  informed  by 
his  children  that  massacres  were  going  on  at  the 
Abbaye,  and  that  mention  had  been  made  of  the 
Abbé  Sicard,  hurried  thither,  broke  through  the 
throng,  and,  throwing  himself  between  the  pike  and 
me,   displayed   his  breast,   and   exclaimed   to.  the 
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monster  who  was  going  to  stab  me,  '^  Behold  the 
bosom  through  which  you  must  pass  before '>you 
reach  hini  ;  it  is  the  Abbé  Sicard,  one  of  the  most 
benevolent  of  men,  the  most  useful  to  his  country,.the 
father  of  the  deaf  and  dumb  :  you  must  pass  through 
my  body  to  reach  him,'^  * 

At  these  words,  uttered  with  an  accent  of  courage 
and  of  patriotism,  the  pike  tell  from  the  hands  of 
the  n^urderen  But  that  was  only  one  dai^r 
avoided.  Fury  was  yet  upon  every  countenance  ; 
and  my  ruin  would  only  have  been  retarded,  bad  1 
not  determined  upon  an  act  which  might  have  ac- 
celerated it,  if  Providence  bad  inspired  me  with 
Jess  simg^roid  and  courage. 

Almost  all  the  assassins  were  in  the  interior 
court,  upon  :which  the  windows  of  the  com- 
mittee  looked»  It  was  necessary  to  gain  them,  as 
tbey  were  the  arbiters  of  life  and  death.  I  mounted 
up  at  a  window,  and  there,  demanding  of  the  un- 
ruly troop  a  mcHnent'a  silence,  I  thus  harangued 
them  :r^**  My  friends,  behold  an  innocent  man  ; 
aBarl  to. die  without  being  heard?"  **  You  were,'* 
exclaimed  they,  "with  the  others  whom  we  have 
just  killed:  therefore  you  are  guilty,  like  theni/' 
f*  Listen  to  me  for  a^  moment,*'  I  replied,  ^^  and  if» 
after  having  heard  me,  you  decide  upon  my  death,  I 
will  notcomplain  :  my  life  is  youi**s.  L^rn  first  who 
I  am,,  and  what  I  do,  and  then  you  may  pronounce  my 
fete.  lamtheAbbéSicard/'  (Here  several  spectators 
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exclaimed,  "  It  is  the  Abbé  Sicard,  father  of  the 
deaf  and  dumb  :  we  must  hear  him  !*')  I  continued, 
*'  I  am  instructor  of  the  deaf  and  dumb  from  their 
birth  ;  and,  as^  the  number  of  these  unfortunate 
beings  is  far  greater  amongst  the  poor  than  amongst 
the  rich,  I  belong  more  properly  to  you  than  to  the 
rich."  I  was  interrupted  by  a  voice,  which  ex- 
claimed," We  must  save  the  Abbé  Sicard  ;  he  i»  a 
man  too.  useful  for  us  to  suffer  him  to  perish.  His 
whole  life  is  employed  in  doing  good  works;  he 
has  not  time  to  be  a  conspirator.'^  They  alt  repeated 
these. last  words,  and  all.  added,  at  the  same  time, 
"  He  must  be  saved,  he  must  be  saved." 

Inunediately  the  assassins,  who  were  waiting  be^ 
hind  me  for  the  effect  of  my  speech,  took  me  up  in 
their  arm$,  and  bore  me  into  the  midst  of  their  troop 
of  murderers,  who  all  embraced  me,  and  proposed  to 
conduct  me  back  in  triumph  to  my  own  residence. 
You  will  ask  how^could  I  refuse  this  proposal,  which 
would  have  restored,  me  at  once  to  life  and  liberty  ? 
jBut  a  ^  scrupulous,  respect  for  justice  induced  me 
to  pri^fer  a  new  imprisonment  I  said  to  those 
around  me,  who  wished  to  be  my  preservers,  that  a 
constituted  authority  had  imprisoned  me,  and  that 
I  must  remain  until  the  decision  of  a  constituted 
ai|thority  pronounced  me  innocent.  They  urged 
me,  but  I  persisted,  and  I  was. taken  back  to  the 
committee  ;  I  there  agair^  found  that  energetic  pa* 
.^riot,  that  courageous  watchmaker,  who  had  pro. 
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teeted  oie  at  his  owo  perii.  I  asked  him  his  name 
and  address,  and  imdaediately,  without  informing 
him  of  it  (bis  modesty  would  not  have  allowed 
it)  I  wrote  to  the  president  of  the  assembly  the 
following  letter: — 
**  Mn  President, 

^^  The  National  Assembly  will  not,  without 
grief,  learn  the  massacre  of  several  citizens,  who, 
after  being  detained  some  days  in  the  lock-up-house 
of  the  Mayoralty  Office,  were  transferred  to  the 
prison  of  the  Abbaye  St.  Germain-des-Près.  I  has- 
ten to  raise  my  feeble  voice  of  gratitude  in  favour  of 
4he  courageous  citizen  to  whom  I  owe  my  life  ;  his 
Jiame  is  Maonot^  a  watchmaker,  rue  des  Petits  Auk 
gustins. 

^^  Seventeen  unfortunate  beings  had  been  but- 
chered under  my  eyes.  The  public  force  had  not 
been  able  to  save  them,  and  I  was  about  to  be  mas- 
sacred in  the  like  manner,  when  the  worthy  Monnot 
threw  himself  between  me  and  my  assassins,  and, 
baring  his  bosom,  exclaimed  :— 

"*>  ^  Behold  J  citizens  J  the  bo9om  that  you  must  strike 
htfore  you,  reach  that  qf  this  good  cithen.  You 
do  not  know  him^  my  friends^  and^  when  you  he&r 
his  name^  you  will  respect  him,  love  him^  andfaXL  at 
lis  feet:  he  is  the  most  benevolent^  the  most  worthy 
(fmên  ;  he  is  the  successor  of  the  Abbé  VEpée  ;  he  is 
the  Ahhê  Sicard.*  The  people  were  not  at  first  sa- 
tisfiedy  but  thought  that  there  was  a  design  of  pre- 

vol.  !•  K 
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serving  a  traitor  under  my  name.  I  firmly  nâ^ 
yanced)  and,  mottntii^  the  bakony  of  a  WHidour^ 
apoke  to  the  multitude,  liaving  no  other  defence 
than  the  courage  of  innocence,  and  my  firm  coiifi«> 
dence  in  this  misled  people. 

*' I  told  my  name  and  my  functions.  I  dwelt 
upon  the  special  protection  of  the  National  Assem- 
bly in  favour  of  the  Institution  of  the; Deaf  s^nd 
Dumb,  and  of  the  head  of  diat  institution.  Reitie- 
rated  applauses  succeeded  shouts  of.  fury.  I  ^  was. 
placed  by  the  people  themselves  uiider  the.  safc^ 
^ard  of  the  laws,  and  was  received  as  the  bellefiu^- 
tor  of  mankind,  by  all  the  commissaries  of  the  sec- 
tion of  the  Quatre  Nations,  which  ought  to  feel 
proud  in  having  such  a  man  as  Mon  not  among 


'*  Permit  me,  Mr.  President,  to  confide  to.  the 
Assembly  the  testimony  of  my  gratitude,  in  order  .to 
jgive  t^i  such  a  generous  action  the  greatest  possible 
,ptiblipîÉy.  A  nation  in  which  such  citizens  as  he 
to  whom  I  owe  my  life  at«  not  rare  must  be  ia- 
invincible.  To  recite  such  acts  of  herc»sm  is*  to 
fuUil  a  duty.  To  attempt  to  express  the  admiration 
which  they  excite  Js  out, of  my  pow^,,but  I  can 
never  forget  them  ;  t  am  more  gratified  to  .  Iivi3 
with  such  citizens,  than  to  have  escaped  from  death* 

"  I  am,  &c." 

"  Abhaye  St.  Germain^ 
2d  September,  1792:: 
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Thm  letter  was  taiiaeii  te  Uvs  ptesidmt  of  (be  Le- 
giriflthre  ^  Assembly  by  one  «f  the  keepefs  of  the 
Abbaye.  It  was  puUicfy  roacf»  and  foUowed  by  i 
decree  ^ich  declared  that  Monnot,  for  bavicfg 
saved  the  teacher  of  f he  <deaf  and  dumb,  bad  Me* 
rited  wdl  of  his  cQuntiy.  Three  copies  of  this 
deciee  were  sent  to  me  ;  'one  for  my  Uberator,  one 
for  the  coifimiitee  of  the  seclioo,  and  one  foir  my^ 
self.* 

The  cbiiimittee  was  then  assembled.  The  as-^ 
sasfi^Bs  were  murdering,  ilnder  the  windows  in  the 
courts  of  the  Abbaye,  all  the  prisoneis  on  f  betr  way 


*  Decree  oftîie  National  Assembly  of  ike  2nd  September,  1792, 
ike  fourth  year  of  Liberty  .— 

A  secretary  has  read  a  letter  from  M.  Sicard,  teacher  of  the 
deaf  and  dumb,  côQ&ied  aittha  Abbaye  St.  Gennain-^es-Près  ;  he 
bas  tnuismitted  to  the  cbamber  a  statement  of  the  danger  which 
has  threatened  his  life,  the  heroic  deyotedness  of  M.  Monnot,' 
watchmaker/  who  exposed  his  life  to  save  him,  and  the  profound 
gratitude  which  he  feels  towards  his  generous  liberator  and  pre- 
serren 

The  National  As^raUy  soletenly  acknowledges  that  citizen 
Monnot  has  merited,  well  of  his  country,  and  decrees  that 'an  ex*  - 
tract  of  the  procèS'Verbal  shall  be  sent  to  him. 
Collated  with  the  original,  by  us,  the  President  and  Secretaries 
of  the   National  Assembly  ;    Paris,   2nd  September,  1792, 
4th  year  of  Liberty» 

Hérault,  Pr£sident, 
GossELiN,  RoMME,  Secretaries. 

Note  of  the  Editors, 

K    2 


138  THE  RE^GN  OF  TIRHOH. 

from  the  great  prison  ;  and  tbé  meilibera  of  ihe 
committee  were  calmly  deliberating,  without  trou- 
bling themselves  upon  public  affairs,  and  without 
paying  any  .  attention  to  the  cries  of  the  victima 
whose  blood  was  streaming  in  the  court.  Indivi- 
duals brought  to  the  table  of  the  committee  the 
ornaments,  the  pocket-books,  and  the  blood-stained 
pocket-handkerchie&  found  in  the  pockets  of  these 
unfortunate  beings.  I  was  seated  close  to  the  same 
table;  they  saw  me  shudder  at  the  sight.  The 
president  (citizen  Jourdan)  manifested  the  same 
sentiment.  One  of  the  commissaries,  addressing  bis 
fliscourse  to  us  : — "  The  blood  f^enemiesy'*  said  he, 
''  f>,  in  the  eyes  if  patriots^  the  object  which  pleases 
ihem  most.**^  President  Jourdan  himself  could  not 
restrain  an  emotion  of  horror.* 

One  of  the  executioners,  with  his  sleeves  tucked 
np,  armed  with  a  sword  reeking  with  blood,  entered 
into  the  place  where  the  committee  was  deliberating  : 
'*  I  come  to  ask  you,  in  behalf  of  our  bravebrethren  in 
arms  who  are  slaughtering  these  aristocrats,"  he  ex* 
daimed,  ^^  for  the  shoes  which  the  latter  have  upon 
their  feet.  Our  brave  brethren  are  barefooted,  and 
they  set  out  to-morrow  for  die  frontiers."  Those 
whp  were  in  deliberation  looked  at  eaf^  other,  and 


*  Vide*  at  the  end  of  the  Memoir  of  the  Abbé  Sicard,  the  un- 
edited  relation  which  has  been  left  by  the  same  president  to  whom 
he  alludéis.— «Vo<eo/*e/te  Editors. 
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they  all  replied  at  oiice^  *^  Nothing  is  more  ju«t  ; 
gràDted/' 

To  this  request  another  succeeded  :•— "  Our  brave 
brethren  have  been  loùg  labouring  in  the  courti''  ex- 
ciëimed  another  assassin,  who  entered  the  com- 
mittee-room  quite  out  of  breath  ;  *^  they  are fatigued^ 
their  lips  are  dry  ;  I  come  to  ask  you  for  some  wine 
tor  them/*  The  committee  decided  that  there 
should  be  delivered  to  them  an  order  for  twenty* 
feur  pots  of  wine. 

Some  minutes  afterwards,  the  same  man  came  to 
fenew  the  same  demand.  He  obtained  again  ano- 
ther  order.  Immediately  there  entered  a  wine- 
dealer,  who  came  to  complain  that  they  gave  the 
custom  to  strange  dealers  when  there  was  a  good 
feast,'  He  was  appeased  by  being  allowed  to  send 
also  some  of  bis  wine  to  the  brave  brethren  whip 
were  troriUii^  in  Jhe  court. 

The  doorkeeper  announced  a  commissary  of  the 
comâiùne,  who  was  making  a  course  through  the 
different  sections,  by  order  of  the  commune.  He 
entered,  and  addressed  these  words  to  the  com- 
mittee : — ^**  The  commune  desires  me  to  say  to 
you,  that  if  you  have  need  of  assistance^  it  will  send 
you  some.**  "  No,"  replied  the  commissaries  to 
him,  *•  all  is  passing  well  here."  "  I  come,"  re- 
jotoed  he,  ^'  from  the  Carmes,  and  from  the  other 
prisons  ;  all  is  passing  eqmdly  well  the  re. ^^, 
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This  observation  will  explain  to  those  who  magr 
yet  be  ignorant  of  it,  what  part  the  comrmpie  qf 
Paris  (Dpk  in  the  events  of  that  dreadful  4^y. 

The  night  being  already  far  advanced,  I  request^ 
from  the  comnuttee  permission  to  retire.  They  did 
not  very  well  know  whither  to  send  me.  The  gao- 
ler of  the  Abbaye  offered  to  conduct  me  to  his 
hot^e^  where  I  might  find  an  asylum.  I  preferred 
beiqg  put  in  a  small  prison,  named  the  Violon 
(violin),  which  was  close  to  the  ball  pf  the  coni- 
mittee,  This,  also,  was  a  signal  mark  of  divine  pro- 
tection ;  for  if  I  bad  retired  to  the  house  of  the 
keeper,  I  should  have  perished,  as  was  the  case 
with  two  other  unfortunate  beings  who  went  thi- 
ther upon  my  r^usal,  and  were  there  ipassacred. 

What  a  night  was  that  which  I  passjed  in  this 
prison  !  The  assassinations  ççtmjnFtted  under  my 
very  windows, — the  cries  of  the  victims,— the  blows 
of  the  sabres  aimed  at  their  innocent  heads.— the 
bdwlings  of  the  murderers^-^he  applause  of  th^ 
witnesses  of  these  scenes  of  l^orror,«— all  thrilled  to 
my  very  heart.  I  even  distinguished  the  cries  of 
many  of  my  companions  who  h^d  atpved  the  day 
before  from  the  prison  of  the  mayoralty.  I  heard 
the  questions  proppsed  to  them  and  their  answers. 
They  were  asked  if  they  had  taken  the  civic  oatlj. 
None  of  them  had  taken  it  ;  all  inight  have  escaped 
death  by  a  falsehood  ;  all  said  in  dying  :-r^*'  We  9se 
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obedient  1k>  jour  laws;  we  all  die  faitbfUI  to  your  coib> 
stttotibn  ;  We  only  except  in  it  what  related  to  reli« 
giouy  and  icoiicérns  our  cobsciences;" 

They  wem  iihinediately  pierced  with  a  thousand 
wounds,  in  the  itridst  of  the  most  horrible  vociferà^ 
tions.  The  spectators  applauded^  and  cried  out,-^ 
Vive  la  Nation  t  and  these  cannibals  indulged 
in  thé  most  horrible  dances  iaround  each  corpse. 

About  three  o'clock  in  the  morning,  whea  there 
tvas  no  bngér  any  btie  to  destroy,  the  murderers  re- 
collected that  there  were  kome  prisoners  in  the 
Vicion;  they  caiae  and  knocked  at  the  small  door 
which  look^  into  the  court.  Eveiy  knock  was  a 
signal  of  death  to  us.  We  thought  ourselves  lost. 
I  knoeiced  gently  at  the  door  which  communicated 
witfi  the  hall  Of  the  committee,  and  in  knocking  I 
trembled  lest  I  should  be  heard  by  the  assassins, 
who  were  threatening  to  break  open  the  other  door. 
The  committee  brutally  answered  us,  that  they  had 
DO  key.  It  was  therefore  necessary  to  await  our 
destii^  patiently. 

We  were  three  in  diis  prison.  My  two  compa- 
nions Êmcied  they  percived,  over  our  heads,  à  floor 
whidi  offered  us  means  of  safety.  But  this  floor 
was  very  lofty.  One  alone  could  reach  it  by 
mouhting  upon  the  shoulders  of  the  other  two.  One 
of  them  addressed  thèse  words  to  me  :— "  One  alone 
of  us  can  be  preserved  above  there;  you  are  more 
useful  upon  earth  than  we,  and  it  must  therefore  be 
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you.  We  will  form  a  ladder  for  you  with  our  two 
bodies."  They  stood  up  one  upon  the  other,— ? 
"  No,*'  said  I,  to  these  generous  victims,  **  I  will 
not  profit  by  an  advantage  which  you  will  not 
share.  If  you  cannot  preserve  yourselves  by  the 
way  you  offer  to  me,  I  can  die  with  you.  We  must 
be  saved  together,  or  we  will  all  die  together/' 
This  struggle  of  generosity  and  self-devotion  lasted 
for  some  minutes  ;  they  reîninded  me  of  the  deaf 
and  dumb,  whom  my  death  would  render  orphans.; 
they  even  exaggerated  the  little  good  which;  I  could 
yet  do,  and  forced  me  to  profit  by  the  innocent  stra- 
tagem which  their  generous  friendship  had  coo* 
trived.  It  was  necessary  to  yield  to  their  earnest 
solicitations,  and  to  consent  to  owe  to  them  my 
life,  without  being  able  to  contribute  to  save  their's.- 
I  threw  myself  on  the  necks  of  these  two  pre- 
servers, and  never  was  there  a  more  affecting  scene. 
They  were  going  invariably  to  die  ;  they  forced  me 
to  survive  them.  I  mounted  then  upon  the  shoul-. 
ders  of  the  first,  then  upon  those  of  the  second,  and. 
at  length  upon  the  floor,  addressing  to  my  two 
companions  the  expression  of  thanks  of  a  soul  op- 
pressed with  grief,  with  affection,  and  with  gratis 
tude. 

But  Heaven  did  not  will  that  I  should  preserve 
my  life  at  the  price  of  that  of  my  two  preservers  ; 
I  should  have  been  too  unfortunate.  Just  at  the 
moment  when  the  door  waç  about  to  yiel^^  to  tjiç 
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efforts  of  the  assassins,  just  when  I  was  going  to  see 
my  friends  perish  in  noiy  presence,  we  heard  in  the 
court  the  acicustoined  cries  of  Vwe  la  Nation  !  and 
the  song  of  die  Carmagncle.  It  was  occasioned  by 
their  having  torn  from  their  beds  two  priests,  whom 
they  were  dragging  into  the  court,  already  strewed 
with  dead  bodies.  The  murderers  all  rallied  at  this 
signal  for  slaughter  and  carnage  ;  they  all  wished 
to  have  a  share  in  the  massacre  of  the  victims.  Our 
prison  was  then  forgotten. 

I  descended  from  the  height  of  my  floor,  to 
mingle  anew  my  fears  and  my  hopes  with  those  of 
my  generous  companions.  Oh,  how  long  was  that 
iKghtful  night,  which  saw  so  much  innocent  blood 
flow. 

The  furious  troop  of  the  murderers  questioned 
the  two  victims  who  had  just  been  led  to  the  scene 
of  carnage.  They  replied  with  the  same  gentleness, 
the  same  calmness,  and  the  same  courage,  as  we 
have  already  remarked  in  others.  ^*  Behold,'^  said 
they  to  each,  **  this  mountain  of  the  dead  bodies  of 
those  who  would  not  submit  to  our  laws  ;  take  the 
oath,  or  thou  shalt  instantly  go  and  increase  the 
Dttmber.^^  '^  Give  us  time  to  prepare  ourselves  for 
deatfi  ;  permit  us  to  confess  ourselves  to  each  other: 
diis  is  the  only  favour  which  we  demand  of  you. 
We  are  as  obedient  as  you  to  all  your  civil  laws  :  we 
should  be  bad  Christians  if  we  were  not  good  citi« 
zens  ;  but  the  oath  which  you  require  of  us  is  not 
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Inerdy  ^  civil  oadi, — it  is  a  renunciation  6f  essentfad 
articles  of  our  religious  feitb.    We  prefer  death  ta 
-the  crim^  whidi  we  shoukl  commit  by  takinj^  il.'^ 

*^  WelU  let  tb^  lascate  confess  themselres/'  té^ 
plied  the  assa9siqs9  with  one  voice  ;  **  for  we  have 
no  others  of  diei^  tonJay  to  amuse  the  neighbours 
iwiAi.  Let  them  confeas  themselves  ;  they  will  give 
time  to  the  curioqs  part  of  the  neighboiràoôd  to 
get  ^ip,  and  see  us  do  justice  on  these  raguem.  In 
the  meantime  we  will  clean  the  court.  Go  and 
fetch  some  carters  ;  let  us  send  these  aristocrats  to 
the  dcg^  i  they  would  infect  this  court/' 

The4>rder  was  immediately  given  t  carters  arrived  ; 
their  conveyances  were  loaded  with  the  dead  bodies^ 
and  they  were  carried  beyond  the  gate  St.  Jaques, 
a  long  way  into  the  country»  to  the  foot  of  the  first 
iron  crosa,  where  a  laige  grave  was  dug  to  bury  them 
alL 

But  the  court  of  the  Abbaye  streamed  with  blood, 
and  wad  like  the  reeking  ground  on  which  several 
Cattle  have  just  been  butchered. 

It  ^as  nec^sary  to  wash  it  :  the  labour  was  ex<^. 
treme.    In  order  that  they  might  not  have  tfae^ 
trouble  a  second  time,  some  one  proposed  to  have 
some  straw  fetched,  and  to  make  with  it  a  sort  of 
bed,  upon  which  should  be  put  the  clothes  of  all  the 
unfortunate  victims  who  should  be  taken  to  that 
place  to  be  slaughtered.     The  advice  was  approved 
of.  .  Another  complained  that  the  aristocrats  dîed^ 


THE   R£IOK    OF   TftRROE.  139 

too  quickiy  ;  aod  tbat  the  first^only  had  the  ^pleaÉure 
of  flÉrikîiig  tbein.  It  was  therefore  deteroiiiied  thai» 
for  the  futi»^,  they  should  only  be  atnick  with  the 
back  :af  the  a^word,  aod  that  they  ahouid  afterwaida 
be  made  to  run. between  twoiowa  of  assassins^  as 
waa  foimerly  {N»ctiaed  towarda  the  soldiers  who 
were  .condemned  to  run  the  gauntlet»  It  was  like» 
wise  deciddd^  that  th^^e  should  be  erected  aroisiid 
the  plac^  benches  for  the  ladies^  and  benches  for 
the  .genûepfè»  (for  there  w^e  then  ladies  and  ^eni^ 
tlepet)).  A  s^tinel  wits  placed  at  this  post^  ia 
order  that  ^H  ittght  tftke  place  in  a  regular  manai^ 
I  saw  with  my  own  eyes»  and  hear4  all  that  I  have 
just  been  stating.  I  saw  the  ladies  in  the  neigh»* 
bourhood  of  the  Abbaye  assemble  around  the  bed 
which  was  prepared  :^r  the  victinouSi  to  take  their 
l^ces  there,  as  they  would  have  done  at  a  theatre 
or  any  public  entertainment. 

At  last,  about  ten  o'clodc,  the  two  priests  said 
they  were  ready  to  die,  aqd  they  were  led  forth*  .  I 
saw  nothing  further  after  that  moment.  Ah  I  how 
could  I  have  had  the  courage  to  turn  my  eyes  uptm 
a  scene  so  he(irt>rmdiog  ?  All  that  day  passed  in 
going  into  the  city  to  iseek  for  the  priests,  whom 
wretches  c^nae  to  denoubee,  and  in  murdering  them. 
Around  these  victi^us  there  were  still  the  same 
shouts,  the  sattie  song^,  the  same  dancing.  The 
night  waa  not  more.  tranquiK  I  passed  it  in  the 
same  fears  which  had  agitated  me  during  the  pre<^ 
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ceding  days.  '^  How  is  it/'  said  I  to  my  compa- 
nîoiis,  '^  that  Ihe  city  of  Paris,  which  must  be  aware 
of  these  horrors,  does  oot  rise  in  a  mass,  and  dome 
to  prevent  them  ?"  The  unfortunate  bdngs  only 
«eplied  to  me  during  that  day  by  words  without 
eoheiency,  and  with  wild  and  wandering  manners 
and  kx)ks.  They  had  lost  their  reason.  One  of 
them  gave  me  his  knife,  and  requested  me,  as  the 
greatest  favour,  to  kill  him  ;  the  other  entered  into  à 
room  adjoining  that  where  we  were,  undressed  him^ 
sel^  and)  with  his  pocket-handkerchief  and  his  gar- 
ters, he  endeavoured  to  hang  himself.  His  madness 
IH'eserved  him,  for  he  could  not  succeed  in  his 
object. 

While  all  this  was  passing,  the  door  of  our  prison 
was  opened  with  a  loud  noise,  and  a  new  victim 
was  pu^ed  in.  Good  God  !  it  was  one  of  mycomr 
panions  of  the  prison  of  the  mayoralty,  whom  i 
thought  dead,  the  Abbé  S  *  *.  He  bad  removed 
on  the  first  of  September,  with  sixty  others  ;  audi 
by  an  inconceivable  mi)tK:le,  after  being  dragged 
with  those  unhappy  beings  into  the  middle  of  the 
court,  to  be  massacred  with  them,  he  had  found 
himself,  without  knowing  how,  in  the  ranks  of  the 
murderers,  around  the  murdered  ;  and,  taking  advan* 
ta^  of  the  disorder  which  pervaded  the  execrable 
scene,  he  had  slipped  away  into  the  committee, 
where  he  had  implored  his  life  with  that  earnest^ 
ness  of  despair  which  will  tbuoh  even- the  hardest 
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hearts.  The  only  rej^y  he  received  w^  abutting 
him  up  with  us.  What  ai>  interview  !  and  what  a 
nrameiit  fof  both  !  I  had  learnt,  by  means  of  the 
gaoler,  the  massacre  of  all  the  prisoners  with  whom 
1  knew  he  was.  I  had  heard  the  sixty,  of  which 
be  was  one,  struck,  as  I  believed,  by  the  fatal  blow. 
Each  of  us  had  wept  for  the  death  of  the  other.  In 
beholdii^  htm,  1  fancied  1  saw  again  all  my  other 
friends.  It  was  he  who  informed  me  of  the  heroic 
and  gk>rious  death  of  the  worthy  Cure  of  St.  Jean  eo 
Grève  ;  of  that  venerable  old  man,  who  replied  with 
so  much  courage  to  the  executioners  who  interro- 
gated him  upon  his  faith,  and  who  preferred  death 
to  the  oath  which  was  proposed  to  him  ;  'who'  de* 
manded,  as  the  sole  favour  he  should  solicit,  id  con- 
sideration of  the  weakness  of  bis  age,  the  speediest 
kind  of  death,  which  he  obtained.  They  were  pre- 
paring to  cut  off  his  head,  when  he  addressed  these 
affecting  words  to  his  executioners  : — *^  For  what 
are  you  going  to  punish  me,  my  children  ?  What 
have  I  done  to  you  ?-— what  have  I  done  fa  the 
country  of  which  you  consider  yourselves  the  aven- 
gens  ?  The  oath  which  I  have  not  been  able  to  take 
would  not  have  been  against  my  conscience,  atid  I 
would  even  take  it  at  this  moment  if,  as  you  believe, 
it  was  purely  civil  :  I  am  as  obedient  as  you  to  the 
laws  of  which  you  consider  yourselves  the  minis- 
ters.  Let  me  be  allowed  to  except  from  this  oath 
which  you  propose  to  oie  all  which  relates  to  re- 
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ligicm,  ftnd  I  will  do  it  most  tieaitily,  and  no  man 
«hall  be  more  faithful  to  it/' 

The  most  ferocious  of  the  horrid  crew  seized  the 
old  man  by  the  hair  of  the  head,  threw  him  down 
upon  the  threshold,  and  struck  him  on  the  head 
with  his  sabre  ;  another  smote  off  his  head.  Thus 
commenced  the  destruction  of  that  multitude  of 
victims,  to  whom  Manuel,  ten  days  before,  liad  come 
to  announce  liberty;  Such  was  the  recital  which 
was  made  to  me*  by  my  old  ccMnpanion,  who  bad 
escaped,  as  if  by  miracle,  from  this  ^  sanguinary 
tragedy. 

>  The  court  of  the  Abbaye  was  again  covered  with 
dead  bodies.     Orders  were  given  to  remove  them 
elselvhere.      While  this  removal   was  going  on, 
another  priest  was  led  forth  and  massacred,  to  the 
reiterated  cries  of  Vive  la  Naikon!    This  wos  oti  ' 
Tuesday  morning.    My  enemies  of  the  section  of 
the  Arsenal  bad  sent  their  famous  decree  to  the 
Commune  ;  and  the  latter  had  doubtlessly  given  orders 
that  I  should  be  destroyed.    They  were  already 
preparing  in  the  court  for  the  execution  of  this  ofd^, 
but  they  were  fatigued,  and  wished  to  dine.  '   It  was 
decided  that  they  should  come  at  four  o'clock  to  cut 
off  my  head.     My  companions,  of  whoiti  more  than 
one  had  been  given  me  in  the  course  of  the  morn- 
ing, heard  this  conversation,  and  repeated  it  to  me. 
They  heard  the  question  asked  of  the  carter,  why 
he  did  not  remove  a  body  which  he  had  at  first 
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irfaoed  upQUfhid  cart^  ^^  You  are  tp  gi ve<  mç  that  oC 
the  AU)À  Sicafd  to  carry  at  four  o'ck>ck  ;  I  vriU 
take  thèm  all  at  ooce/' 

When  I  was:told  of  this  oonvecsatioQ,  I  ww. 
iB^self  a)t  last  undone.  I  procured  a  sbeettofpaper^ 
aqd  I^  wrote  to  a  deputy,  my  intimate  friend»  the 
foUowiqg  l^ter»    The  original  haa.been  returned  t^ 

I  have  marked  thq  passages  which  were^scratçhod  ' 
out  and  suppiesaed,.  when  it  waa^read  to  thç  Legis-^, 
lative  Assembly.  .  . 

«'  Tuesday,  éth  Sept.  1792  ;  4/^  ^liberty^ 

M  Aby  my  dear  Sir,  what  will  becoioe  of  me,  after 
ll^ving  escaped  from  death,  if  you  do  not  come  and 
save  my  life,  by  r^movipg  me  frogi  p^ieon,  aroimd 
which  furious  cannibals  commit  a  thousand  massa- 
très  êfoery  moment k  I  have  been  a  prisoner  seven 
dsys,  and  fpr  three  days  J  have  continually  heafd 
my  head  demanded,,^ with  loud  cries,  under  n)y. 
window,  [and  indignant  threats  to  b|:eak  open  the 
feeUe shutters  which  separate  me  from  them,  if  the. 
commissaries. of  the  Abbaye  do  pot  give  me  ,up  tQ 
their  fury.  They  no  lonjger  know  bow  to,  preserve 
me  ;  9nd  all  advise  me  to  seek  a  refuge,  in  the  bpsom 
of  the  National  Assenibly,  but  ^ot  to  go  thither 
except  in  the  company  of  t,wo  deputies  ;  other wijse 
I  shall  be  butchered  on  niy  depajrture  henc€u 

"»Good  God  !  what  have  I  done  to  be  treated 
thus?    At  the  very  moment  while  I writCy  they  ar^ 
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cutting  ^  tke  head  ^  a  priest  ;  ami  tkey  are  leading 
mUtwo  otkersy  who  are  going  to  endure  the  eame fate. 
What  have  we  done^  thai  we  should  periêh  thus  cru^ 
^^9  for^  too  surely^  I  shall  no  longer  be  spared. 
In  what  am  I  a  bad  citizen  ?  Am  [  even  a  useless 
citizen  ?  It  is  for  all  France  to  answer.  My  pupils 
are,  perhaps,  dying  of  grief  at  this  very  hour.  I  sink 
myself  under  the  weight  of  so  many  anxieties; 
What  is  my  crime  ?  I  have  not  been  questioned 
during  the  seven  days  that  I  have  been  here»  I 
shall  not  exist  to-morrow,  if  you  do  not  come  to 
my  assistance.  I  do  not  ask  for  liberty  ;  I  ask  life 
for  my  poor  children.  Let  the  National  Assembly 
constitute  me  a  prisoner  in  one  of  its  halls.  Let  it 
urge  a  report  upon  my  affair.  Have  I  time  to  be  a 
bad  citizen  ? 

**  What  cruelty  to  remove  me  in  broad  day^  at 
three  o*cloct,  on  a  holiday^  at  the  instant  when  the 
cannon  if  alarm  fired^  in  the  company  if  soldiers  if 
Avignon  and  Marseilles^  who  demnmcedme  to  the 
populace^  when  they  ought  to  have  defended  me  from 
their  rage^  across  the  Pont  Neuf  and  through  all 
Mtf  streets  which  lead  to  the  Abbayel 

**  Come,  my  dear  Sir,  come  and  do  a  good  action  ; 
come  and  preserve  an  unfortunate  man  ;  protect  him 
with  the  inviolability  of  yourself  and  of  another 
of  your  colleague,  who  will  |)erhaps  with  pleasure 
share  the  troubles  with  vou.  But  how  do  I  know 
whether  you  will  be  here  in  time?  My executumers 
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nre  here,  reelmg  with  blood;   they  grmsh  tkeir 
teethi  and  demmd  my  head. 

"  Âdîeu,  my  dear  couQtryman  :  I  know  not  whe- 
ther you  will  find  me  alive  at  the  Abbaye. 
*^  The  unfortunate  teacher 

^'  Of  the  deaf  and  dumb, 

"SiCARD.** 

The  parts  of  this  letter  particularly  marked  were  not 
read  to  the  Assembly  ;  the  letter  even  was  not  read 
by  hi^l  to  whom  I  had  addressed  it.  He  entreated 
one  of  his  colleagues  to  communicate  it,  as  having 
more  favour  and  consideration  than  himself.  It  in« 
terested  both  the  deputies  and  the  Commune  ;  and 
they  immediately  passed  a  decree,  -which  ordered 
the  Commune  to  set  me  at  liberty.  This  decree 
was  not  attended  to.  In  the  meantime  the  hours 
rapidly  glided  on,  and  I  saw  that  fast  arriving  which 
had  been  fixed  for  my  dçatli*  Three  o'clock  struck, 
and  I  was  to  perish  at  four.  I  was  ignorant  whe- 
ther my  letter  bad  reached  its  destination;  but  recol- 
lecting then  that  I  had  other  friends  in  the  Assembly, 
I  procured  half  a  sheet  of  paper,  which  I  tore  into 
three  pieces,  on  which  I  wrote  three  notes,  and  ad* 
dressed  one  pf  them  to  the  President  (Hérault  de 
Secbelles)  ;  another  to  M,.  Lafont  Ladebat,  who  bad 
displayed  so  much  talent,  honesty, and  courage,  during 
the  sitting  of  the  Legislative  Assembly,  and  whose 
colleague  and  particular  friend  L  had  been  at  the 

VOL.   I.  L 
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académie»  of  Bordeaux  ;*  another  to  the  itiother  of 
two  young  personB,  wboee  early  «tudies  I  had  di- 
rected, and  who  regarded  oie,  the  mother  as  her 
moi»t  tender  brother,  and  the  children  as  their  &ther. 
These  three  notes  were  the  last  adieus  of  an  unfor- 
tunate man,  who  saw  himself  on  the  point  of  being 
dragged  to  death, — the  last  cry  of  a  dying  man,  who 
fralled  to  his  assistance  tbe  sympathetic  souls  by 
which  he  knew  he  was  tenderly  loted. 

The  Assembly  was  no  longer  sitting  ;  -but  an  ob- 
liging and  compassionate  doorkeeper  was  still  in 
the  halK  My  note  was  delivered  to  him.  He  ran 
immediately  to  the  house  of  the  President,  who 
forthwiUi  repaired  to  tbe  Committee  of  Public  In- 
fection. M«  Lafont  Ladebat  could  do  nothing. 
He  thought  of  Chabot,  and  went  to  bis  house; 
described  to  him  the  dreadful  situation  in  which  I 
was  ;  told  him  how  short  a  time  there  was  to  save 
•me  ;  and  demanded,  what  he  had  never  demanded 
of  thi6  monster  for  himself,  the  life  of  his  friend 
Sicard«  The  female  to  whom  1  had  also  written, 
and  whose  name  can  pot  but  adorn  this  melancholy 
history,  Madame  d'Entremeuse,  was  absent  :  the 
eldest  of  her  two  daughters  received  my  note,  and 
fainted  on  perusing  it  ;  but  the  danger  to  which  the 

• 

*  He  was  banished  afier  the  eighteenth  FVuctidor,  bat  has 
since  returned  to  France,  and  is  now  headclerk  in  the  ministry  of 

the  interior. — Note  of  the  Editors, 


V 
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Àbbé  Sicard,  her  father,  her  friend,  was  exposed, 
restored  her  to  her  senses.  She  flew  to  the  house 
of  M.  Pastoret,*  deputy,  to  whom  I  was  known. 
Upon  depriving,  she  had  not  courage  to  speak,  but 
fell  down  in  a  swoon,  with  my  note  in  her  hand. 
It  was  read.  M.  Pastoret  quitted  his  dinner,  and 
went  to  the  Committee  of  Instruction,  of  which  he 
was  a  member.  He  prepared,  in  conjunction  with 
Hérault  de  Sechelles  and  Romme,  who  had  been 
called  thither,  a  decree,  which  a  second  time  ordered 
the  .Commune  to  hasten  to  my  assistance.  By  this 
decree,  the  committee  claimed  me  as  one  of  its 
most  interesting  adherents.  I  ought  not  to  forget 
tlie  eifect  which  the  note  I  had  written  to  her  mo- 
ther produced  on  the  heart  of  young  Eieonore  d'En- 
tremeuse.  It  had  given  her  a  death-blow.  Alas  ! 
after  having  languished  more  than  a  year,  in  inex- 
pressible sufferings,  she  perished,  at  the  age  of 
nineteen,  leaving  me  eternal  regrets.  The  remem- 
brance of  so  many  virtues,  united  with  alt  the  charms 
of  youth,  will  follow  me  to  the  tomb;  and  will  shed 
over  the  sad  life  which  I  owe  to  that  pure,  noble, 
affectionate,  and  tender  soul,  a  bitterness  that  would 
render  it  insupportable  to  me,  had  1  not  a  thorough 
conviction  that  this  young  and  lovely  creature  has 

•  Now  the  Marquis  de  Pastoret,  ai  peer  of  France.— ^ote  of  (&• 
^  l2 
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only  quitted  this  deplorable  life .  to  receive,  in  a 
better,  the  reward  of  her  virtues;*!' 

The  order  of  the  Committee  of  Public  Instruction 
was  sent  to  the  Commune,  who,  upon  receiptof  the 
former  decree,  which  I  before  mentioned,  had  parsed 
to  the  order  of  the  day.  They  were  now  going  to 
do  the  same,  and  the  second  decree  would  have  bad 
no  more  success  than  the  first,  if  there  had  not  been 
in  the  council  a  man  of  Bordeaux,  named  Guirant, 
who  requested  to  be  charged  with  the  execution  of 
both.  It  would  even  have  been  too  late  (for  then 
it  was  six  o'clock  in  the  evening),  if  at  four  o'clock, 
the  period  fixed  by  the  assassins  for  my  execution,  a 
storm  of  rain  had  not  dispersed  the  group,  and 
prei^erved  me  from  their  fury. 

At  seven  o'clock  I  saw  the  doors  of  my  prison 
open  again  ;  it  was  another  preserver,  who,  by  vir- 
tue of  the  decree  of  the  Legislative  Assembly,  and 
of  the  order  of  the  Committee  of  Public  Instruction, 
came  to  restore  me  to  liberty,  and  present  me  to 
the  National  Assembly.  He  took  me  by  the  arm^ 
and,  under  his  safeguard,  I  passed  through  the  midst 
of  those  who,  during  the  three  preceding  days,  had 

t  Since  this  relation  wi^  penned,  we  have  learnt  that  the 
'         -  .  '     f' 

young  person  is  not  dead.    Her  restoration,  and  the  preservation 

of  her  health,  have  been  the  result  of  a  long  voyage,  which  her 

mother  made  her  take.     She  is  at  present  in  the  Isle  of  France.— 

iVolff  of  the  Editors, 
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massacred  so  many  victims  in  that  court  which  was 
formerly  consecrated  to  meditation  and  to  silence. 
Upon  my  appearing,  all  the  clubs,  the  reeking  sabresi 
the  pikes,  and  other  fatal  weapons,  were  immediately 
elevated  in  the  air;  and  had  not  the  municipal  scarf 
rendered  them  motionless,^^  I  should  have  experienced 
a  thousand  deaths  in  passing  through  this  crowd 
of  ferocious  cannibals.  At  this  moment  Chabot 
was  in  the  tribune  of  the  church  of  the  Abbaye, 
endeavouring  to  interest  in  my  favour  those  who  bad 
demanded  my  bead.  1  got  into  a  coach  with  the 
municipal  officer,  and  with  Monnot, — that  Monnot 
whose  name,  rendered  sacred  by  gratitude,  will  doubt- 
lessly pass  to  posterity  with  those  of  the  martyrs 
of  those  days  of  execrable  memory, — I  arrived  at 
the  National  Assembly.  All  hearts  waited  for  me, 
and  universal  applauses  announced  my  arrival. 
All  the  deputies  hurried  to  the  bar  where  I  was,  in 
order  to  embrace  me.  Tears  flowed  from  aH  eyes, 
when,  inspired  solely  by  tlie  most  imperious  senti- 
ment, I  returned  thanks  to  my  preservers,  in  the 
following  speech,  which  being  the  sudde»  expression 
of  my  gratitude,  I  could  not  préserve,  but  was 
reported  in  the  Moniteur  of  the  time,  and  all  the 
o(ber  newspapers. 

SlCAR0. 
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Extract  f rem  the  Moniteur  <^  the  4^th  September  y 
1792,  six  o* clock  in  the  evening.    No.  250. 

Some  municipal  officers  preseDted  themsekes  at 
the  baiv  and  one  of  them  addressed  the  assembly 
thus  :— 

LegislatorSi  the  prisons  are  empty;  innocence 
has  escaped  the  sword  of  the  vengeaoce  of  the 
people  ;  guiltless  citizens  were  in  a  state  of  arrest^ 
their  heads  were  threatened,  and  they  appealed  to 
us.  We  flew  to  their  assistance  ;  we  dispersed  the 
bayonets,  and  a  tri-coloured  ribbon  was  suiSiciënt  to 
stay  an  armed  populace. — (Cheerê.)  The  life  of 
Abbé  Sicard,  teacher  of  the  deaf  and  dumb,  \l(ras 
threatened  ;  he  was  at  the  Commiltee  of  the  Qusrtre 
Nations  ;  we  claimed  him,  he  was  delivered  to  us, 
and  we  have  brought  him  to  the  bar  of  the  NatioÉal 
Assembly.  Behold  him.  1  have  yet  to  afdd,  tUât 
his  colleague,  who  had  been  arrested  with  him,  is 
likewise  liberated.  The  brave  citizens  of  the  Jetton 
Quatre  Nations  have  accompanied  them  hither^  as*' 
suring  us  that  they  would  defend  them  against  all 
violence. 

Alhe  Sicard. — Legislators,  I  come  to  express 
before  you  the  lively  gratitude  with  which  I  am 
penetrated  for  the  interest  which  you  have  taken  in  my 
imprisonment,  in  inviting  the  Commune  to  provide 
for  my  safety.  I  return  thanks  to  M.  Monnot,  who 
saved  my   life,   and  to  the  commissaries  of    the 
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Coauauoe^  who  have  evinced  so  much  care  and  ac- 
tivity  in  preserving  from  tlie  fury  of  a  misled  popu- 
lace, myself  and  my  colleague,  whom  you  see  be- 
fore you;  but,-^I  mourn  while  I  say  it,— you  do 
not  here  behold  a  man,  the  memory  of  whoiu  w4ll 
always  be  desu*  to  me,  and  whose  loss  I  deeply  de^ 
plore  :  it  is  M.  Laurent^  who  was  thrown  with  me 
into  prison  ;  he  was  massacred  by  my  side.  .  «  •  . 
L^islatoi»,  su9er  me  to  we^  for  him.  None  can 
repair  the  loss  which  I  have  experienced  in  the 
(leatb  of  my  friend.  The  only  consolation  which 
you  çaa.^tiU  give  me,--*tthe  only  one  which  I  tJaiin 
ÊroRi  yqu,  iji  tjo  cesteare  me  to  wy  family,  to  my  chiU 
dr^.  ^Nev^r  did  a  word  hostile  to  the  cause  of 
liberty  .<esca[Me  snypen;  and  yet  seals,  insalting  to 
a.pateiotie  soul^  have  been  |)|Iaçed.  ti|>on  my  papers» 
No,  he  who  has  sworn^  with  fubiess  of  heart,  sub^ 
Édis^ion  to,$ill  ypur  laws,--7he  who  has  swpra  to  die 
for  cIk^v— oiEight  not  to  be  treated,  like. an  ^en^my  of 
Ub^y,  ^Fdthe^s  ofjyour  country,  teach  Europe  that 
yaU)  thelathersofQur  country,  know  so  wseU  how>t9:> 
repair  the  «yils  of  the  old  regioie,  that  the  very  men. 
who  are  the  victims  of  it  are  forced  to  cherish,  and 
to  defend  it. — [Cheer^^ 

The  President  (Hérault).— Those  who  have  so. 
well  merited  of  the  country,,  by  preserving  a  man  so 
valuable  to  society,  have  their  recompense  in  their 
owu  hearts.  The  Assembly  will  take  your  request 
into,  consideration  ;  in  the  meantime,  it  invites  you. 


169  TH£  REIGN  OF  TERROR. 

to  take  your  seat  in  the  midst  of  the  legislators  who 
have  had  the  glory  and  the  happiness  to  restore  you 
to  your  fellow  citizens.— -fCA^^*  J 

M.  Chabot. — I  come  from  the  sectiob  of  the 
Quatre  Nations.  It  is  the  section  in  which  the 
vengeance  of  the  people  has  been  exercised  with  the 
utmost  fury  these  several  days,  and  is  the  most  po- 
pulous section  of  Paris.  In  arriving  amongst  the 
citizens  of  that  section,  I  read  to  them  the  decree 
which  you  had  passed,  and  added  that  it  was  time  to 
put  an  end  to  their  vengeance.  Immediately  ell 
the  citizens  swore  that  not  the  least  violence  should 
be  again  committed  ;  they  have  taken  a  resolution  to 
acknowledge  no  other  authority  but  that  of  the  Na- 
tional Assembly,  and  have  decided  that  all  others 
should  act  under  its  order  ;  they  have  taken  thé 
oath  before  me  to  maintain  libertyand  equality,  and 
to  die,  if  necessary,  for  the  National  Assembly.  I 
demanded  the  liberation  of  the  Abbè  Sicard,  and  the 
Abbé  Sicard  was  free  before  I  finished  speaking. 
I  claim,  in  the  name  of  the  section  of  the  Quatre 
Nations,  that  the  Abbé  Sicard  be  restored  to  hia^ 
pupils. 

This  proposition  was  decreed. 
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To  the  CitiMen  S.icard,*    Teacher  ^  the^Jieaf 

and  Dumb. 
Citizeû, 
The  recital  of  the  dangers  which  you  incurred  on 
the  3d  and  3d  September  is  so  interesting  to  his^ 
toiy,  that  it  is  important  nothing  should  be  wanting 
to  its  authenticity.  I  entreat  you,  then,  to  add  to 
it  the  order  of  the  section  of  the  Arsenal  which 
you  merely  allude  to  ;  and,  if  I  am  not  deceived, 
there  are  also  several  other  anecdotes  which  I  have 
heard  you  relate  mvâ  voce^  which  would  not  be  in« 
different  for  the  history  of  those  unfortunate  days, 
and  of  which  you  ought  not  to  deprive  the  readers 
of  the  Religious  Annals.  It  is  through  the  medium 
c^  this  journal,  that  I  venture  to  address  my  re-, 
quest  to  you.    I  am,  fraternally,  &c. 


Reply  of  the  Citizen  Sicard  to  the  request  whick 
was  addressed  to  him  in  the  preceding  No. 

I  am  asked  for  a  faithful  copy  of  the  resolution  of 
the  pretended  section,  styled  the  section  of  the  Arse- 

*  The  foregoing  relation  having  appeared  in  the  Religious  An-m 
nahf  Abbe  Sicard  received,  some  days  afterwards,  the  following 
letter,  which  made  him  decide  on  adding  some  explanations  and 
Retails  to  the  recital  which  he  had  written. — Note  of  the  Editors. 
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nal  of  Paris,  mentioned  in  the  Relation  of  the  Events 
of  tbe  9(1,  3d,  and  4tb  of  September,  1799v  '^ 

I  must  intimate,  in  tbe  first  place,  bow  tbis  copy 
came  into  my  bands,  and  all  tbat  I  bave  learnt  since, 
relative  to  this  deed  of  darkness.  - 

After  my  escape  frt)m  tbe  prisoii  of  tbe  Abbaye, 
jBtnd  my  restohition  to  liberty,  my  first  care  was,  to 
go  to  tbe  Commune  of  Paris,  to  procure  tbe  removal 
of  tbe  seals  which,  on  the  day  of  my  artest,  bad  been 
placed  in  my  apartments.    It  will  be  difficult  fbr 
.any  oh^  to  conceive  bow  eagei"  I  Iras  to  be  restored 
to  my  pupils,  and  to  go  and  resume  labours  so  dear 
|o  my  heart.     Commissaries  Were  granted  to  me, 
and  two  others  of  the  section  were  appointed  for  the 
same  office.    One  of  thé  latter  was  the  very  person 
who  had  taken  to  the  Commune  and  to  the  Abbaye 
the  famous  resolution.     This  man  had  been  present 
several  times   at  my  lessons  ;  he  had  manifested 
the  utmost  interest  and  esteem  for  me  ;  and  it  is 
almost  impossible  to  conceive  how,  with  any  ho- 
nesty, tbis  man  would  have  accepted  such  an  infa- 
mous mission,  if  one  did  not  know  that  weakness 
sometimes  does  as  much  evil  as  wickedness,  from  its 
want  of  courage  to  resist.     This  man,  in  behold» 
ingme  again,  threw  himself  on  my  neck,  and  con- 
fessed to  me  his  fault  :  "  I  have  been,'*  be  said,  "  tbe 
accomplice  of  your  assassins*     It  has  not  been  by 
Hoy  consent  if  the  man  I  estciemed  the  most  has  oot 
been  included  in  the  general  massacre  U^hich  has 
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caused  sO'iDttcb  bkHklstml^  I  myself  carried  to  the 
prison. where. you  wecé  watting  fcfr  your  dooiny  the 
reêobdùm  which  iras  intended  to  provoke  the  9A^ 
siMtiis  to  butcher  yoii  ;  and  yet  I  had  been  a  bun^ 
drèd  tim^  the  witness  bf  the  miracles,  of  the  bene* 
fkence,  you  dstily  wrought  inydur  school.  But  I 
saw  I  was  undone  if  I  had  refused  io  serve  the 
hatred  of  the  persecutors  of  the  priests  ;  and  I  liad 
not  courage  to  resbt^  To«morrow  I  will  deliver  to 
you  one  of  the  copies  of  the  resolution/' 

He  proceeded  to  remove  the  sedls.  I  felt  the 
happiness  of  being  restored  to  my  pupils.  **  Ha^ 
a  care,'^  said  this  comtnissary,  who  knew  the 
revengeful  spirit  of  my  persecutors  of  that  period, 
'*  have  a  care,  and  do  not  follow  the  inclinations  of 
your  heart  ;  do  not  yet  lodge  at  your  own  rcfSK 
dence;  they  cannot  pardon  you  for  having  escaped 
from  tlie  steel  of  the  assassins.  They  would  come 
even  into  your  retreat,  abd  ^ould  punish  you  for  it 
by  murdering  you/' 

I  followed  this  advice,  and  retired  into  a  distant 
section,  to  the  house  of  citisfen  Laconibe,  a  eele- 
brated  watchmaker  ;  but  more  celebrated^  bowr 
ev^,  by  his  courage  and  his  virtues.  Hé  bad  heeii 
seen,  during  my  imprisonmeiit,  vvhen  there  wa9  sot 
much  danger  in  claiming  the  release  of  .a  priest, 
going,  at  the  peril  of  his  life,  to  demand  the  libera- 
tion of  the  teacher  of  the  deaf  ^nd  dumb.  It  will 
be  a  matter  of  some  surprise,  without  doubt,  that  itj 


Iô6  THE  KKIGK  OF  TKRRO&. 

should  have  been  a  watchmaker  who  saved  my 
life,  and  also  a  watchmaker  who  offered  me  an  asy- 
lum, in  which  I  found,  with  the  most  virtuous 
couple,  all  the  consolation  of  which  my  dejected 
mind  had  so  much  need.  It  was  there  that  I  re- 
ceived the  first  visit  fi'om  that  valued  pupil,  whom 
I  bad  named  my  legatee,  at  the  time  when,  on  the 
eve  of  receiving  the  fatal  blow,  I  delivered  my  watch 
for  him  into  the  hands  of  the  commissary.  What 
an  affecting  interview!     Massieu  in  the  arms  of 

his  instructor,  his  father,  and .  bis  friend  ! 

Massieu  !  That  ardent  soul  united  with  mine;  our 
hearts  beating  agaipst  each  other  !  This  unhappy 
young  man  had  passed  without  food  and  without 
sleep  all  the  days  in  which  his  master  had  been 
surrounded  by  dangers.  Another  day,  and .  he 
would  have  died  of  grief  and  hunger.  What  a  mo- 
ment  was  that  in  which  he  beheld  me  again,  after 
having  wept  so  much  and  so  bitterly  over  n^y  fate.  .  • 
What  touching  signs  he  made  me  !..  ;  .  What 
a  scene  for  those  who  were  witnesses  of  it  !  ...  . 
Who  would  not  have  been  affected  by  it 

The  commissary  of  the  Arsenal  kept  his  word. 
He  brought  me  a  collated  copy  of  the  resolutions, 
which  is  subjoined  :-p-> 

"  General  Assembly  of  the  1st  September^  1792. 

**  Upon  the  representations  made  by  several 
members  :*— 

*^  1.  That  the  Abbé  Sicard,  teacher  of  the  deaf 
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and  dumb^  arrested  as  a  nov^juring priest^  was  vpoo 
the  point  of  being  liberated,  on  account  of  the  utility 
which,  it  i9 pretended^  he  is  of  in  his  institution. 

^^  3d,  That  his  liberation  would  be  so  much  the 
more  dangerous,  as  he  possesses  the  guilty  art  of 
concealing  his  disaffection  to  the  nation  under  the 
appearance  of  patriotism,  and  of  serving  the  cause 
of  the  tyrants,  by  silently  persecuting  those  of  his. 
fellow  citizens  who  show  themselves  favourable  tp 
the  revolution. 

^'  The  Assembly  has  resolved  to  make  the  follow- 
ing demands  : 

^*  1st,  That  the  law  be  executed,  in  aU  its  extent^ 
towards  the  Abbé  Sicard. 

"  3d,  That  he  be  superseded  by  the  learned  and 
modest  Abbé  Salvan^  second  teacher  of  the  deaf 
and  dumb  (inheritor,  like  many  others,  of  the  sub- 
lime method  invented  by  the  immortal  Abbé  de 
r£pée),  who  has  taken  the  oath,  and  is  approved  of 
by  the  National  Assembly. 

*^  Finally,  that  copies  of  the  present  resolution  be 
carried  to  the  executive  power,  to  the  Committee  of 
Inspection,  to  the  Council  of  the  Commvne^  and  to 
the  register  office  of  the  prison^  par  M.  Pelez  and 
.  M.  Perrot,  commissaries  named  to  that  effect. 

(Signed)        "  3oula,  President^ 

"  Riviere,  Secretary.^* 
I  could  not  mistake  the  author  of  this  paper,  in 
Mrhich  so  much  precaution  had  been  taken,  in  order 
that  I  might  not  be  able  to  escape  death.     A  pap^r 
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Itad  been  clandestinely  communicated  to  me  a  month 
before,  in  which,  amongst  other  expressions,  were 
the  following  : — ^*  M.  Sicard  ought  not  to  be  so 
very  difficult  in  granting  what  is  required  of  him« 
Fie  ought  not  to  forget  that,  not  having  taken  the 
ckie  aatkj  he  might  be  replaced  by  the  learned  and 
modest  Sahan^  inheritor  j  as  well  as  himse^^  of  the 
snAiUme  method  imented  by  the  immortal  Abbé  de 
VEpée^  and  who  has  taken  the  oathj* 

I  showed  this  document  to  my  worthy  coadjutor 
Salvan,  whose  honesty  was  so  well  known  to  me. 
Indignant  to  see  his  name  in  this  base  warning,  he 
went  to  complain  of  it  to  him  whom  we  suspected 
of  having  written  it.  The  accused  stoutly  denied 
that  he  knew  any  thing  about  it;  but  smce  that 
period,  there  has  been  found  a  minute  of  it  written 
entirely  with  his  own  hand,  in  the  papers  of  the 
revolutionary  committee  of  the  section,  without 
finding  it  written  upon  any  of  the  registers*  The 
reason  of  it  is,  that  at  that  time,  when  the  general 
sitting  of  the  sections  was  terminated,  a  handful  of 
scoundrels  made  resolutions  in  the  name  of  tlie 
whole  Assembly,  and  had  them  executed,  without 
'their  being  known  to  any  but  those  who  had  formed 
them,  and  by  those  who  were  the  unfortunate  vic- 
tims of  them.  The  one  in  question  would  never 
dave  been  known,  but  for  the  extreme  good-nature 
of  the  man  who  had  carried  it  to  the  prison,  and  the 
injudicious  conduct  of  the  author,  who  forgot  to  take 
away  the  guilty  minute  of  it. 


< 
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I  foi^,  in  my  relation  of  the  fid,  3d,  and  4lh  of 
September,  some  facts  which  deserve  to  be  known. 
An  individual,  to  whom  I  have  related  them,  has 
more  than  cmce  requested  me  to  publish  them,  and 
they  are  here  subjoined  : 

I  have  said;  that  the  ladies  of  the  neighbourhood 
of  the  Abbaye  repaired  in  crowds  to  the  scenes  of 
horror  which  took  place  in  that  wretched  inclosure. 
It  may  be  imagined  what  kind  of  ladies  these  were. 
Wett,  fliese  same  ladies  sent  a  request  to  the  Com- 
mîd:ee  where  I  was,  that  they  might  be  allowed  the 
pFeasurè  of  seeing,  perfectly  at  their  ease  and  com- 
fort, the  aristocrats  xnBss^cved  in  the  court  of  the 
Comniitteè  ;  and  in  order  to  gratify  this  request,asmaU 
lamp  was  placed  near  the  head  of  each  body,  and 
immediateiy  the  ladies  had  the  enjoyment  of  this 
execrable  illumination. 

In  the  middle  of  the  night  the  murders  took  place: 
fiillaud  dé  Varennes  learnt  that  the  assassins  robbed 
the  prisoners,  after  having  killed  them:  he  repaired 
to  the  court  of  the  Abbaye,  and  there,  upon  a  raised 
place,  he  spoke  thus  to  his  labourers: 

•*  My  friends  !  my  good  friends  !  the  Commune 
sendf^  me  to  you,  to  represent  to  you  that  you  c?m- 
honour  this  noble  day.  It  has  been  stated  that  you 
rob  these  rctscaUy  aristocrats^  after  having  done 
yourselves  justice  upon  them.  Leave,  leave  all  the 
ornaments,  all  the  money,  and  all  the  effects  they 
have  upon  them,  to  contribute  towards  the  expenses 
of  the  great  act  of  justice  which  you  exercise.  Care 


160  THE  REIGN  OF  TERROR. 

shall  be  taken  to  pay  you,  as  ha»  beeo  agreed  upon 
with  you.  Be  noble,  great,  and  generous,  as  the 
profession  which  you  fill.  Let  all  in  this  great  day 
be  wùrthy  i^  the  people^  whose  sovereignty  is  com- 
mitted to  you." 

Manuel  also,  a  few  minutes  before,  in  the  middle  of 
the  street  St.  Marguerite,  in  front  of  the  laige  prison, 
and  just  at  the  moment  when  the  assassins  had 
commenced,  had  thus  spoken  to  the  same  people  : 

*^  French  people,  in  the  midst  of  the  legitimate 
revenge  which  you  are  going  to  exercise,  do  not  let 
your  axe  strike  all  heads  indiscriminately.  AU 
the  criminals  which  those  dungeons  inclose  are  not 
equally  guilty."  And  this  Manuel  is  the  same 
whom  a  worthy  man  endeavoured  to  justify  lately 
on  the  subject  of  these  slaughters  !  This  speech» 
heard  by  several  persons  worthy  of  credit,  being 
compared  with  that  which,  two  days  before,  I  had 
heard  myself  in  the  prison  at  the  mayoralty,  can 
there  remain  any  dbubt  of  the  duplicity  of  tliat 
great  criminal,  who  has  expiated  upon  a  scaffi>ld 
both  the  crimes  of  that  day  of  horror  and  ail  the 
blasphemies  which  he  had  vomitted  forth  in  the  Com* 
mune  against  religion  ?  Doubt  not  that  this  promise, 
which  Billaud  de  Varennes  gave  to  the  murderers, 
was  made  and  fulfilled.  Yes,  the  unfortunate 
wretches  who  shed  so  much  blood,  in  those  days  of 
desolation  and  of  mourning,  received  their  salary,  as 
it  was  promised  to  them.     Lists  have  been  found; 
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ix>th  ctf'tbe  names  of  those  who  received  the  price  of 
innocent  blood,  and  the  names  of  those  who  pajd 
them.  We  yet  read  these  names,  written  with  blood, 
upon  the  registers  of  the  section  of  the  Jardin  des 
Plantes,  on  those  of  the  Commune,  and  on  those  of 
the  section  of  L'Unité.  I  have  less  reason  to  doubt 
of  it  than  many  others,  as  one  of  the  conmiissaries 
of  this  section,  who  was  forced,  under  pain  of  being 
killed  upon  the  spot  by  the  assassins,  to  contribute 
to  their  payments,  told  it  himself  to  me.  Yes,  they 
received  their  wages  ;  and,  good  God  !  what  wages 
were  they  ?  The  unhappy  beings,  pursued  by  re- 
morse, meeting  everywhere  the^  accusing  voices 
of  their  countrymen,  have  fled  Paris.  Some  have 
joined  the  armies,  hoping  to  find  comrades  there. 
Miserable  wretches  !  they  deceived  themselves  in 
their  idea  of  French  soldiers.  They  have  been  recog- 
nised, and  have  only  met  with  avengers.  A  few 
only  now  remain,  whom  the  scaffold  is  waiting  for 
They  are  pursued  at  length  by  national  justice, 
whose  sword  has  only  been  suspended  thus  long 
that  retribution  might  the  more  effectually  overtake 
the  guilty. 

SiCARD. 
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DECLARATION 
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CITIZEN  ANTOINE^GABRIEL'AIME 


JO  URBAN, 


UTE  PRESIDENT  OF  THE  DISTRICT  OF  THE  PETIFS  AU- 
GUSTINS,  AND  OF  THE  SECTION  OF  THE  QUATRE 
NATIONS. 

1st  FLOKEAL,  year  III. 


M    2 


INTRODUCTION 


Among  the  manuscripts  sold  with  the  libraiy  of 
the  late  Marquis  Gamier,  peer  of  France,  there  was 
found  a  collection  of  articles  relative  to  the  days  of 
September.  This  collection  closes  with  a  letter 
declaring  its  origin  and  object,  and  the  proofs  of  its 
«tutfaenticity.  We  have  therefore  felt  it  a  duty  tb 
subjoin  the  following  exact  copy  of  this  letter  : 

« 

««  Paris,  this  7th  Fendémiahe,  ysar^  9 
of  iheFrsfnch  Republie.' 

*^  Guenot^  Member  qf  the  Commission  of  the  Cm* 
tributions^  to  the  First  Consul. 

"  Citizen  Consul^ 
^^  it  is  a  duty  due  from  you  to  posterity  to  col- 
lect all  the  materials  proper  for  transmitting  to  th^m 
and  to  foreign  nations  a  strict  and  impartial  hi&|tory 
of  the  French  revolution,  free  from  the  ferment  of 
the  passions  and  prejudices  which  have  unfortu- 
nately too  much  characterized  it  in  its  progress.  It 
is  the  duty  of  all  good  Frenchmen,  who  sincerely 
love  their  country,  and  who  were  attached  to  the 
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revolution,  but  who  detested  the  crimes  which  it 
engendered,  as  far  as  is  in  their  power,  to  furnish 
you  with  such  materials.  I  wish  to  acquit  myself 
of  this  debt,  in  so  far  as  doncertis  myself. 

**  In  1793,  I  was  administrator  of  the  domains 
^nd  finances  of  the  Commune-of  Paris,  as  also  of 
the  contributions. 

^  Upon  iccbptii%  that  toilsome  «itifatioQj  I  made 
the  firm  Tesolution  ^o  rendat  the  accounts  regiilarl|^ 
imd 'fdithfQlly,  and 'to  8dptx>rt'them  airby  vouchers. 

^*  AmctDg*tbe;géDe]»]  accttunts  which  I  rendered, 
Itgiave^iii  that  ^of  the  days  of  the  10th  of  August, 
the  <9â,  3d»  aikd  4tbc>f  S^tember^  and  the  followii^ 
days,  1799.  I  bad  mkoieven  the  cOUmge  to  add  to 
it  the  original  vouchers. 

"  These  documents  were  burnt  by  order  of  the 
Committee  of  Execution,  which  received  this  ac- 
count  alone.  I  expected  this  ;  but  it  was  important 
for  my  honour  to  preserve  authentic  duplicates,  in 
order  that  I  might,  in  after  times,  be  able  to  justify 
toy  cpodUet:  to  efieet  this,  I  ti^ed  my  existence 
intt^reaervi'iigtliem;  buried  thoan  in  the  ground,  aqd 
they  ^aw  not  the  light ^again,  until  death  no  longer 
hovered  over' the  heads  of  the  virtuous  citizens. 

^'itiis  to  you,  citizen  consul,  that  I  wish  to  give 
lip  these  documei^ts,  but  to  you  alone. 

^'  Already  advanced  iii  years,  &ind  without  male 
issue,  I  fear  the  abuse  of  this  deposit.  A  wise 
government  it  may  enlighten,  but  never  can  injure. 
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You  alone  can  make  use  of  it  in  such  a  manner  as 
to  fulfil  this  object.  I  therefore  consign  it  to  yout 
hands,  as  a  striking  proof  of  the  confidence  which 
you  justly  inspire.  Have  the  goodness  to  intimate 
to  me  the  day  and  the  hour  when  you  will  be  pleased 
to  receive  it." 

This  manuscript,  which  was  the  property  of  the 
Marquis  Gamier,  was  only  a  copy  of  the  accounts 
and  of  the  documents  in  question  ;  but  the  functions 
which  the  marquis  had  filled,  the  importance  which 
he  attached  to  historical  and  literary  researches,  and 
the  care  with  which  this  copy  had  been  made,  leave 
no  doubt  as  to  its  authenticity. 

The  collection  contains, 

1st,  ^  statement  of  the  sums  paid  by  the  Trea- 
surer of  the  Commune  of  Paris,  for  the  expenses 
incurred  during  the  months  of  August,  September, 
October,  and  November,  1792.  We  intend  to 
speak  further  on  the  most  curious  of  the  articles. pf 
this  important  document. 

Sd,  The  declaration  of  the  citizen  Antoine  Ga- 
briel Aimé  Jourdan,  which  follows.  This  unedited 
article  is  unquestionably  ppe  of  the  most  grave  testi- 
monies that  history  can. collect,  against  the  authors 
and  actors  of  those  horrible  scenes.  We  may  add, 
that  the  preceding  narrative  of  the  Abbé  Sicard  sup- 
ports its  authenticity. 


16S 


DECLARATION 


OF 


>         • 


CITIZEN  ANTOINE  GABRIEL  AIME 

JOURDAN. 


A       •    «  • 


Thé  Section  of  L'Unité,  late  of  the  Quatre 
Nationd,  hâVing  desired  me  to  communicate  to  it 
what  I  know  respecting  the  memorable  days  of  the 
Sd,  3d,  &c.  of  September,  1792»  I  am  anxious  to 
fulfil  itd  wishes;  but  I  nnust  premise  that  I  dhall 
speak  only  of  the  facts  of  which  I  was  an  ocular 

'witness. 
'  At  that  fatal  period,  I  was  President  of  the  Civil 
and  Inspecting  Committee  of  the  Quatre  Nations. 
The  invasion  of  the  Prussians,  who  were  advancing 

'  upon  '  Châloiis,  had  created  great  alarm  through 
Paris.     A  hundred  thousand  inhabitants  of  this  vast 

"city  were  preparing  to  niarch  against  the  enemy, 
and  to  expel  them  from  the  territory.  On  Sunday, 
the' 2d  of  September,  the  Committee  of  the  Section 
of  the  Quatre  Nations  was  engaged  in  a  perma- 
nent sitting.  About  one  o'clock  in  the  after- 
noon, in  order  that  the  public  business  might  suffer 
no  delay,  I  proposed  to  my  colleagues  to  arrange, 
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that  one'half  of  us  should  take  our  dinner  while 
the  other  half  remained  and  prosecuted  the  business 
of  the  committee.     I  myself  went  at  three  o'clock. 

On  my  return,  I  learnt  that,  during  my  absence, 
assassins  had  massacred  several  individuals,  who  had 
been  brought  from  the  prisons  of  the  mayoralty  in 
hackney  coaches. 

I  will  not  enter  into  a  detail  of  these  earlier  hor« 
Tors,  for  I  did  not  behold  them  ;  but  there  yet  re- 
main in  the  section  the  greater  part  of  my  former 
colleagues,  who  were  witnesses  of  what  passed: 
amongst  others,  citizen  Monnot,^the  preserver  of  the 
Abbé  Sicard,  teacher  of  the  deaf  and  dumb  ;  citizen 
Maillot,  painter,  Rue  St.  Benoist,  who  preserved  a 
native  of  Metz^  named  Dubalay,  who  knew  me^ 
and  who  made  an  appeal  to  me.  The  citizen  Mail- 
lot had  recourse  to  a  stratagem,  as  ingenious  as  it 
was  generous,  and  succeeded,  during  the  space  of 
fourteen  hours^  in  hiding  this  person  from  the  as- 
sassins, although  he  was  under  their  eyes;  and  he 
finished  by  withdrawing  him  from  their  fury  in  their 
presence.* 

*  We  must  not  forget  to.  mention  an  instance  of  courage  and 
presence  of  mind  which  has  few  equals.  While  the  massa- 
cres were  going  on  at  the  Abhaye,  a  watchmaker  demanded 
powers  from  his  section  to  go  and  claim  two  young  people.  He 
repaired  into  the  den  of  the  assassins,  waded  through  blood,  and 
trampled  over  throbbing  liinhs.  "Art  thou  tired  of  life  ?"  said 
one  of  the  executioners  to  him,  taking  him  by  the  collar.    The 


.  .AtxHit^aevQ»  Q^elookin  the  ^emjng  a)l  ws^4qI«- 
nbly  quiet.:    I.  took  ddv«tt9ge  of  this  p^ipd  to 
attend  to  some  very  urgent  personal  afiaim,  arid 
ratomed  about  nine  o'dock.    On  entering  inUsi  the 
court,  of  the  church  of  the  Abbaye,  I  s^w  a  mul- 
titude of  raen  and  women  collected  together,  and 
heard  reiterated  shouts  of  Vive  la  NiUionf  ip  the 
-^midst  of  which  arose  the  most  frightful  hpwlvpgs. 
This  tumult  was  occasioned  by  prisoners  whp  ,WAfe 
^being  dragged  from  the  Abbaye  into  th^  lafgecouit 
:  of  the  garden,. and  who,  eitlier  th^«  or  on  the  way, 
were  inhumanly  st];uck  down  by  sabres. 

Tbe  door  of  the  committee  was  in  the  great  cppit 
of  the  garden.  ,1  advanced  to  it,  and  was  suffered 
frôely  to  pass / under  the  cart  gateway,  which, sgpa- 

desire  of  doing  a  good  action  gave  nerve  to  this  estimable  man* 
•«  I  require  to  speak  to  the  president,"  He  was  suffered  to  enter. 
"  What  art  thou  coming  to  do  here?*' — "  1  come  to  daim  two 

'  young^  people  of  ■  nay  section  :  here  i&my  authority  f'^— Who  are 
tkey  ?*^— i«  So  add  eo  ;  are  they  liviog  ?" — "  Yes  ;  why  afje  $J^y 

.  here  ?"— ^«*  For  a  trifling  quarrel,  which  had  no  serioiis  result."-^ 
*«  Wilt  thou  answer  for  them  ?" — ««  I  answer  for  them  with  my 
head."  *«  Well,  here  is  paper,  sign  ;  but  take  care  of  thyself." 
The  registers  were  examined  ;  and  very  fortunately  the  bill  of 
commitment  did  not  state  the  cause  of  aristocracy,  or  the  bail 

'  would  have  perished.  The  prisoners  arrived.  **  Here,"  said 
the  president  to  him,  *'  behold  them.<»Go." — (Extract  from  the 
•^Vy  of  the  French  Revolution,) 

This  honourable  action  consoles  one  a  little  for  other  sanguinary 
deeds,  and  reconciles  us,  for  a  moment,  with  humanity. — Note  of 
iha  Editors. 


rated  "die  %  wo  e&Mto.  <  On  entdiing  i»4b:  this  onurl, 
I  peieeived  ^a  tMxip  aimmad  indmdual«t  uufcamm 
to  me,^hb  !Wi^  pitilessly  iimindering  all  ;tfae  vm&m- 
luMte  victims  who  wete  ted  towaixls  iheni.  ITIie 
court  wdsstnewisd  with  about  va  hufidbne^  dfea^^bd* 
die».  Stf t'  what  ^vim  Mi II  mom*  horrible»  was  itoibè- 
bold  iasniniate  ibedies,  wbioh  had  .^bdeii  fdated 
around  tables^cw«redti¥ilb. bottles  of  winQ^jaodtbe 
glasses  dripping  with  the  blood  wiJib  ri^hicb  :tbe* 
hands  of  the  cannibals  drinking  out  of  the^i  werp 
stiUieeking. 

To  reach  the  committee  it  was  necessgfy  to  as- 
cend  fitre  steps  :  they  were  also  ooueied  with 
dead  bodies,  over  wbkh  I  was  obliged  (toittride«  i 
found  in  the  conunittee^^room  several  ofitny-coU 
leagues  stupified  with  horror  and  alaraiy  and  assisted 
them  to  ^O  ihe  'little  good  the  fury  of  the  people 
would  Vpétmit  ^is.  We  ^found  means  to  ^preéeciie 
several  unfortunate  beings. 

About  midnigbt,  the  painful  and  horrible,  sensa- 
tions which  I  every  moment  experienced,  joined  fo 
the  vapour  from  the  human  blood  that  flowed  ^o 
near  us,  affected  my  head  so  much,  that  J  .wasitiken 
extremely  ill.  I  soughtin  vain  for  a  }jug  of  water, 
and,  being -unable  to  (  obtain  it,  I  î  thought  !  to  go  to 
my  own  house,  wbi<ih  was  close  at  hand,  at  the 
cornerôf 'the  Rue  Taranne,*and  I  went  out  for  that 
purpose. 

Upon   coming  up  to  the  cart  gateway,    I  was 
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chaHeBgèd  by.  about  a  dozeb  N:^ai)al^  G|ia«Si^,'  who 
mete  stationed  there,  but  whom  I  h^^  jniot  x>bfs»^ved 
-vpon  entei^ing.  They  .levelled  their .  {)iec^  At  me^ 
^asl  approached»  I  was  more  surprised  than  (lerri* 
fied;  the  jniuspect  of  death  QCca3ioi3ed  no  Je^i^^  eo 
&mîKarized  bad  I  become  with  tb^  grim  monsteir. 
•I  moyed  towarda  the  National  Guards»  aind;c()olly 
misëd  up  their  muskiets,.  and  lifted  tbi^in  }Oy^i^jny 
head.  In  the  commander  X  recogûisdd  ;  OQe  Jjo- 
prince^  formerly  a  hair-dresser,  and  who,  J\  belipve^, 
was  an  officer  of  the  police.  I  asked  him  if  l^e  did 
not  know  me  t  :*^  Yes/?  said  he  to  me,  **  I  know  that 
you  are  our  president  i  but  our  orders  are  to  let  every 
aone  enters  but  to  suffer  no  oite  to  depart/^ 

^*  Who  gave  you  such  orders  ?":>.. 

^^  The  battahon  commandant/' 
/**  X  am  much  astonished  that  he  has  given  you 
«uch  ordeifs,  without  speaking  of  it  to  the  committee. 
Where  is  he?     Seek  for, him/* 

*^We  have  not  seen  him  since  he  placed  us 
here,  about  five  or  six  hours  ago.  We  arerpon^- 
pletely  worn  out  with  horror  and  fatigue/* 

I  entered  again  into  the  large  court,  to  seek  for 
the  battalion  comnâandant,  but  could  not  find  him. 
I  then  returned  to  the  citizen  Leprince.  "  I  have 
not  seen/*  I  said  to  him,  ^'  the  comniandant  :  he  is 
probably  at  the  general  assembly  (it  was  held  in  the 
great  church)  :  let  me  pass  :  if  I  find  him,  I  will 
make  him  relieve  your  post/' 
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A  passage  was  made  for  me,  and  I  went  into  the 
church  ;  I  twice  went  around  the  assembly^  but 
did  not  see  the  battalion  commandant.  My  indii^ 
position  increased,  and  I  decided  upon  going  borne* 
On  leaving  the  church,  I  was  stopped  in  the  court 
by  a  crowd  of  spectators,  who  were  gazing  on  a  vie- 
tim  whom  the  assassins  were  leading  to  death» 
dragging  him  by  the  feet,  and  hacking  him  at:  the 
same  time  with  their  swords. 

I  then  beheld  two  Englishmen,  one  on  each,  aide 
Qfthe  double,  ranks,  opposite  to  each  other.  They 
held  bottles  and  glasses  in  their  hands.  They  ôA 
fered  the  assassins  wine,  and  pressed  them  byliftii^ 
the  glasses  to.  their  mouths.  I  heard  one  of  them 
murderers,  whom  they  wished  to  constrain  to  drink, 
say  to  them,  "  D— ^— n  !  let  us  alone  ;  you  have 
made  us  drink  enough, — ^we  do  not  wish  for  any 
more/'  I  remarked,  by  the  light  of  some  torches 
which  surrounded  the  victims,  that  these  two  Eng*-^ 
lishmen  were  in  long  coats,  which  hung  down  to 
their  heels.  He  by  the  side  of  whom  I  stood  ap* 
peared  to  me  to  be  a  man  of  about-  thirty-^ight; 
about  five  feet  four  or  five  inches  in  height,  of  a 
ruddy  complexion  ;  his  coat  was  of  bright  green,  in*' 
cliniog  to  olive.  The  other  one  was  thinner;  his 
doat  appeared  to  me  to  be  of  a  deep  slate  colour. 
I  knew  that  they  were  English,  because  I  heard 
them  speak  to  one  another,  and,  although  I  do  not 
know  their  language,  I  am  sufficiently  familiarizsed. 
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^h,  thé  soitnd  of  It/lokhoW  it  from-  any  otb^rjan'd 
tid^  judge  of  the  acc^.     i  itnent  to  my  awn  bo4is0, 
inibétie  I  took  some  ^ordiad  Wiafers,  and  passed  the 
iwt  )dif  the  uf^  fri  a  dreadful  nitiiatioii,  whieh  con^ 
ttnued  ^r  nearly  si^  weeks,  and^  at  last  cfndedl  îr  a 
9fittittg  of  bJood  dnd  apoplexy,  the  oonsequenctes  of 
whi^  I  sh^H  feeifor  the  remaimfer  of  my  life.     I 
made  affi  effort  to  return  to  the  committee  the  next 
day.    In  the  course  of  the  morning,  seven  of  eight 
of  Ifae  assassins  came  to  demand  their  wages  fpoin 
n^    ^^  What  wages  ?^'  said  I  to  them.     The  tone 
of  indignation  in  which  I  asked  this  question  dts- 
eoncerted  them.     "  We  have  passed/*  said  they, 
one  day  in  stripping  the  dead;  ydu  are  just,  Mr. 
.President,  you  will  give  us  wfeat  yoo  plesse.**    Ci- 
tizen i>-*-,  one  of  my  colleagues,  was  by  my  side, 
i  pfoposed  to  hitn  to  give  a  crown  (three  francs) 
to  these  nionsters,  that  we  might  get  rid  of  them. 
^  It  is  not  enough,*'  replied  citizen  L—  to  me  ; 
Ihey  would  not  be  satisfied.*' 
*  Ât  thé  same  moment,  citizen  Billaud  Vareniies, 
then  municipal  officer,  came  in  ;  he  made  a  long 
speech,  to  prove  the  utility  and  iiecesèity  of  all  that 
was  passing,  and  concluded  by  telling  us,  that  in 
cbihing  to  the  committee  he  had  met  severs^  of  ttie 
labduneîrs  (this  was  his  expression),  who  had  tolled 
all  the  day,  and  who  had  requested  their  wages  from 
bim  ;  and  that  he  had   promised  them  we  would 
giv0  them  a   louis  each.     I  then   started  tip  l^ith 


;i»nKXxair:>air /f  Aft  Rôii  ;  VJ^Â 

ymvEEki^ma  fmditdMmi  >^Whére  doyou  suppose 
tbiit  we  âbalL  get.  these  aumi  ï  Yôtt  kkio#  As  well 
as  we  that  the  8ectioii0  hiiMe  not  any  fondh-àt  thenf 
dnposal  }'^  He  wia$  tktrtid€frstriiolc  for  à  moment, 
but  afterward»  obsarved  to  tne,  that  it  Was  necessary 
to  applj^to  the  minl^ef  ^Ahe  interior,  who  had 
funds  set  apart  for  this  purpose. 

Citiien  L-^  observed  to  me,  that  he  was  to  dine 
with  the  minister  of  th^  interior  that  day,  and  a^S^itd 
to  speak  to  him  on  the  subject.  I  aceepted  his  prn^ 
posai,  and  gave  him  immédktely$  in  wri^ng,  an  ao^ 
thority  td  demand  of  the  minister  a  sum  of  3,000 
francs,  the  disposal  of  which  the  section  of  fite 

« 

Quatre  Nations  would  be  accountable  for. 

Citizen  L—  reported  to  me,  that  the  minister 
had  replied  to  him,  that  he  bad  no  funds  destined 
for  such  purposes,  and  that  the  section  must  apply 
to  the  municipality. 

When  the  soi-disant  labourers  returned,  I  com- 
municated to  them  the  reply  of  the  minister  ;  they 
went  the  next  morning  to  the  municipality,  and  only 
succeeded  in  procuring  a  hearing  between  eight  and 
nine  o'clock  in  the  evening.  It  was  observed  to 
them  (according  to  their  own  statement)  that  it  was' 
very  astonishing  that  the  section  of  the  Quatre  Na- 
tions should  refuse  to  pay  them,  as  they  had  espe- 
cial functe  for  the  purpose. 

These  people  returned  to  the  committee  ;  I  had 
just  dissolved  the  sitting,  and  we  were  going  out. 


/ 
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Tb^y  were  furious,  and  I  saw  that  we  were  on  the 
point  of  being  massacred*  Happily,  citizen  C — j  one 
^f  our  colleagues,  saved  our  lives,  by  giving  ihem  at 
once  some  assignats,  Which,  he  had  upon'  him,  and 
by  inviting  them  to  follow  him  to  his  house,  where 
|ie  would  give  them  the  residue  of  what  they  de- 
manded. 

.  MoBt  pi:obably  these  labourers  informed  those 
who  had  worked  in  the  other  prisons,  that  a 
louis  per  diem  was  given  by  the  Committee  of  the 
Quatre  Nations.  The  next  day,  a  considerable  nura- 
()er  came  to  demand  their  wages.  Fearing  that  some 
$iiiister  occurrence  niight  take  place,  I  determined 
immediately  to  proceed  to  the  Commune,  and  have 
an  explanation  with  the  municipal  officers.  I  could 
not  succeed  in  getting  into  the  large  hall,  it  was  so 
full  of  people.  I  then  thought  it  advisable  to  ad- 
dress myself  to  citizen  Tallien,  who  was  then  secre- 
•  tary  of  the  municipality.*  I  explained  to  him  the 
motive  that  led  me  thither.  He  answered,  that  the 
affair  did  not  concern  him,  but  the  Committee  ^ex- 
ecution» I  confess  that  I  could  not  refrain  from  shud- 
dering at  this  word  execution.  Citizen  Ta)lién  per- 
ceived it  :  "  It  is  not  what  you  probably  conceive 
it  -to  be,"  said  he  to  me  :  "It  is  a  committee  es- 
tablished to  pay  the  expenses  ordered  by  the  mu- 
nicipality.'^ He  offered  me  one  of  his  derks  to 
conduct  me  thither. 
On   reaching  this  committee,  which  was  com- 
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posed  of  four  or  five  members.  I  iDqdired  what 
pian  we  were  to  pursue;  and  stated,  that -we  were 
besieged .  by ,  a  multitude  of  these  labourers,  who 
openly  threatened  us;  that,  in  fact,  we  should  be 

forced  to.  abandon,  the  committee  of  the  section. 

•  »  *  *•       ■-.■•.•  •  .    .  ■  . 

The  president  asked  me  if  there  had  not  been  ass%- 
nats  and  ii^oney  found  upon  those  who  had  been 
killed.  :  ^*  How  P*  I  ^claimed»  "are  the  unfortu- 
nate  victims  ta  pay  their  executioners  ?  But  even 
if  we  shoul4^wish  to  dispose.of  these  sums,  we  cap- 
not,  as  .  they  have  been,  put  in  a  bag,  on  which  we 
have  placecl  the  seal  of  the  section,,  and  a  dozen  of 
the  people  have  also  put  their  seals  upon  it.*'  The 
president  ^.replied)  that  diese  people  were  very 
honest;  and  added  that,  the  day  or  the  day  but 
one  before,  .  one  of  them  had  presented  himself 
to  their;' committee, ;  in  his  jacket  and,  clogs,  all 
covered ( with  blood;  and  presented  to  them,  in 
his  hat,  twenty  «five  louis  d'or^  which,  he  .said^  he 
had  found  upon  a  person  whom  he  had  kilted  ; 
and  that  Uie  Committee  of  Execution  had  been  so 
struck  with  this  act  of  probity,  that  it  had  given 
the  man  tea  ^crowns,  to  buy  him  ^  coat  and  a  pair 
ofshoes. 

One  of  the  commissaries,  whowas  sitting  on  the 
left  of  the  president^  said  to.  me  :  ^^  Is  it  true  tbat 
there  have  been  some  persons  preserved  at  the  Quatre 
Nations  ?'* 

vot.  1,  N 
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ly 


'^  Yes,  tl)erè  lavabetti^evenil  pres6nœd.^^ 

,  ^^<  Not  BSdttatiy  as  I  should  bavenvished/' 

^  Wèàt  IS  thgtiyon  s^y  )  J>o  yottiiDOit  Ibat,  if 
thosejMouddréIsàad'badtbe  tipper  band^  they  would 
bare  naardered  08:till  }'^         .*  j  . 

^  I  i  knoiv  not .  wbut  they  ^wxMild:  hove  wished  to 
do;  but  all  I  know  is,,  that  when\Mny  ^nemy.ié 
dowsn^ .  I  g{v»  htiii  a  helping  tmnd  to.  làise  tbim 
up  again»  and  I  do  not  assaisinateihiin.f . 

**Obi  ho,  Sir  1  learn,;  with. youj^fine/sentioieiitSt 
that  tfaeise  people  knew  the  i^unilMr  of  their  viçtînw^ 
idd  that,  if  anyx>f  them  are  nxissif^,  the  iiead  of 
the  president  of  the  Quatre  Nations  ànawem  ibrdt/^ 
;.  ^  {i  understands  >  Weill  I  hàvé^iswdmtoilîe^'at 
mypOfet,  ;tf  it  be  necessaryi:  inyfiost  isr^tihe.  ann^ 
Obaii^  i^f  the^sect  ion'of  the  Q  uatre  Naiîoiis  ;and  i  shall 
«Iw^giSibe  éouiidithere;  but  if  they  dome  tohssasst-^ 
iMteme,  do  not  think  that  I  will  sufifer  myself  to 
be  butfcberâd  likerst shee|3i,  as  all  these  uufbstunates 
were;  be  assured  that  it  shall  not  be  with  dint 

..  lOvUtterrng  these  words  I  pbced  myr. hands  upon 
some  pistols  which  I  had  in  my  pockets^  >  >dEhe 
pftaident  endeavoured  to  pacify  me^  by  telling  toe 
th^  we  might  send  all  the  labourers  there,  and  that 
the  Çonotnittee  of  Execution  would  see  and  satisfy 
them. 
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I  here  finish  my  ^iecbration  ;  the  >  rest  relates 
only  to  the  accounts  which  were  rendered  at  that 
time  ;  these  and  the  vouchers  the  section  possesses. 

I  will  now  naake  a  few  observations  which  natu- 
rally arise  upon  the  perusal  of  my  declaration.  .  -. 

)t  cannot  be  denied  that  the  day  of  the  Sd  Se(>- 
tember  is  much  more  disgraceful  to  France  thMii 
that  of  St..  Bartholomew,  as  the  latter  was  the  work 
of  the  court  only  of  that  period,  whereas  the  former 
appears  to  be  wholly  the  work  of  the  people.*  Tine 
botiQur  ofthe  French  people  requires  that  this  foul 
stainshould  be  wiashed  away  ;  and  I  think  that  my  d«^ 
claratiod  discloses  tlie  means  of  doing  H»  atid  points 
out  the  thread  of  that  infernal  plot.  There  is  every 
reason  to  believe,  that  the  English  government  was 
the  mover  and  instigator  of  all  the  horrors  which 
have  covered  France  with  mourningif  .       . 

Let  us  call  to  mind  that,  at  the  commencement^ 

*  This  is  not  the  place  for  establishing  a  comparison  betweea 
St.  Bartholomew  and  September — between  the  popular  rage  akifl 
leligious  fury.;  the  question  appears  resolved»  when  we  compare 
the  number  of  the  victims  at  the  two  epochs.  We  will. only  add 
one  ^ord  :  it  is  that,  wherever  blood  flows  in  contempt  of  the 
Ia#s,  tinder  the  steel  of  the  assassin*-— where  murider  is  executed  in 
the  tmnspofts  of  revenge,  with  all  the  Fsfinements  of  croelty^ 
crime,  shame,  infapay,-— all  is  alike,  all  inspires  equal  horror.-^ 
fi(Mofike  Editon. 

t  What  a  strikiug  instance  is  this  of  national  vanity  !  It  is 
hard'.y  necessary  to  refute  the  calumny  for  the  English  reader.— 
^ole  of  the  Translator. 

N    2 
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the  English  people  were  enthusiasticany  id  favour 
of  our  revolution.  The  cabinet  of  London  feared 
that  the  English  might  imitate  our  example;  and  it  was 
therefore  its  policy  to  make  war  with  us,  and  to 
draw  us  into  war  with  all  the  world  ;  but  the  great^t 
dilBculty  was  to  get  the  consent  of  the  English  peo- 
ple to  raise  the  necessary  supplies.  Let  us  likewise  re- 
collect, that  it  was  at  the  very  moment  when  the 
news  of  the  events  of  the  2d  of  September  reached 
London,  that  the  English  demanded  war  against 
us.  There  is,  therefore,  every  reason  to  think,  that 
the  cabinet  of  London  had  promoted  the  massacres 
of  that  day  ;  this  suspicion  becomes  a  certainty,  if 
we  turn  our  attention  to  the  two  Englishmen  of 
whom  I  have  spoken  in  my  declaration  ;  I  am  cer- 
tainly not  the  only  one  who  saw  them  ;  it  would 
be  easy  to  question  all  the  male  and  female  inhabit- 
ants, who  dwell  around  the  Abbaye,  and  who  were 
in  the  court  of  the  church  on  the  2d  of  September^ 
about  eleven  o'clock  of  the  evening,  or  near  mid- 
night. The  lemonade-manufacturer,  and  the  wine- 
dealer,  who  lived  in  Rue  Saint  Benoit,  opposite  ihe 
door  of  the  Abbaye,  might  likewise  be  questioned.  I 
presume  that  they  were  the  individuals  who  furnished 
the  Englishmen  with  the  wine  and  liquors  wbicii 
they  gave  the  assassins.  Perhaps  it  may  be  said 
that  the  crime  of  two  isolated  individuals  does  not 
prove  that  the  English  government  was  their  ac* 
complice.     This  would  show  little  knowledge  of 
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the  cabinet  of  London  "^aad  its  execrable  policy «* 
Let  us  not  forget  that  it  was  precisely  at  that  period» 
that  it  succeeded  in  stimulating  the  people,  by  in- 
spiring tbem  with  horror  at  our  proceedings.  But 
there  is  yet  another  fact  with  which  all  Paris  is  ac- 
quainted, and  which  perfectly  coincides  with  that  of 
which  I  have  spoken.  After  the  execution  of 
Louis  XYL,  an  Englishman  gave  a  white  pocket- 
handkerchief  to  the  executioner,  to  steep  it  in  the 
blood  of  the  King.  A  few  days  afterwards,  this 
pocket-handkerchief  was  hoisted  on  the  Tower 
of  London.  Immediately  '  the  English  people 
became  like  elephants,  rendered  furious  when  the 


*  We  will  not  find  fault  with  these  words,  execrable  policy  ;  it 
was  the  language  of  the  period.  We  will  only  remark,  that  they 
would  not  be  too  strong,  if  the  allegation  which  the  passage  con- 
tains could  be  proved.  But  it  would  require  a  more  imposiag 
aathority,  a  combination  of  more  numerous  testimonies,  a  bur- 
den of  irresistible  proofs,  in  order  to  give  weight  to  this  accusa- 
tion, which,  if  it  were  true,  would,  in  fact,  deliver  up  those  whom  ' 
it  aims  at,  to  the  execration  of  mankind.  History  must,  so  far, 
suspendits  judgment  The  revolution  which  plucked  Charles 
I.  from  his  throne,  was  not  marked  by  less  fury  than  that  of 
which  the  ill-fated  Louis  XVI.  was  the  victim.-  Seas  of  blood. 
bave  flowed  in  both  nations;  but  their  long  enmity  has  not  given 
tliem  a  right  to  accuse  each  other  mutually  of  the  excesses  and 
horrors  that  sully  their  history  ;  and,  notwithstanding  the  revenge 
which  England,  in  1792,  had  it  in  her  power  to  take  for  the 
American  insurrection,  nothing  yet  demonstrates  that  she  has  ex- 
ercised against  France  such  cruel  reprisals. — Note  of  the  Editors. 
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colour  of  red  is  shown  to  them,*  and  loudly  de- 
manded the  annihilation  of  Fran<$e.  If  these  two  facts 
be  compared,  they  will  form  a  sort  of  cbnnection 
Which  may  tend  to  discover  the  truth.  It  would  be 
easy  to  ascertain  who  the  Englishman  was  who  gave 
his  pocket-handkerchief  to  the  executioner  ;  perhaps 
he  may  be  otie  of  those  wha  excited  the  massacres 
on  the  nig^t  of  the  Sd  September. 

Why  did  the  executioner  take  this  pocket-hand- 
kerchief ?  Why  did  he  steep  it,  and  why  did  he 
return  it  to  the  man  ?  It  i^  ibr  the  constituted  au* 
thbrities  to  pursue  and  discover  the  conspiracy.  I 
»m  convinced  that  they  are  as  jealous  as  I  am  of 
the  honour  of  the  country,  and  that  they  will  un- 
fold to  the  eye  of  the  whole  universe,  as  well  as  to 
posterity,  the  source  whence  all  these  frightful 
crimes  have  sprung  ;  they  will  purify  the  French 
nation  from  a  stain  which,  without  that,  would  be 
indelible. 

Signed,  Jour  dan. 

♦  As  we  are  ignorant  whether  this  fact  is  correct  in  itself  or 
not,  we  will  not  examine  into  the  ^inferences  that  might  he 
drawn  from  it. — ftoU  of  iht  Editors» 
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TERRORS  OF  BEAUMARCHAIS. 


EXTRACT  OF  A  LETTER 


fBOM 


BEAUMARCHAIS  TO  HIS  DAUGHTER. 


LETTER  FROM  BEAUMARCHAIS 


TO  HIS  DAUGHTER.» 


*  •  •  •  On    Wednesday,  the  8th  of 

August,  179s,  in  thç  morning,  I  received  a  letter 
from  a  gentleman,  who  gave  his  name  without  any 
mystery,  informing  me,  that  he  was  anxious  to 
acquaint  me  of  an  urgent  and  important  affaif  which 
nearly  concerned  me,  and  requested  an  interview. 
We  met  as  he  desired,  at  an  appointed  rendezvous  ; 
and  he  then  apprised  me,  that  a  band  of  thirty  rob- 
bers had  formed  a  project  to  come  and  pillage  my 
house,  on  the  night  between  Thursday  and  Friday  ; 
that  six  men,  in  the  uniform  of  National  or  Federal 
Guards,  were  to  call  and  demand,  in  the  name  of  the 
municipality,  an  entrance  into  my  doors,  under- 

*  The  lively  author  of  the  Barbier  de  Seville,  and  of  theMar- 
mge  of^  Figaro,  has  himself  related  his  incarceration,  in  the 
interesting  memoir  which  is  hereafter  given.  We  have  deemed 
itdesirable  to  preface  thi^  relation  with  a  letter,  which  Beaumar- 
chais wrote  to  his  daughter  a  few  days  before  his  imprisonment. 
This  letter  touches  upon  facts  which  relate  to  the  history  of  the 
times.-<-iVbte  of  the  Editors. 
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pretence  of  searching  for  concealed  arms  :  the  whole 
were  to  follow,  armed  with  pikes,  and  wearing  red 
bonnets,,  as  assistant  citizens  ;  and  they  were  to  close 
the  gates  after  them,  and  take  out  the  keys,  in  order 
to  prevent,  as  they  wQuId  pretend,  the  crowd  from 
getting  admission.  They  designed  to  shut  up  ray 
servants  in  one  of  the  subterraneous  apartments, 
threatening  to  murder  the  first  who  should  utter  a 
syllable.  They  we.re  then  to  ask  me,  with  their 
bayonets  directed  to  my  breast,  where  1  had  placed 
the  eight  hundred  thousand  francs,  which  they  be- 
lieved, said  my  informant,  I  had  received  from  the 
National  Treasury,  ^^  In  fine,''  added  the  worthy 
individual,  *^  they  have  let  me  into  the  plot,  swear- 
ing to^ssaasinate  him  who  shall  betray  them.  Here 
is  my  name,  my  profession,  my  abode;  take  your 
own  precautions,  but  do  not  expose  my  life  as  a 
recompense  for  the  moinentous  intelligence  which 
my  esteeoi  for  yoii   has  constrained  me  to  give 

you" 

After  I  had  cordially  thanked  him,  I  wrote  to 
M.  Pétion,  as  first  magistrate  of  the  city,  to  de- 
mand a  safeguard.  I  delivered  myJetter  to  his 
porter,  and  had  received  no  answer  from  him,  when 
the  disturbances  commenced,  which  greatly  increased 
my  alarm, 

Saturday  the  11th,  about  eight  o'clock  in  the 
morning,  a  man  came  to  inform  me,  that  the  women 
of  St.  Paul's  Wharfwere  about  to  conduct  the  people 
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to  my  house,  stimulated  by  the  felse  information  that 
there  were  arms  in  my  vaults  .  .  .  .  On  receiving 
this  intimation,  I  opened  every  thing  in  my  resi* 
demrë,  secretaries,  cufiboards^  chambers,  and  closed  ; 
in  a  word,  every  place  where  any  thing  could  be 
hidden,  and  resolved  to  yield  both  my  person  and  my 
house  to  the  severe  scrutiny  of  the  people  whose 
visit  had  been  announced  to  me:  but  when  the 
multitude  arrived,  the  noise  and  cries  were  so  lotid 
and  ix>isterous,  that  my  anxious  friends  would  n<^ 
allow  me  to  go  down;  but  all  advised  me  to  save, 
at  Jeast,  my  person. 

While  the  people  were  struggling  to  open  the 
iron  gates,  my  friends  forced  me  to  escape  by  the 
upper  end  of  the  garden  ;  but  a  man  had  been 
placed  there  as  a  sentinel,  who  cried  out,  ^<  Heré^ 
he  ris  making  his  escape/^  I  deliberately  walked 
OQv  and  fie  ran  by  the  boulevard  to  give  infor- 
mation to  the  people,  who  were  collected  at  nrjr 
gates.  I  redoubled  my  steps  ;  but  the  women,  wti6 
are  ever  far  more  cruel  than  the  men  in  these 
dreadful  atrocities,  when  once  they  yieic)  to  their 
passions,  pursued  me.  - 

Certain   it  is,  my  Eugenia,  that  thy  unhappy 

a 

father  'wpuld  have  been  torn  to  pieces,  had  hec^not 
the  advantage  ;  for  no  search  having  yet  been  made, 
nothing  could  have  removed  from  their  minds  the 
iflea  that  I  was  escaping,  conscious  of  guilt.  Thts 
was  the  result  of  my  Weakness  in  following  advice 


t**^" 
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dictated  by  fear,  instead  of  coolly  remaining,  a6  I 
had  intended  to  do  . .  è  »  .  ;. 

I  bad  entered  tbe  bouse  of  a  friend,  wbose  door 
was  immediately  closed  again,  in  a  street  which, 
forming  an  angle  with  that  in  which  the  cruel 
wretches  were  running,  made  them  lose  all  traces 
of  me,  and  from  which  I  heard  their  cries  .••••*. 

While  I  was  enclosed  in  this  impenetrable  asy-^ 
lum,  thirty  thousand  persons*  entered  my  house, 
where,  from  the  attics  to  the  cellars,  locksmiths 
and  masons  were  at  work,  forcing  the  cupboards, 
examining  the  vaults,  and  sounding  all  around  them, 
raising  tbe  pavement,  even  at  the  bottom  of  the 
commodités^  and  making  holes  in  ^the  walls,  while 
others  dug  all  over  the  garden,  all  passing  backwards^ 
and  forwards  through  the  apartments  ;  but  some 
amongst  them  declaring,  to  the  great  regret  of  the 
thieves,  who  were  there  in  hundreds,  "  If  nothing 
be  found  here  which  has  relation  to  the  object  of 
our  researches,  the  first  who  shall  touch  the  smallest 
article  of  furniture,  or  remove  even  a  straw,  shall  be 
banged  without  mercy,  and  then  cut  to  pieces  by 


us" 


At  length,  after  seven  hours'  n[K>st  rigid  examina- 
tion, the  crowd  dispersed  and  went  away,  by  the 
order  of  some  chief,  who  directed  their  movements. 

*'  The  number  certainly  appears  an  extraordinary  exaggeration  ; 
but  it  is  possible  that  as  many  might  enter  in  succession,  within 
the  seven  hours'  search— TransZafor'*  Note, 
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My  servants  swept  out  heaps  of  dirt  from  the  house, 
but  nothing  of  any  kind  was  missing.  A  woman 
plucked  a  wall-flower  in  the  garden,  for  which  she 
received  twenty  blows  as  a  punishment  ;  and  she 
even  narrowly  escaped  a  ducking  in  the  basing  sur- 
rounded by  poplars. 

I  returned  quietly  home.  It  appears  that  the 
attention  of  those  who  searched  was  carried  so  far, 
that  they  had  2i  procèS'4>erhal  (a  written  statement), 
bearing  a^  least  a  hundred  signatures,  which  attested 
that  they  had  found  nothing  suspicious  in  my  pos- 
session. 

I  now  come  to  the  dreadful  night  which  I  have 
already  mentioned,  the  fearful  particulars  of  which 
I  shall  give  you.  . 

As  we  walked  in  the  garden  towards  dusk,  in  the 
evening  of  the  day  which. had  already  beeii  so  ter- 
rifying, one  of  my  friends  observed  to  me,^  "  I  really 
think.  Sir,  that,. after  what  has  happened,  there  cjjm 
be  no  danger  in  your  passing  the  night  here."  To 
which  I  replied,  ^^  Doubtless  not  ;  neither  can  there 
be' any  if  I  go  and  pass  it  elsewhere:  it  is  not  the 
people  that  I  fear,  for  they  have  had  their  suspicions 
jemoved  ;  but  the  intimation  which  I  have  receive 
of  an  association  of  ipbbers  to  pillage  me,  one  of  these 
nights, . makes  me  apprehend  that,  in  the  crowfls 
which  gained  admission  into,  my  house,  they  may 
have  studied  the  means  of  entering  it  by  night  ;  for, 
it9eeais,  dreadful  menaces  were  heard  amongst  t)ios<2 
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.who  entered i  ..  Perhaps,  indeed, 4here  may  be^sotiie 
.who  are ali:eady  cDBcealed  here-  In  fact,..:!'  bave 
a  great'  inclination  to  go  and  pass  a  comimtaUe 
anight  with  oar  good  friend  in  the  street  of  Jibe 
Trois  Pavillon».  It  is  certainly  the  most  quiet 
street  ;  go,  Francis,  go  and  prepare  every  thing  for 
'ine»   ..'..'.■ 

1 1  supped,  my  daughter  ;  but,  fortunately  for 
me,  did  not  eat  much*  I  then  left  the  house  in  dark- 
ness, in  the.  direction  .of  the  street  of  the  Trois  Pa- 
villons, carefully  observing,  frotn  tiiDe.ta;trmet  whe- 
ther any  one  was  following  me. 
.:My  aervant.Frâncâs  having  returned  to  my  own 
jresidence,  <thejcLoor  of  the.  street  being  well  barred 
and  closed,  and  a  domestic  belonging  ^to  my  friend 
remainingJn-:  the  house  with  me,.  I  yielded  myself 
to  sleep  .with  confidence.  ;  .At  midnight,  the  vaiet 
enteaf^ed  my  .room  in  his  shirt,  iiill  o£  alarm»  *^*  Get 
up,  Sir,''  he  cried  out  to  :mé,  ^}  get r up;  ail  the  peo- 
ple af a  come  to  seek  for  yon  ;  they  are  beatings  at 
the  door.  tO; break  it  open.;,  some  one  at  your  own 
feaidence  has  betrayed.you  ;  the.hous^  is  going  to 
be^pliindered/^  :  In  fact^  they  wereistriking  at  the 
dMir  in  a  tremendous  xmnncr.  Only  6alf  awakd, 
the  terror  of  the  man  restored  jne^  however,  to  my 
presence  of  mind,.  *f  One  moment  only,  my 
friend,''  I  said  to  him  ;  ^^fear  acts  upon  the  judge- 
ment.'* I  put  on. my  great-coat  (foi^etting  a  waist- 
coat) and  my  slippers,  and  then  inquired  from  the 
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senra^t  ^^  if*  th^dre^wste  any  oiltlel;  by  whicli  I  could 
leave  the  housQi,^ •  ^  ^sNone,  Sir  ;  i  but  hasten,  fiir 
they  are  about  to  break  open  the  door.  /.Heayena! 
?rfiët;i;yi|l i<iy liiéater  say  ?**  "He  will  say  nothing, 
friaa^»  ibr  1  am  going  X^  give  up  tny  person,  in  ordé# 
tbat  tb^^y  Ptay  uespe^U  the  faouae^  i  Gorand  open  tjbe 
door;  I  will  descend  Mrith  thee/* 

We  were  boti)  agitited;    ;  While  her  was  going 

down«  I  opened  ^  window,  which  looked  into  the 

street  of  the  Pare  Royal.  •   Upon  the  balcony  there 

was  a  lighted  vase^  bymeans.of  which:!  saw,  tkrotigh 

the  blinds,  that  the  $treet^ wàa.ftiU;  of  people*  •  ÎThê 

foolish  desire  wbichfl  bad  felt  to  leap  thiougb  the 

window,  Was  at  once  extioguishedifay  what  1  then 

beheld.     I  de^ceinded,  trembling^  ^tôthe  kitxrheai,  at 

the  bottom  of'  the  court;;  and,  loc^kinjg: through  the 

windo^w»  I  ^tlehgth  saw  the  door  opdn.    Menwiih 

biue.coats^ibearidg  pikea,  aad  others  with}  only  thèrr 

waistcoats  on^  (entered,   while  the  loud>  eries  of 

womeD  w^e  beard  in  the  street.    The  servant  catMift 

baek  towards  me  to  seek  for  several  candies,  and  said 

to^me,' in  .a  ratified  voice,]  'SAlas,  Sir,  suns  enough 

it  ig  yoa  they  want  to  find/*    ^^  Wetti  th^  wiH 

fiod'me  faere.^*  »  ^  f      «  r 

In  thejkitcben:tbej9e  was^a.  sort  of  office,  with  a 

lat^cup^aitl  for.  the: porcelain,  the  doors  of  whieh 

were  opeil.     As  the  only  a&ylum,  Bnd  as  my  last 

refuge,  tby  poor  father,  my  chrld,  placed  himself 

standing  behind  one  ot  the  folding  door^,  supported 
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upoo  his. cane,  the  doors  projecting  in  a  singular 
way,  which  it  is  impossible  to  describe.  The  search 
then  commenced. 

,  Through  the  grated  windows  which  looked  into 
the  court,  L  saw  the  candles  move  about,  rise,  de- 
scend, and  pass  through  the  different  suits  of  apart- 
ments, and  I  heard  footsteps  immediately  orer  .my 
head.  The  court  was  guarded,  and  the  street-door 
open.  Stretched  out  on  tiptoe,  and  suppressing 
j»y  breath,  I  endeavoured  to  bring  my  mind  into  a 
state  of  perfect  resignation,  and  at  length  succeeded 
in  recovering  my  eoolness.  I  had  two  pistols  in 
my  pocket,  and  debated  mentally  for  some  time 
whether  I  ought,  or  ought  not^  to  use  them.  The 
result  of  my  reflections  was  that,  if  I  made  use  of 
them,  I  should  immediately  be  cut  to  pieces,  and 
should  expedite  my  own  death,  by  depriving  myself 
of  the  last  chance  ôÇ  çallii^  oat  for  a88istdnûè5>ànd 
|>erhaps  obtaining  it,. by  mentioning  my  name,  on 
my  way  to  the  Hotel  de  Ville.  I  was  wholly  un* 
able  to  divine  the  cause,  of  these  excesses,  after  the 
yisit  to  my  bouse.  I  determined  to  sufier  all,  and 
was  calculating  possibilities,  when,  the  light  making 
a  turn  below,  I  heard  some  one  draw  the  door  close, 
and  I  judged  that  it  was  the  worthy  domestic,  who, 
pçrhaps,  in  passing,  had  imagined  that  he  could 
thus  remove  for  a  moment  the  danger  which  threat- 
ened me.  The  most  perfect  silence  prevailed*  I 
perceivedsf  through  the  staircase   windows  of  the 
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first  Story,  that  they  were  opening  all  the  cupboards  ; 
I  then  fancied  that  I  had  discovered  the  meaning 
of  the  enigma.  '"  The  robbers,  I  mentally  ex* 
claimed,  hâve  been  at  my  house,  and  have  forced 
the  servant,  under  pain  of  assassination,  to  confess 
where  I  am  ;  terror  has  made  them  speak.  The 
depredators  have  arrived  here,  and,  finding  the  house 
as  valuable  for  plunder  as  mine,  they  reserve  mo 
for  the  last,  convinced  that  I  cannot  escape. 

My  wretched  thoughts  then  reverted  to  thy  too-i 
ther,  thyself,  and  my  poor  sisters.  With  a  deep  sigh 
I  said  to  myself:  "  My  child  is  in  'safety;  my  age 
is  lar  advanced  ;  my  life  is  of  little  moment,  and  this 
event  will  only  accelerate  the  course  of  nature  by  a 
few  years;  but  my  daughter,  her  mother,  they  are 
all  in  safety.**  Tears  trickled  down  my  cheeks  ; 
but,  consoled  by  these  reflections,  I  began  to  medi- 
tate on  the  close  of  my  life,  which  I  imagined  was 
just  at  hand.  Then,  feeling  my  mind  relieved, 
after  so  many  mental  struggles,  I  endeavoured  to  be- 
come indiflferent,  and  to  think  of  nothing.  I  gazed, 
as  it  were  mechanically,  on  the  lights  passing  to 
and  fro  :  the  moment  approaches,  thought  I  ;  but 
yet  I  contemplated  it  like  one  exhausted,  and  whose 
ideas  began  to  ramble  without  a  fixed  object  ;  for  I 
had  remained  four  hours  standing  in  this  sad  condi- 
tion, which  was  at  a  subsequent  period  changed  into 
one  still  more  wretched.  Finding  myself  weak,  at 
length  I  sat  down  upon  a  bench,  and  there  awaited 

VOL-  I.  o 
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Q)y  f^te,  wjtbaut  further  alarmiog  myself.  In  tbis 
teverie  qf  loelancbol y  fanciest,  I  hesàid  a  loud  Jdoise. 
\vbich  appjo^ched  the  place  wj^ere  I  wa?  ;  I  aroa^ 
in  Jbaate,  and,  by  a  sort  of  piecbapicaji  ioipuJlae,  I 
pls^red  myself  again  behind  the  folding-dooj  of  tbe 
Clipboard  ;  a  cold  sweat  stood  upoQ  my  farcbiead, 
a^d  prçdyced  a  complete  exhaustion* 

J  9aw  the  servant  coming  towards  me»  ip  his  shirt» 
with  a  candle  in  bl^  )iand  :  '*  Come,  Sif^  you  arie 
plœd  jfor.^* 

•  •        <  •  •  • 

♦*  Hç^w  !  you  wish  then  to  give  me  up  ?    I  «ill 
go  without  you.    Who  asks  for. me.?'* 
"  M.  Gudin,  your  casihier." 
,*^  What  is  that  you  say  of  my  cashier  ?*^ 
"  He  is  here  with  these  gentlemen/^ 
.   I  then  imagined  it  was  all  a  dream,  or  that  my 
tottçriçg  reason  was  deceiving  me  lio  the  ol^jects 
p^e^epted  to  it.     My  hair  streamed  ynth  pereypira? 
tiou,   which   trickled  down  my  face.     *•  .Go  ujp,^' 
said  the  servant  to  me,  ^*  go  up  ;  it  is  not  you  they 
s^çk  :  ]\i.  Gudin  will  explain  all/* 
,.  Çeing  totally   unable  to  attach  any  cpnneçfted 
meanjifg  to  what  had  struck  my  bewildered  ear,  I 
followed  the  man,  who  lightsd  me  up  to  the?fUst 
f  tpry .    There  I  found  M.  Gudip,  in  his  uniform  of 
the  National  Guard,   arnied   with  his  muskeg,  ac« 
companied  by  other  individuals.     Astonished  at 
the  sight,  "  By  what  chance,'*  said  I  t6J)im,  "  are 
you  here  }" — ^^  By  a  chapce  as  strange^  th^t  which 
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.icoQdvc^d  you  JbUber  on  the  same  da^rtfaat  an  order 
\m  givea  tp  vwt  this  house,  in  which  information 
W9sgiv^,tb^  there  w^e  arms  concealed/^  No 
longer  6odÎDg  it  aeceasary  to  exert  my  strength,  I 
felt  it  gradually  dimiuisb,  and  at  length  it  entirely 
.forsook  jue  ;  I  sat  down  upon  the  bed  on  which  I 
had  slumbered  before  tbe  noise  commenced,  and  he 
imparted  to  me  what  follows  : — 

*«  About  eleven  o'clock  in  the  evening,  feeling 
some  anxiety  to  know  if  our  neighbourhood  was 
guarded  hy  the  patrol,  I  took  my  military  coat, 
my  sword,  and  my  musket,  and  went  down  into  the 
streets,  notwithstanding  the  advice  of  my  son.  I 
met  one  of  the  patrol,  who,  recognising  me^  asked 
me  if  I  would  go  with  them,  observing,  that  I  should 
be  better  with  .them  than  being  all  alone.  I  ac- 
cepted .the  offar  CO  much  the  more  readily,  as  the 
gentleman  whom  you  see  there  in  the  uniform  of 
the  National  Guard  is  the  dealer  in  lemonade  who 
lives  opposite  your  windows;  in  a  word,  it  is  M. 
Gibéj^^ 

On  my  honour,  my  dear  child,  I  felt  .it  necessary 
to  rub  niy  forehead,  in  order  to  procure  the  assur- 
ance that  I  was  not  dreaming.  >^  But  how  is  it,'' 
said  I  to  M.  Gudin,  **  if  it  really  is  you  who  are 
speaking  to  me,  that  you  have  left  me  four  hours, 
almost  in  the  agonies  of  death,  without  having  come 
to  console  me!''  ^'  I  shall  astonish  you  much 
more/'  replied  Gudin,  *^  by  my  recital,  than  I  have 

o9 
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done  by  my  presence.  I  saw  them  quicken  their 
paces,  and  thereupon  observed  to  these  gentle- 
men :  <  It  js  not  thus  that  one  patrols/  ^  Fdr 
which  reason  we  are  not  patrolling,  but  are  going  to 
make  a  capture/  was  the  rejoinder.  I  saw  them 
arrive  at  the  street  of  the  Pare  Royal,  and  my  heart 
I)egan  to  palpitate  when  I  felt  that  we  were  so  near 
you.  In  turning  into  the  street  of  the  Trois  Pavil- 
lons, upon  arriving  at  this  habitation,  the  word  was 
given  :  ^  Halt  here,  and  surround  the  house/  I 
mentally  exclaimed,  *  Great  God  i  by  what  strange 
fatality  do  I  find  myself  with  those  who  have  come 
to  arrest  M.  de  Beaumarchais  ?*  I  likewise  fancied 
I  must  be  iii  a  dream.  I  contained  my  feeliûgs^ 
however,  as  well;a3  I  vvas  able,  in  order  that  I  might 
see  bow  matters  would  .  terminate.  The  servant 
openejd  the  door,  and  ajmost  dropped  tlown^  upon, 
finding  me  amongst  these  gentlemen.  He  fancied 
that  the  treason,  which,  he  suspected  in  your. ser- 
vants, had  exteaded  to  me,  and  stammered  from  his 
agitation/  With  a  loud  voice,  the  order  whièh  had 
been  given  by  the  section,  to  conie  and  search  here, 
on  suspicion  that  there  were  arms  concealed,  was 
then  read,  "  Well,  then/*  said  I  to  him,  "  why 
did  you  not  hasten  and  take  pity  on  me  in  my  dis- 
tressed situation?'*  "My  terror  was  even  aug- 
mented,'* replied  Gudin.  '  **  AfVer  I  heard  the 
order  read,  my  tongue  was  less  inclined  to  perform 
its  office,  and  I  was  still  more  alarmed,  not  know- 
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iogy  Sir,  whether  there  were  or  were  not  arn^s  ;  but 
pr^uming,  with  extreme  apprehensiou,  that  if,  un- 
fortunately, any  were  found,  you  woUld  become  a 
victim,  in  consequence  of  having  enclosed  yourself 
here,  I  beheld,  in  idea,  the  frightful  relation  there 
was  between  this  night  and  the  visit  which  had  just 

I  been  m^de  to  your  residence.  During  the  course 
of  the  search,  \  found  at  last  an  opportunity  of 
whispering  to. the  servant—*  Is  your  master's  friend 

I  in  the  house  ?'  *  He  is/  was  his  apswer.  A  few 
mometits  afterwards,  I  inquired  from  him  where 
you  were.  *  I  really  do  not  know,'  was  bis  reply. 
He  could  not  remove  to  any  distance,  as  he  was 
lighting  those  who  were  engaged  in  the  search,  and 
they  did  not  lose  çight  of  him  ;  I  stole  away,  with- 
out a  light,  to  the  chanr^ber  where  your  bed  was. 
I  sought  you,  groping  about,  both  upon  it  and  un- 
(iernelath,  and  calling  upon  you  in  a  low  voice. 
But  you  were  elsewhere,  and  I  did  not  know  where 
to  find  you.  At  length,  the  search  being  finished, 
and  feeling  assured  that  calumny  bad  once  more 
missed  her  mark,'  I  communicated  to  these  gentle- 
men by  what  chance  you  had  been  concealed  in  the 
apartment  of  the  master  ;  and  their  astonishment 
has*  at  least  equalled  our  alarms.  God  be  thanked, 
the  evil  is  past  ;  go  to  bed  again,  Sir,  and  endeavour 
tpsie^,  for  you  must  have  need  of  it." 
Then,  all  the  patrol  having  entered  into  the  cham- 
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be^,  i  said  to  the  commissary  of  the  sectbTi,  oir 
district  :  "  You  here  behold  bie,  Sir^  under  the 
safeguard  df  friendship  ;  i  cannot  better  psif  for  the 
asylum  ^hicb  it  has  giVen*  me,  than  by  requesting 
you,  iu  the  name  of  Iny  friend,  who  kr  en  eiicéltent 
citi^èn^  to  render  your  extmrnation  a^  severe  eà  tbe 
people  mafde  it  yesterday  at  my  bome,  sriid  to  draW- 
out  a  prbeèS'Verbalf  ih  otdet  that  hiâ;  safety  fnay 
not  again  be  compromised  1^  infamous  catumtlîès.^^ 
"  Sir,^'  said  the  cdminissary  to  hie,  "  ôW  proceed 
verèâi  is  closed,  and  ydut  friend  is  in  safety/' 

These  gentlemen  Trent  out,  and  told  the  people 
in  the  street,  that  the  bouse  was  pure.  THë  #Otnféfi^ 
however,  enraged  that  nothing  had  bèéri  fôiind,  pre- 
tended that  the  search  bad  beetf  badly  nianaged, 
and  declared  that  they  woùM go  aiïd  ûtiû  thé  biding^ 
placé  in  a  few  minutes.  They  wished  that  the 
house  should  be  entered  again,  but  the  Comthissâtry 
opposied  it,  aiid  had  the  door  abruptly  clo^.  Thtis 
my  anxieties  finished  for  the  time  ;  but  the  ^rspi-^ 
rattoÉi  which  flowed  from  my  pores,  exhadStion,  and 
weakness,  completely  overpowered  ttie. 

I  learnt,  the  following  morning,  that  sotnè  old 
men,  much  attached  to  this  quarter,  which  had 
never  before  been  disturbed,  oh  hearing  the  dread- 
ful uproar,  were  seized  with  affrighf,  and  leaped 
over  the  walls  ;  and  that,  passing  from  one  garden 
to  another,  they  went  and  roused  some  ladies  in 
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Pearl  Street,  entreating  them,  having  nothing  on 
but  their  shirts,  to  shelter  them  from  death  ;  one  of 
the  individuals  had  broken  his  leg. 

Alarm  had  spread  around  throughout  the  neigh- 
boûAébdf,  and  thy  l&ther,  Virfi6  bad  ihé  giteatest  reâton 
for  apprehension,  was,  perhaps,  the  only  one  who 
fioished  this  disturbed  night  in  his  bed. 
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INCARCERATION  AND  THE  DREADFUL  TERROR^ 


OF 


BEAUMARCHAIS 


I  HAD  drawn  up  a  long  memoir  for  the  Na- 
tional Assembly,  from  whom  I  demanded  an  in* 
quiiy  relative  to  a  purchase  which  I  had  made  of 
60,000  muskets,  then  deposited  in  Holland;  and 
was  just  getting  it  transcribed,  when  some  officers 
came,  on  the  23d  of  August,  1799,  at  five  o'clock  in 
the  morning,  in  a  most  outrageous  manner,  to  arrest 
me,  and  to  place  the  seals  of  the  government  on  the 
different  repositories  of  my  house.  I  was  dragged 
to  the  office  of  the  mayor,  where  I  remained  stand* 
ing,  in  a  dark  passage,  from  seven  o'clock  m  the 
morning  until  four  in  the  afternoon,  without  any 
one  speaking  to  me,  except  those  who  had  arrested 
me.  At  eight  o'clock  they  came  and  said  to  me  : 
**  You  must  remain  here;  we  are  now  going,  as 
we  have  a  receipt  for  having  delivered  you." 

Very  well,  thought  I  within  myself;  here  I  am 
like  a  beast  in  the  market-place  :  the  drivers  have 
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got  their  acquittance»  and  depart;  and,  as  for  tne;, 
well  bound,  I  wait  for  the  butcher  who  may  pur- 
chase me. 

After  remaining  nine. hours  upon  my  legs,  in 
anxious  expectation,  some  one  came  to  fetch  me, 
and  conducted  me  to  a  bureau,  called  the  Bureau  of 
SurveiUancey  of  which  M.  Panis  was  president^ — 
that  person  began  to  question  me.  Surprised  that 
no  written  notes  were  taken,  I  made  a  remark  upon 
the  subject  ;  he  told  me  that  this  was  only  a  sum- 
mary examination,  and  that  more  form  would  be 
employed  after  the  seals  were  removed  from  my 
house.  What  I  ascertained  for  a  certainty  was,  that 
clamours  had  been  raised  against  me  in  the  Palais 
Royal,  on  the  treachery  with  which  I. refused  to 
bring  into  France  60,000  muskets,  which  they  had, 
it  was  alleged,  paid  me  for  in  advance,  and  that  I 
had  public  accusers.  "  Name  them,  I  entreat  you. 
Sir;  or  else  I  will  point  them  out  myseT.^* — 
".Well,**  said  he,  *'  a  M.  Colraar,  member  of  the 
municipality  ;  a  Monsieur  Larcher  ;  and  seveml 
others."  "  Larcher,*'  I  exclaimed,  '*  ah  !  do  not 
prociBed  further.  Only  send  for  a  portfolio  which 
1  have  put  aside,  under  a  private  seal,  and-you  will 
there  discover  the  black  ingratitude  of  this  Larcher, 
and  of  one  Constantini,  with  several  others,  as  you 
have  intimated,  whom  it  would  be  too  tedious  to 
name."  "  Your  seals  will  be  removed,  and  we 
sh^ll  see,"  said  M.  Panis  ;  *'  in  the  meanwhile,  go 
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and  steep  at  tite  Abbaye.^''    I  Went  fbrtlret,  antF  Wm 
Iddj^ed  in  the  sâMfiè  roo)n  as  the  unfcMiihate  Éeiiïgs 

who  were  soon  afterwards  butchei!*étf. 

Thé  nei^f  day,  94th,  in  the  afternoon,  t#o  àiu- 
ntcipttt  offi6ér^  cainle  t6  fetch  me  froni'  thé  AVbeycj 
thM  I  itaight  bè  ptéBent  at  the  fetftaval  of  the  ieà}^, 
and  the  taking  of  thé  ihventrtry  of  my  papers^.    Tfee 
operation  lasted  aR  the  night,  until  nine  6'cloék  thé 
fottû^fng  mohiiûg;  I  Was  l!ben  éoïidàtted  to  the 
mayor's  office,  whete  the  same  dark  passage  de- 
ceived me  à  second  thne;  I  remained  unfrl  three 
o'cloék  in  the  afternoon,  wheiï  I  Was  agaiilr  ti^recf 
iùtcf  the  Bureau  de  Surveillance,  stiR  presided  oter 
by  M.-  Fanisf.    <*  I  have  had  an  account  refideterf," 
éà\6  héf  ^^  of  the  examination  of  yoiit  papers,  andf 
find  that  6xi  that  score  you  merit  nothiïig  but  praise  ;' 
but  you  have  spoken  of  a  portfolio  on  the  afiair  of 
those  mullets,  which  you  are  accused  of  disho- 
nourably retaining  iu  Holland  ;  those  two  gentle- 
men  (pointing  to  those  Who  had  accompanied  ttie 
and  removed  the  seals)  have  seen  that  portfûïfè, 
and  they  even  tell  us  that  we  should  be  astonished 
at  ît.*'    •*  I  am  eager,  Sir,  to  open  it  for  you,  and  * 
here  it  is."    I  took  the  vouchers  one  after  another,  * 
but  had  not  gat  half  through  with  them,  when  M • 
Pauis  exclaimed:  "  Gentlemen,  it  is  pure,  it  is  pure  ! 
do  you  not  think  so  ?"    Every  one  in  the  office  re- 
peated :  "  It  is  pure  !*'     And  they  further  added,, 
that  it  was  necessary  to  give  M.  Beaumarchais  an 
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hotlourafile  aitestatioii  of  hi$  pàtriotiànl  aAd  lËiis 
piirity,  and  to  itsàké  luth  air  apology  for  thé  cfaàgrin 
which  bad  been  Occaénônéd  him,  tbe  faùît  of  which 
inust  be  attributed  tor  éircumstances.  A  Af  •  Bèr* 
ebér^;  secretary,  wlbosë  benevolent  lookd  coà'sôlecj 
andf  interested  me,  was  writing  ovtt  this  attestation, 
wheà  èf  little  man  with  Mack  hair,  tufned-up  nose, 
and  à  frightful  countenance,  went  àncjf  ^hiàpel*ed  to 
the  president.  Shatl  I  mention  hiiù  to  you,  my 
reaiders  ?  It  wàé  (he  greàft— ^the  just,  in  s(  word,  the 
merciful  Marat  ! 

He  went  otït.  M.  ï^ahii^,  rubbing  Mé  forebea^ 
with  apparent  embarrassment,  said  to  me  :  ^^  ll  am' 
much  grieved  at  it.  Sir,  but  I  canhot  restore  yoii  to^ 
liberty.    There  is  a  fresh  denunciation  agstiilât  you.'' 

*^  Ten  me  what  it  is,  Sir  ;  1  Wrll  clear  it  up  in- 
staiitly.'* 

*^  That  I  (MkUoi  do;  ^  word,  a  single  gesture,  to' 
90to»  of  your  fïiends  who  wait  for  you  without, 
would  be  sufifcient  to  destroy  the  effect  of  the 
search  which  is  about  to  be  made.'' 

•*  Mr.  President,  let  all  my  friends  be  sent  away  ; 
I  will  remain  a  priisoner  in  your  bureau  until  the 
search  be  ended  ;  perhaps  I  can  furnish  the  means 
of  shortening  it.  Only  tell  me  whdt  is  the  matter 
in  hand/' 

He  took  the  advice  of  the  gentlemen  present  ;  and 
after  having  required  my  word  of  honour,  that  I 
Would  remain  in  the  bureau,  and  not  speak  to  any 
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one,  until  they  should  all  return,  he  said  to  the, 
^*  You  have  sent  five  trunks  of  suspected  papers  to 
the  house  of  a  president's  wife,  No.  15,  St.  Louis 

4 

Street,  in  the  Marsh:  the  order  is  given  to  go  and 
seek  for  them/'  "Gentlemen,"  1  replied,  *Histen 
to  my  answer.  I  give  these  five  trunks  and  their 
contents,  if  any  such  exist,  to  the  poor;  but  1  de- 
clare to  you,  that  there  is  no  trunk  belonging  to  lue 
in  the  house  which  you  have  named.  There  is  only 
a  packet  of  mine  in  the  house  of  one  of  my;friends, 
in  the  street  of  the  Trois  Pavillons  :  it  contains  title- 
deeds  of  property,  which  I  deposited  there  on  re- 
ceiving information  that  my  own  house  was  to  be 
plundered  on  the  night  of  the  9tii  or  10th  of  August, 
of  which  I  gave  intimation  to  M.  Pétion.  .While 
they  are  seeking  for  the  five  trunks,  you  can  send 
for  this  packet,  which  will  be  delivered  toyou  on 
the  production  of  this  order,  by  the  servant  of  my 
friend  ;  and  I.  freely  pçrmit  you  to  examine  it  on  its 
arrival.  Another  trunk  of  papers  and  old  registei's 
were  stolen  from  me  the  same  day  that  I  deposited 
this  packet  with  my  friend  :  order  this  to  be  cried, 
gentlemen  :  I  cannot  go  further  than  this.''  They 
did  as  I  requested.  The  attestation  was  given  to 
me,  and  signed  by  each  of  the  gentlemen  in  attend- 
ance at  the  bureau;  but  it  did  not  contain  the 
examination  of  the  trunks  and  the  packet. 

These  gentlemen  then  went  to  dinner,  and  1  re- 
mained prisoner  in  the  office,  with  a  single  clerk,  to 
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whom  the  care  of  it  was  confided.  As  they  wei^, 
just  going  Out,  a  man  very  much  heated,  wearing  a 
scarf,  entered,  and  said,  that  he  hdd.  in  his  hand 
proofs  of  my  treason,  and  of  the  abominable  design 
which  I. had  formed  of  delivering  sixty  thousand 
muskets,  for  which  I  had  received  payment,  to  the 
enemies  of  my  country.  He  was  like  a  madman 
when  he  learnt  that  I  had  recçive^  an  attestation  to 
the  contrary.  It  was  M.  Colmar,  who  had  been 
anxious  to  deprive  me  of  the  contract  for  the  mus- 
kets,and  who  moreover  had  been  my  accuser  •  •  •  . 
He  uttered  the  bitterest  invectives  against  me,  ob- 
serving,'  that  it  would  cost  me  my  head.  *<  I^am 
very  willing,"  I  rejoined,  "provided  you  be  not  my 
judge/' 

They  departed,  and  I  remained,  sadly  reflecting 
on  the  singularity  of  my  fate.  My  packet  arrived, 
but  there  was  no  news  to  be  heard  of  the  five  trunks. 
Will  the  reader  credit,  that  I  staid  there  thirty-two 
hours,  without  any  one  returning  ?  The  young  man 
of  the  bureau^  on.  going  to  his  rest,  told  me,  that  he 
could  not  leave  me  alone  in  the  bureau  during  thc^ 
night.  He'  therefore  removed  me  into  the  dark 
passage  ;  and,  bad  it  not  been  for  the  compassion  of 
a  servant,  who  threw  me  a  mattrass  upon  the  ground, 
I  should  have  died  there  from  fatigue  and  cold. 

At.tbejexpiration  of  thirty-two  hours,  no  person 
having  yet  returned,  some  of  the  municipal  officers, 
compassionating  my.  distressing  sitUf^tion, consulted 
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together,  and  said  to  me,  >^  M.  Pams  does  not  re- 
turn ;  perhaps  he  is  indisposed,    in  emmuûjng  dfie 
trunks  at  the  house  of  the  president's  wife,  where 
eight  or  nine  of  them  were  found,  it  has  been  dis- 
covered  thet^they  contained  old  xdothes  belonging  to 
certain  nnns,  to  v4io«  she  has  given  an  asyiuoi. 
'We  know  that  you  are  innqcent  of  every  thing  l^at 
is  imputed  to  you.     We  must  wait  the. re-assetnbJing 
of  the  Bureau  to  dear  you,  but  we  have  determined 
to  permit  you  to  go  and  rest  at  your  own  house.  To- 
morrow morning  your  packet  will  be  examined»  and 
you  shall  then  have  a  complete  certificate/^  - 

Turning  to  my  weeping  servant,  I  ordered  Jiim  to 
go  and  prepare  me  a  batih,'  for  I  had  nof  .slept  fer  five 
nights,  nor  taken  any  rest.  He  hurried  awayV  and  I 
was  sent  after,  accompanied,  however,  by  two  gen- 
darmes, who  were  to  guard  ine  through  the  nigbt. 

The  next  day,  I  despatohed  one  of  them,  to  know 
if  the  Bureau  had  at  Jength  assembled,  in  order  that 
I  mig^t  receive  the  jdesired  certificate.     He  sb^Mtly 
afterwards  returned  with  other  guards,  and  a  rigorous 
ôrdâ*  to  conduct  me  to  the  Abbaye,  with  directions 
to  confine  me  in  a  solitary  dungeon,  and  an  express 
prohibition  not  to  suffer  me  to  speak  to  any  one 
whatever  from  without,  except  by  special  permission 
in  writing  from  the  municipality.  I  found  it  difficult 
io  curb  the  despair  of  my  domestics,  but  consoled 
them  as  well  as  I  could,  and  was  led  to  pris<Hi^  where 
I  met  with  Messieurs  d'Affry,  Thierry,  the  Mont* 
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liioriois,  Somhreuil;  and  his  vUtuous  daughit^f,  who 
hsA  ïvàxmaxeà  heiself  with  her  father  in  tbia  disgustf 
ing  pMc^  ;  Abbé  de  Bpisgelin  ;  Lally  ToUeiidai  ; 
L^nQir,  trei^Min^r  hi  the  charities,  an  old  man  of 
dgbly-fiviro  ;  ^.  Gibé,  notfury  :  in  fiict,  there  were  \n 
all  ,a  bundled  and  n1nety-*two  individyals  heaped 
together  in  eighteen  ^qiall  rooœa. 

An  hour  after  my  arrival»  I  .was  sent  for,  by  an 
o^er  frpn;!  the  municipality,  into  the  gaoler's  apart* 
D^Qnt,  wj)ither  I  repaired.    There  I  found  M.  Lar- 
ch^, the  .associate  of  Constantini,  and  several  <^her 
individuals»  to  whom  allusion  has  already  been  made. 
He  came  to  j^enew  the  kind  proposals  which  he  had 
already  made  at  my  own  house,  for  the  pumhase  of 
all  J^e  nysket^  that  I  Ji^iad  in  Holland  ;  and  I  sfaojuld 
IVJk^  in  payment,  said  he,  the  dght  hundred  thou* 
sai^d  ifRtocs  which  I  had  just  received  from  the  trea* 
Sj^y;    Upon  this  condition  I  should  be  released 
frppi^the  Abbaye,  and  should  have  a  perfect  attesta* 
tÎQn  •  •  •  •  After  a  m^oment's  silence,  I  coldly  replied 
to  this  man,  ^*  I  transact  no  business  io  prison  ;  go 
and.state  it  to  (ihe  ministers  who  send  you»  and  who 
knoiw»  as  well  as  myself,  that  I  have  not  toucfaôd  a 
fraction  qf  the  eight  hundred  thousand  francs  .whidi 
you  speak  of;  a  ridiculous  idea,  which  has  Jbeen  cir* 
culated  in  x>rdjer  to  have  a  pnetence  for  plundering 
me  on  the  jqoielancholy  night  0f  the  IQth  c^  August/' 
<>  Yqu  have  not  received  eight  hundred  thousand 
fravca  within  the  last  fortnight  ?'^  said  he,  in  rising 
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from  his  seat.  ^*  No/'  I  replied^  turning  my  back 
upon  him.  He  then  advanced  to  the  door,  and 
hurried  away  ;  and  I  have  not  since  seen  hitn* 

On  my  return  into  the  room  where  the  other 
prisoners  were,  I  related  to  tKem  all  that  had  just 
taken  place,  and  I  perôeived  that  I  was  the  only  one 
in  whom  it  had  excited  surprise^ 

One  of  these  gentlemen  said  to  me»  ^*  The  ene- 
mies have  taken  Longwy  ;  if  they  succeed'  in  en-» 
tering  Verdun,  terror  will  get  possession  of  the 
people,  and  our  tormentors  will  profit  by  it  to  work 
our  destruction."  ^'  I  see  too  much  probability  in 
the  idea,'"  I  returned,  with  a  bitter  srigh.   - 

The  next  day,  the  following  note  was  sent  .to  mei 
in  prison  :«^'^  Colmar,  a  municipal  oflScer,  the  same 
who  stated  in  your  presence  that  he  had  proofs 
against  you,  is  the  cause  of  a  new  order,  which  keeps 
you  still  imprisoned.  We  are  promised  that  your 
case  shall  be  attended  to  without  delay  ....  Write 
in  energetic  terms  to  the  Committee  of  the  Mayor- 
alty^  which  I  shall  not  quit.'' 

This  note,/rom  my  nephew,  was  delivered  to  me 
by  the  gaoler,  to  the-  honour  of  whom,  I  must  say, 
that  he  alleviated,  as  far  as  possible;  the  fate  of  all 
his  prisoners. 

I  asked  permission  of  my  companions  of  misfoN 
tune  to  write  a  memoir  to  the  Committee  of  Sur^ 
peilhmce  of  the  Mayoralty.  M.  Thierry  lent  mè 
paper,  M.  d'Affiy  his  portfolio,  to  serve  in  lieu  of 
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a  desk  ;  and  young  Montmorin,  seated  on  the  ground^ 
supported  it  while  I  wrote.  M.  Lally  Toliendal 
was  aiguing  with  the  Abbé  Boisgelin  ;  M.  Gibe 
watching  me  writing;  M.  Lenoir,  upon  his  knees, 
was  at  fervent  prayer  ;  and  I  occupied  myself  with 

my  petition 

On  the  subsequent  day,  the  99th  of  August,  about 
five  o'clock  in  the  evening,  we  were  gloomily  moral- 
izing.   M.  d' Affiry,  that  venerable  old  man,  had  left 
the  Abbaye  the  evening  before.     A  turnkey  came 
and  called  out  to  me,  ^'  M.  Beaumarchais,  you  are 
inquired  for/'    "  Who  asks  for  me,  friend  ?*'    "  M. 
Manuel^  and  several  municipal  officers."     He  left 
us,  and  we  mutually  gazed  upon  each  other.    M; 
Thierry  inquired  if  he  was  not  one  of  my  enemies; 
"  Alas  !"  I  rejoined,  "  we  have  never  seen  each 
other  ;  it  is  dreadful  to  commence  our  acquaintance 
thus,  and  the  omen  is  a  terrible  one.     Has  my  hour 
then  come?''     My  companions  cast  their  eyes  upon 
the  ground,  and  remained  silent. •    I  quitted  them, 
passed  on  to  the  gaoler's  room,  and  exclaimed,  ^  I 
entered,  V  which  of  you  gentlemen  is   Manuel  ?'^ 
''  I  am  that  person,"  said  one,  advancing  forward. 
*'  Sir,"  I  observed  to  him,  '^  without  knowing  each 
other,  we  have  had  a  public  dispute  about  my  taxes. 
Not  only.  Sir,  have  I  punctually  paid  them,  but  I 
have  also  paid  those  of  several  other  individuals  who 
had  not  the  means  of  doing  it  themselves.     My  case 
must  indeed  have  become  very  serious,  to  induce 

VOL.  I.  p 
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th9i  pi9çmntfir  iysiiiliP  pf  the  (7pf|iiiiU9e  erf*  Faâs 
tq  ksvg  ii}s  f^ulilip  «l&irs  to  opaupji  himBeUT  with  me/' 
'•  $îr/'  «(id.  be,  ^'  for  from  leaving  tbêm,  it  is  fbt  Ae 
p^tfffiSfi  f^ ^U(^i\fg  W  tb^m  t|ifit  I  am  ootf  ih'tkis 

ptolV  ;  9iM^  is  it  uot.  this  fi«|;  dqty  <tf  f  pitbliô  officer 
to  snatcb  from  prison  an  innocent  man  who  has  been 
P(iraf»H*ed  ?  Yoqr  avensçr^  Colca^  ia  proved  to 
hff  ft  v^iUwn;  h}^  90pt^  hM  deprived  him  of  thé 
sf»uif  qf  vifhbh  h^  vYOi  nAwortbyt  f^fid  diKve^  him  out 
of  tfb^  Ccuhmjun^,  I  believe  b»  i»  bow  ib  prison. 
It  i§  i4%  or^^r  Ibftt  I  m«y  «ifike  y^im  forget  oui  ptiUk 
dipiputes,  tb^t  I  ^ye  phtaioed  permission  ftom  the 
Çpipja|i|ne  tQ  ^\mmt  nnyeelf  fiv  an  hour,  ft»r  t;he  pur- 
pofbe  of  4ib(ï^09%'  yi9^»  L»vç  tbia  place  at  onee/' 
I.  tbl^w^  m^s^lf  around  bi«  aeok,  without  being  able 
tp  qttep  a.  single  wosd  ;  my  eyes  alone  were  the  in- 
t^imeten  of  my  souk  and  muât  have  been  mo^ 
epFjW^tMe  if  they  portrayed  all  I  feh  •  .  .  •  .  . 
]K«ii|fr  sMl  K  ftûçet  diisimaosor^diat happy  moment* 
•  ,  a.  •  1  dqpprted. 

Cb\  Sunday,  the.  9d  cf  Sepjbeiniusr,  ha^ag  no. 
teply*  fixmi  tha  miuistei;  Lebrun,  of  whom.  I  had 
earnestly  «jteured  an  audience  upon  my  afiafa*  of  the 
muidceta,  and  learning  thst  a  fi-ee  departure  fiiom 
Paris  waa  paosûtted,  I  went  tp  dine  in  the  country, 

^  Th^  is  one  trait  more  pf  virtue  to  be  acrtjed  4owii  in  tbe 
life  of  M^uel^  w^ose  coi^duct,  as.  has.  been  proved  by  the  me- 
moirs on  tbe  massacres  of  September,  presents  an  inconceivable 
miiture  of  good- and  bad  actions. — Note  of  the  Editors. 
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about  three  Ifoagues  from  the  city,  designing  tè  r^. 
turn  ia  the  evening.  At  four  o'clock,  sotne  dnfe 
came  to  inform  us  that  the  city  was  dosed  again, 
that  the  tocsin  was  sounding,  the  genml  alarm 
beating,  and  diat  the  people  were  furiously  rusliing 
towards  the  prisons,  to  massacre  their  melanchcdy 
inmates.  Then  it  was  that  I  exclaimed,  in  the 
height  of  enthusiastic  gratitude,  '*  Ob,  Manuel! 
Manuel  1- '  .  ^  .  •  .  . 

My  friend  invited  me  to  accept  a  bed  virith  him. 
At  six  o'clock  in  the  evening  of  the  following  dby, 
a  commandant  of  the  National  Guards  of  the  en- 
virons came  and  whispered  him,  *'  It  is  known  thalt 
you  have  M.  de  Beaumarchais  in  your  house  9  ihd 
butchers 'missed  him  last  night  in  Paris;  they  are  to 
come  Miher  to-^night  to  carry  him  off,  and  perhaps  I 
shall  be  obligied  to  repair  to  the  spot  with  all  my 
troop/'  *^  I  will  inform  him  of  all  this,''  returned 
my  friend  ;  and  he  imniediately  came  to  me  in  the 
garden. 

I  saw  him  approadiing  with  a  pale  and  dejected  ^ 
countenance,  and  he  ialterihgly  gave  me  the  me^ 
lancholy  information.  ^*  My  unhappy  friend/'  si^id 
he,  "  what  can  you  do  ?"  •'  In  the  finst  place,"  said 
1,  ^^  I  shall  quit  your  house,  in  order  that  it  may 
not  be  plundered;  If  they  sliould  seek  for  me  here,  - 
say  that  a  party  came  to  fetch  me,  and  that  I  have 
set  out  for  Paris  ;  farewell.  Take  care  of  my  ser- 
vants and  my  carriage  ;  and  I  will  go  aiàd  seek  my 

p  2 


âh9  1*H£   REIGN    OF   TEfiBOR* 

ivf etched  fortune.  Let  us  not  say  another  word  : 
return  to  the  drawing-room,  and  do  not  speak  again 
of  me."  Upon  this  I  opened  a  small  gate,  and 
walked  straight  across  the  tilled  lands,  avoiding  all 
thé  public  roads.  During  the  night,  I  walked  three, 
leagues  across  the  country  in  the  rain,  and  in  the 
morning  found  an  asylum  among  some  worthy 
people,  from  whom  1  disguised  nothing.  They 
welcomed  me  with  such  kind  and  touching  hospi* 
tality,  that  Iwas  affected  by  it  even  to  tears.  Through 
their  means,  by  the  most  circuitous  channels,  I  got 
news  from  Paris.  I  learnt  the  massacres  were 
still  continuing  ...,.»  I  wrote  to  the  minister 
Lebrun. 

I  know  not  whether  it  wais  the  lofty  words  which 
I  repeated  in  my  letter  of  **  Memoir  to  the  National 
Assembly,  in  which  I  should  retort  the  wrongs- 1 
had  suffered  upon  those  who  had  rendered  them- 
selves guilty  of  thera,^'  which  secured  me  at  length, 
on  the  6th  of  September,  the  following  note  from 
the  government  officers,  in  the  name  of  M.  Lebrun  : 
^'  The  minister  for  foreign  affairs  has  the  honour  to 
request  that  M.  de  Beaumarchais  will  cometo^mor- 
row,  Friday,  iat  nine  o'clock  in  the  morning,  to  the 
hotel  of  that  department,  in  order  to  finish  the  affair 
of  the  muskets.  The  minister  desires  that  the 
whole  may  be  arranged  before  ten  o'clock,  a.  m." 

Owing  to  the  circuitous  channels  by  which  any 
thing  could  be  conveyed  to  me,  to  prevent  my  being 
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traced»  this  liote  did  not  reach  me  till  the  following 
day  at  nine,  o'clock,  which  was  the  hour  of  thexen* 
dezvous  that  M.  Lebrun  had  appointed,  and  it  was 
therefore  impossible  to  attend  to  it,  as  I  was  five 
leagues  distant  from  Paris,  and  could  only  go  thither 
CD  foot. 

One  thing  particularly  struck  me  in  this  note  :  it 
may  be  they  had  strongly  suspected  that,  being  con- 
cealed, out.  of  Paris,  I  should  not  go  in  open  day  and 
expose  myself  to  be  assassinated  ;  that  therefore, 
2^  the  affair  vbds  not  completedr  they  would  say  it 
was  myfavHty  in  consequence  of  my  neglecting  the 
meeting  which  had  been  appointed  to;  arrange  it 
definitively.  .  ' 

I  immediately  replied  to  M.  Lebrun,  entreating 
bim  to  alter  the  hour  for  the  conference,  and  to  fix 
it  for  ten  o'clock  in  the  evening,  in  order  that  I  might 
arrive  with  less  danger  of  losing  my  life  than  I 
should  incur  in  broad  daylight. 

My  letter  was  delivered  ;  and  the  minister  sent  a 
verbal  mesage  by  his  porter,  that  he  should  expect 
me  the  next  day,  Saturday,  precisely  at  nine  o'clock, 
p*  ra. 

I  calculated  that  it  would  take  me  four  hours  to 
reach  Paris,  and  set  out  at  four  o'clock  in  thç  after- 
noon of  the  8th  of  September,  from  the  house  of 
the  good  people,,  who  wished  to  conduct  me,  which 
I  refused,  fearing  that  we  should  be  remarked. 

I  arrived  alone,  my  strength  completely  exhausted. 
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,Wfit  tlurough  with  perspiration,  a  beard  of  five  days' 
growth,  my  linen  dirty,  and  wearing  my  great  coat, 
ju&t  as  I  departed  from  prison.  At  nine  o'clock 
precisely  I  was  at  M.  L^run's  door.  The  Swiss 
toU  me  that  the  minister,  having  business  then  on 
hand,  had  deferred  the  intended  interview  till  eleven 
o'clock  thai  night,  or  the  folk)wing  morning,  at  my 
own  option*  .  I  desired  the  man  to  tell  him  that  I 
should  return  at  eleven  o'clock,  oot  daring  to  show 
myself  in  ifae  day  time. 

I  could  not  remain  at  the  minister's,  where  some 
one  might  see  me,  and  noii^e  abroad  my  return.  I 
went  out,  but  knew  pot  where  to  go,  or  wh^t  to  do, 
until  the  hour  of  rendezvous.  The  fear,  of  being  re* 
icognised  by  some  incendiary  amongst  the  patrol 
made  me  resolve  to  conceal  myself  upon  the  boule- 
vard amongst  some  heaps  of  rough  stones,  where  I 
sat  myself  down  upon  the  ground.  I  could  not  help 
admiring  the  contrast  between  the  past  and  this 
strange  asylum,  in  which  fatigue  threw  me  into  a 
sound  sleep  ;  and  had  it  not  been  for  a  noise  which 
was  made  near  whqre  I  was,  about  eleven  a'ctock, 
I  should  have  been  found  there  the  next  day. 

I  heard  the  hour  strike,  ahd  hurried  away  to  the 
office  for  foreign  a£&irs  ,  .  .  .  O  God!  judge  of 
my  distress,  when  the  Swiss  told  me  that  the  nâinîs* 
ter  was  gone  to  bed,  and  that  he  would  expect  me 
at  nine  o'clock  the  following  morning.  **  You  did  not, 
then,  tell  him  ?"-r"  Pardpn  me.  Sir,  I  did  teH  him." 
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*'  Give  me  some  paper  quickly/'  I  endeavoured  to 
smother  my  grief,  and  wrote  a  brief  letter,  reminding 
him  of  the  danger  I  feared  in  showing  myself  during 
the  day,  and  requesting  a  meeting  on  the  morrow, 
at  night-close. 

The  time  which  was  occupied  in  copying  it 
enabled  me  to  send  for  a  hackney  coach.  I  arrived 
again  at  my  temporary  abode  after  midnight,  dis- 
charging the  coach  at  five  or  six  hundred  paces  dis- 
tant from  it,  in  order  that  he  might  not  discover  who 
I  was.  In  entering  the  house  again,  I  had  great 
difficulty  in  restraining  the  joy  which  I  felt  in  seeing 
myself  still  in  the  land  of  the  living.  I  urged  my 
kind  friends  to  secrecy^ 

*  Here  ends  this  part  of  the  Memoir  of  Beaumarchais.  He 
returned  severa  Itimes  to  the  minister  Lebrun* 8>  without  being 
able  to  terminate  the  affair  which  called  him  thither.  He 
departed  for  Holland,  and  afterwards  went  over  to  England,  with 
the  firm  resolution  of  returning  to  imprisonment  at  Paris,  thinking 
hb  means  of  justification  unquestionable.  **  If  I  be  massacred. 
National  Convention,*'  exclaimed  Beaumarchais,  **do  justice 
to  my  child  ;  at  least  suffer  her  to  glean  after  me,  where  she 
ought  to  have  reaped." — Note  of  the  Editors» 
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HUMANITY  TRAMPLED  UPONj 
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During  the  horrible  reign  of  tlie  tyrante  who 
desolated  France  by  their  depredations  and  their 
fury,  my  name  stood  upon  the  fatal  lists  of  proserip- 
tioDs  whieh  the  inhuman  proconsuls  drew  up*  in  the 
departments.  My  death  had  been  determined  uipoit, 
and  I  was  sent  to  Paris,  in  order  to  be  slaughtered 
by  the  assassins  of  whom  Robespierre  had  conati^ 
tuted  a  tribunal. 

I  arrived  at  the  Abbaye  (Abbey),  that  frightfol 
pri$(Hi,  the  walls  of  which  were  yet  tinged  with  tlie 
blood  of  the  unftH'tunate  victims  who  were  nmsaa» 
cped  on  the  Sd  and  3d  September^  by  the  contrir- 
ance  of  Danton,  aided  by  thé  infernal  genius  of 
Fdbre  d'Eglantine.  I  was  searched  with  the  utmost 
c^pe,  stripped,  and  cast  into  prison,  where  despair 
seemed  to  have  fixed  her  gloomy  abode*  A  worm-- 
eaten table,  disgustipgly  filthy,  a  heap  of  old  chop- 
ped straw,  and  a  wretched  truckle  bed,  held  toge- 
ther  by  â  sort  of  girth  half  torn,  formed  the  whole  of 
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the  furniture  of  my  new  abode.  I  wished  to  sleep  ; 
but  swarms  of  vermin  attacked  my  feeble  limbs,  and 
gave  me  the  most  excruciating  pains. 

Twenty-four  hours  had  passed,  and  my  prison 
door  remained  motionless  on  its  heavy  hinges  ; 
the  death-like  silence  was  at  length  suddenly  inter- 
rupted by  the  arrival  of  a  terrific  gaoler. 

"  Here/'  said  he,  with  a  harsh  voice,  "  I  have 
brought  thee  a  pitcher  full  of  water  ;  thou  wilt  be 
able  to  drink  to  the  health  of  thy  friends  :  here  is 
likewise  a  piece  of  bread  ;  this  is  not  very  dainty 
fare,  but  what  wouldst  thou  have,  brother  ? — We  live 
in  a  time  of  penitence.** 

I  mechanically  turned  my  eyes  towards  the 
pitcher,  and  observed  that  the  spiders  Imd  formed 
their  webs  in  the  inside  ;  and,  as  to  the  bread,  it  was 
«o  dirty,  that  I  fancied  it  must  have  been  picked  out 
of  the  common  sewers.  I  could  not  fix  my  gaze  on 
the  gaoler,  so  strongly  was  my  imagination  im- 
pressed with  the  idea  that  I  beheld  in  the  man  one 
of  those  executioners  whose  features  the  sublime 
Rubens  has  portrayed  in  his  Descent  from  the 
Gross.  I  shuddered  with  terror  ;  but,  after  recover- 
ing my  coolness  a  little,  I  ventured  to  implore,  with 
tears  in  my  eyes,  that,  as  a  special  favour,  he  would 
have  the  humanity  to  get  my  den  cleaned  out.  I 
entreated  him  to  procure  me  a  rude  chair,  to  sup- 
port my  emaciated  body,  a  pen  and  ink,  paper,  and 
candles. 
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<^  Thou  art  in  solitary  confinement,  and  can  have 
nothing  of  what  thou  askest  ;"  replied  the  gaoler^ 
and  immediately  the  dreadful  bolts  were  drawn  u{ion 
me  with  a  creaking  noise  which  vibrated  to  the 
depths  of  my  souh 

Behold  me,  then,  consigned  to  the  most  over- 
whelming reflections,  alone  in  my  misfortunes,  with 
an  eternity  of  grief  opening  before  my  gloomy 
fancy*  Two  days  I  remained  without  a  visit  from 
my  terrible  gaoler,  who  at  length  appeared,  bring- 
ing some  bread,  the  appearance  of  which  was  little 
calculated  to  excite  appetite.  I  could  not  help  ex* 
pressing  my  disgust,  upon  which  he  told  me,  that  if 
I  would  not  satisfy  myself  with  dry  bread,  he  would 
bring  me  whatever  I  should  demand,,  and  that  with 
money  there  was  good  eating  to  be  had  below.  I 
thanked  him  for  bis  offer,  and  repeated,  that  I  re* 
quired  nothing  from  his  kindness  without  payment, 
but  that  I  would  give  the  world  if  he  could  procure 
me  a  chair,  pens,  ink,  paper,  and  candles.  The 
brute  replied,  that  I  might  have,  all  these  things  as 
soon  as  I  had  been  examined. 

I  had  remained  three  days  without  tasting  food, 
and  a  burning  fever  was  preying  upon  my  frame: 
every  hour  seemed  hastening  my  destruction  :  in 
a  word,  my  situation  was,  so  deplorable,  that  I  suc- 
ceeded in  softening  the  iron  heart  of  my  keeper,  and 
he  appeared  affected  with  my  fate.  I  had  effected 
a  prodigy,  and  he  went  to  the  head  gaoler,  to  whom 


f9S  7HS  REIGN  OF  TCtROa* 

be  doubtlesaly  draw  a  faithful  picture  of  my  wretched 
ConditicMiy  returnii^  shortly  afterwards  to  inform  ine» 
Ihatf  as  a  «gnal  favour,  I  bad  obtained  permission 
to  leave  my  dungeon.  I  attempted  to  walk,  but  my 
legs  and  ray  whole  body  sank  under  me.  By  the 
assistance  of  my  guide,  I  was  removed  into  a  kind 
of  bailor  saloon^  decorated  with  the  produce  of  the 
spoils  of  the  victims  who  bad  been  huddled  tog:e- 
ther  at  the  Abbaye* 

When  I  had  arrived  before  the  head  gaolec,.  the 
despot  stammered  ont  a  few  broken  sentences, 
but  be  was  almost  dead  drunk.  "Ob,  ho," 
aàid  he  to  me,  '^  thou  art  not  then  accustomed  to 
prisons  »  «  «  .  I  am  keeper, — I  am    recordery-^I 

ma  nu^istrate,*^!  am  every  thing  here 

My  pieojdé  have  informed  me  that  thou  hast  refused 
to  eat»  •  •  .  .As  was  my  dtity,.  I  have  apprised 
the  committee  of  it,  and  their  reply  was,  ^  Wçll,  he 
must  either  be  left  to  perish,  or  be  conducted  \o  the 
JUcétre/.  .  • ,  At  once  decide  :  eat,  or  do  not  eat,  it  is 
ail  the  same  to  me.''  He  drooped  his  head  for  a 
moment,  then,  raising  it  again,  exclaimed^  **  Listen 
to  me  :  I  have  a  good  cook  in  myJsitchen  ;  every 
thing  can  be  found  in  my  krder,--^very  thing  that 
can  be  desired, — (then,  as  if  he  would  congmtnlate 
himself  on  a  flSght  of  wit)  with  money  be  it  under-» 
stood  .  ,  .  .  From  whence  dost  thou  come,  and 
what  are  thy  pursuits  ?'*  On  my  answering  that  I 
liiv«l  at  Lille,  he  added,  **  Aye,  aye,.  I  know  that 
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city  .  •  •  •  I  was  there  with  Caymartin.  (Et  we» 
natural  enough' he  shouM  be  acquainted  with  it,  for 
be  had  been  that  person's  footman.)  Bnt,  zounds 
and  the  d— »1,  tfaàu  aoieliest  of  fever  !  gq  along  .  .  . 
pugh." 

He  called  the  tumk^,  who  took  me  up  and 
placed  me  on  his  back,  in  which  way  he  waa  bearing 
me  towards  my  dungeon,  wheo  some  unfortunate 
prisoners,  who  had  heard  the  broken  sentenoea  of 
the  gaoler  at  the  éoar  of  the  hall,  which  remained 
ajar,  stopped  me  and  said,  *^  How,  citizen,  do  you 
suffer  yourself  to  be  thus  cast  down  !  In  the  name 
of  Heaven,  we  entreat  and  conjure  you  to  take  some 
food.^^ 

There  is  solace,  then,  even  amidst  the  most  over^- 
whelming  sufferings  !  Gratitude  choaked  my  ut- 
terance ;  I  endeavoured  to  give  vent  to  the  grateful 
sentiments  which  swelled  my  bosom,  but  my  voice 
expired  in  a  copious  stream  of  tears,  and  I  could 
only  convey,  by  gestures^  how  deeply  I  was  touched 
and  affected  by  their  expressions  of  senribility. 

My  companions  in  misfortune  removed  me  from 
the  shoulders  of  the  turnkey,  and  carried  me  into 
the  hall,  where  tbeit»  urgent  solicitations^  and  their 
pressing  entreaties,  forced  me,  after  ei^t  days  of 
actual  fastings  to  take  some  nourishment. 

Life  b^viag  become  an  insupportable  burden  to 
me,  I  wished  to  die,  and  hoped  that,  by  eating,  and 
eating  plentifaily,  I  might  bring  on  a  fit  of  indtges- 
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tion  which  would  put  an  end  to  an  existence. that 
was  hateful  to  me.  My  extreme  weakness,  and  the 
raging  fever  which  was  operating  on  me,  seemed  to 
promise  a  speedy  arrival  at  the  port  I  ardently 
wished  for.  I  therefore  ate  voraciously,  and,  full  of 
the  assurance  with  which.  I  had  just  flattered  my- 
self, I  was  once  again  plunged  into  my  dungeon  ; 
but  what  greatly  surprised  and  grieved  me  was,  that 
I  felt  no  ill  effects  from  what  I  had  done,  and  was 
forced,  in  spite  of  myself,  to  enter,  as  it  were,  into 
life  again. 

The  next  day  my  keeper  made .  his  visit  earlier 
than  usual  ;  I  was  indebted  for  this  attention  to  the 
entreaties  of  the  feeling  individuals  who  had  been 
interested  by  my  situation.  About  two  o'clock  the 
turnkey  came  for  me,  and  led  me  to  the  hall«  Being 
ordered  into  close  confinement,  I  had  the  severe 
mortification  of  not  beholding,  again  my  benefec- 
tors.  Notwithstanding  the  most  fervent  prayers 
and  supplications,  which  I  made  to  those  around,  I 
was  not  permitted  to  enjoy  a  second  sight  of  them  ; 
I  learnt,  however,  that  the  interest  with  which  I  had 
i  nspired  them  had  lost  none  of  its  warmth,  and  that  they 
were  constantly  anxious  to  receive  intelligence  of  me. 

After  my  second  meal,  I  was  wholly  abandoned 
to  myself  for  fifty  hours.  When  I  complained  to 
the  turnkey  of  this  rigorous  neglect,  he  appeared 
^tonished.  These  gentlemen,  it  seemed,  enjoyed, 
every  ten  days,  a  holy  day,  during  which  they  went 
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to  ramble  through  the  city.  In  the  absence  of  my 
turnkey,  I  had  been  forgotten  by  his  companion  ; 
and  this  was  the  cause  of  the  mistake.  Fearing  that 
I  might  complain  to  the  head  gaoler,  he  hurried 
away  to  fetch  me  my  dinner. 

The  following  day  I  experienced,  on  the  part  of 
this  man,  a  striking  change  of  temper:  his  manner 
was  threatening,  and,  after  some  altercation  which 
arose  between  us,  he  attempted  to  strike  me  with 
the  bunch  of  keys  which  he  held  in  his  hand. 
Upon  this  I  felt  my  blood  rise,  indignation  gave 
tne  strength,  the  quarrel  increased,  his  arrogance  be- 
came extreme  ;  I  darted  a  bottle  at  his  head,  and, 
taking  advantage  of  the  stupefactien  which  the  blow 
occasioned,  threw  him  upon  the  steps  of  the  stair- 
case; 

The  noise  of  our  struggle  drew  all  the  turnkeys 
to  my  dungeon.  They  uttered  a  torrent  of  abuse 
against  me,  and  loaded  me  with  menaces  and  curves  : 
not  one,  however,  dared  approach  ;  and,  after  a  fresh 
volley  of  imprecations,  they  retired. 

This  adventure  excited  a  bitter  feeling  of  revenge 
against  me,  and  my  tormentors  made  me  feel  the 
cruel  effects  of  it,  during  the  space  of  ten  whole 
months  that  I  was  incarcerated  in  this  infernal 
prison. 

Finding  it  impossible  to  convey  intelligence  of 
my  situation  to  my  wife,  I  had  recourse  to  inven- 

VOL.  1.  •  Q 
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tion,  ivhich  seems  to  be  the  science  of  misfortun^^ 
I  manufactured  ink  out  of  rust,  some  coal  that  I  hac} 
found  in  a  heap  of  filth,  and  the  black  dust  which  I 
8craped  off  the  walls  and  the  door  ;  stalks  of  straw, 
which  I  had  cut  with  my  teeth,  were  to  i^rve  for 
pens,  and  a  few  scraps  of  paper  which  I  had  discovered 
amongst  the  straw,  were  to  supply  the  place  of  ^ 
better  material  for  registering  my  thoughts.  I  wa^ 
about  to  make  use  of  my  invention,  when  I  per- 
ceived a  nail  in  the  wall,  which  I  pulled  out  and 
employed  in  drawing  blood  from  my  body  ;  with 
this  ink  it  was,  that  I  hastened  to  sketch  to  my  wife 
the  picture  of  my  deplorable  situation. 

I  waa  ignorant  of  any  mode  by  which  I  could 
have  my  letter  sent  to  her  ;  the  anxiety,  however, 
which  I  felt  to  communicate  my  feelings  to  her, 
wrought,  in  an  extraordinary  manner,  upon  my 
imagination,  and  I  was  in  hopes  to  find  njieans  to 
^ecure  the  wished-for  object.  At  one  time  I  thoughjt 
I  had  obtained  it  :  the  prisoners,  in  order  to  satisfy 
the  calls  of  nature,  ascended  as  far  as  the  third  doox 
of  my  dungeon  ;  the  two  other  doors  had  not  been 
^closed,  apd  I  had  an  opportunity  of  conversing  with 
one  of  my  companions  in  misfortune.  I  entrea^e^ 
h\m  to  send  to  the  post  the  letter  that  I  would  then 
convey  to  him  under  the  door;  but,  upon  my 
attempting  to  do  this,  the  door  was  so  thick, 
that,  from  the  small ness  of  my  note,  he  could  not 
ceive  it    on  the  other    side,    and,    consequently. 


XHS  aJEJGN  OF  TEHBOIt.  937 

was  unsd^le  to  reader  me  the  service  which  I  re* 
quested. 

In  despair  at  the  ill-success  of  my  first  scheme; 
I  suffered  my  tears  to  flow  unrestrained  ;  at  this 
instant  iny  ear  was  struck  by  a  hollow  sound,  which 
proceeded  from  the  prisoners  in  the  room  underneath 
my  dungeon,  who  were  striking  the  ceiling.  I  an*» 
swered  them  with  the  heel  of  my  boot,  and  after^ 
wards  raised  a  square  of  the  pavement  and  dug  into 
the  cement,  in  order  that  I  might  be  able  to  esta- 
blish a  mode  of  communication  with  my  neighbours  ;= 
but  the  floor  was  so  thick,  that  I  was  obliged  to 
reDounce  this  hope. 

In  the  evening,  the  prisoners  with  whom  I  had 
wished  to  communicate,  again  visited  the  conveqi* 
ences,  and  one  of  them  suggested  to  me  the  idea  of 
hanging  out  of  my  window,  at  night,  a  piece  of 
string,  and  that  they  would  attach  paper,  pens,  and 
ink  to  it,  and  that  I  could  also  adopt  the  same  ex-* 
pedient  for  conveying  my  letter  to  them,  and  soli- 
citing the  little  services  which  they  were  in  a  condi- 
tion to  render  me. 

I  eagerly  adopted  the  plan  which  had  been  just 
pointed  out.  I  tore  some  strips  from  my  quilt,  and 
formed  a  sort  of  cord  of  them,  which  I  suspended 
through  the  bars  of  my  window.  Upon  a  concerted 
signal,  I  drew  up  my  cord,  and  had  the  inexpressible 
pleasure  to  find  an  ink-horn,  and   some  pens  and 

paper,  attadied  to  it. 

'A 
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L  congratulated  myself  on  the  success  of  our 
happy  invention  ;  I  poured  out  my  thoughts  in 
delightful  freedom,  conversed  upon  the  paper  with 
my  wife,  and  felt  the  course  of  my  sorrows  suspend- 
ed. 1  waited  the  approaching  night  with  that  im- 
patience which  can  be  better  felt  than  expressed  ^^ 
darkness  at  length  spread  forth  her  friendly  shroud, 
and  I  despatched  through  my  window  a  letter, 
which  contained  the  liveliest  expressions  of  grati- 
tude to  my  kind  neighbours,  and  enclosed  à  note 
addressed  to  my  wife. 

The  tiote  reached  its  destination  ;  but  the  answer, 
which  was  received  at  the  Abbaye,  raised  the  most 
Curious  storm  against  me.  A  detachment  of  turn- 
keys, preceded  by  the  gaoler  and  his  wife,  suddenly 
entered  my  dungeon,  searched  all  around  it,  and 
tumbled  everything  about,  without  addressing  to 
me  a  single  word.  If  their  tongues  were  silent,  yet 
their  looks  were  furiously  expressive,  indicating 
clearly  the  rage  which  they  felt  in  having  derived 
up  benefit  from  their  careful  search.  I  had  safely 
concealed  from  discovery  the  instruments  of  my 
correspondence,  in  the  hole  which  I  had  formed  in 
the  floor,  and  which  I  had  artfully  cohered  with  the 
square  that  had  been  displaced.  The  disappoint- 
ment of  my  inquisitors,  who  were  furious  that  they 
had  discovered  nothing,  broke  forth  in  menaces  and 
invectives  of  the  most  gross  and  brutal  description. 
The  gaoler  held  in  his  hand  nty  wife's  letter  ;  I  rushed 
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upon  him,  tore  it  from  his  grasp,  and  thrust  it  into  my 
bosom  ;  fury  sparkled  in  the  eyes  of  ray  tormentors, 
Who  uttered  the  most  horrible  imprecations.  Collect- 
ing all  my  strength,  I  entrenched  myself  behind  the 
door,  and,  as  the  gaoler  was  advancing  towards  me,  t 
rushed  upon  him,  seized  the  tyrant  with  a  vigorou& 
arm,  and  succeeded  in  rolling  him  back  upon  the  stair- 
case. It  was  a  repetition  of  the  scene  which  had 
passed  a  few  days  before  between  me  and  one  of 
his  satellites.  Alarm  spread  abroad  immediately 
through  the  house,  like  a  devouring  flame  extending 
to  every  part  of  an  edifice.  The  prisoners  called 
aloud.for  help,  and  cried  out  that  they  were  on  the 
point  of  being  assassinated  ;  at  length,  after  heaping 
the  vilest  abuse  upon  me,  they  closed  my  door, 
and  I  was  left  alone  in  my  melancholy  habitation. 

I  fully  expected  that  the  act  of  violence  which  I 
had  committed  would  be  a  signal  for  the  cruellest 
revenge  on  the  part  of  the  gaoler  and  his  turnkeys  ; 
but  what  was  my  surprise,  when  I  was  asked  whe* 
therl  wished  to  take  my  meal  in  my  own  dungeon 
or  below  !  The  invitation  appeared  so  extraordi- 
nary, that  I  kept  silence.  The  gaoler's  wife  came 
herself,  escorted  by  three  turnkeys  and  four  d<^s. 
She  was  no  longer  haughty  nor  arrogant,  as  she  had 
been  in  the  morning;  but,  softening  her  tone,  she 
kindly  told  me,  that  what  had  happened  arose 
solely  from  a  want  of  a  proper  understanding.  Shç 
enlarged  upon  her  own  humanity,  and  intreated  me, 
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ds  a  favour,  to  forget  every  thing  that  had  occùrred, 
adding,  with  an  air  of  benevolence,  that,  although 
I  was  condemned  to  solitaty  confinement,  she  would 
take  upon  her,  unknown  to  her  husband,  to  allow  me 
to  write  to  my  wife,  provided  I  limited  myself 
solely  to  mention  what  related  to  my  wants. 

I  heartily  subscribed  to  this  unhoped-for  conces- 
sion ;  I  represented,  to  her,  that  for  three  weeks  I 
had  not  changed  my  linen,  and  that  I  was  devoured 
by  vermin,  entreating  her  to  procuré  me  the  memis  of 
providing  for  wants  which  were  of  the  niost  rigor- 
ous necessity.  The  officious  wife  of  the  gaoler 
brought  me  paper,  pen,  and  ink,  herself;  I  scribbled 
a  few  lines  to  my  wife,  which  were  taken  to  her  re- 
sidence, and,  a  few  hours  afterwards,  I  received  a 
packet  of  linen. 

I  continued  daily  to  take  my  meals  in  the  hall, 
or  in  the  apartment  of  the  gaoler's  wife,  until  two 
other  prisoners  came  to  share  the  horrors  of  my 
dungeon.  My  new  companions  were  an  agent  of 
a  commissary  of  polke,  and  a  clerk  of  the  War 
Office.  The  latter  remained  during  the  space  of 
si:S  weeks.  The  cause  of  his  incarceration  was 
this  r^-^The  deputy  Chabot  having  seen  him  give 
his  arm  to  bne  his  (Chabot's)  mistresses,  he  de- 
nounced him  as  a  suspicious  character,  and  caused 
him  to  be  thrown  into  prison.  The  punishment  of 
this  lascivious  monk  put  an  end  to  bis  imprison- 
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tnent;  hîs  deliverance  was  claimed  by  ftie  young 
people  of  his  section,  to  whom  he  was  given  up. 

Until  their  arrival,  I  had  not  been  able  t:a  obtain 
the  favour  of  having  my  dungeon  cleaned  out,  or  of 
being  supplied  With  fight;  my  two  fellow-prisoners', 
more  fortunate  than  myself  in  tliis  respect,  enabled 
rae  to  enjoy  the  double  advantage.  At  this  time  I 
ceased  going  down  to  the  halT.     The  diànér  of  these 

Ï  prisoners  was  more  plentiful  than  mi  he,  yet  they 
paid  nothing.  I  inquired  from  theni  the  reason  of 
this  extraoMinary  privilege  ;  they  answered,  that  the 
nation  defrayed  their  expenses  ;  atd  they  were  not 
à  little  astonished  oh  being  informed  that  four  franca 
were  extorted  from  me,  for  à  niisei'able  beverage 
which  they  called  bouillon  (broth  or  soup),  tot  a 
vei'y  small  piece  of  detestable  bread,  end  a  bottle  of 
vinegar,  which  was  designated  witie. 

My  companions  wrote  to  their  relations,  in  order 
to  procure  themselves  an  ordinary  somewhat  more 

'  plentiful  that  that  of  the  priison.  They  obtained 
their  liberty  some  time  afterwards,  and  the  separa- 
tion was  to  me  heart-breaking.  I  sank  again  into  à 
state  of  dejection,  and  limited  myéelf  to  my  solitary 
meals,  for  which  the  same  system  of  extortion  was 
pursued,  without  my  being  permitted  to  breathe  a 
syllable  of  complaint. 

Two  other  citizens  were  thrown  into  my  dungeon, 
and  took  the  place  of  those  who  had  been  so  happily 
released.     They  Were  municipal  officers  of  the  Com- 
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mune  of  Paris*  One  of  them  inquired  how  I  ^vas 
supported  in  the  prison  ;  and  when  I  had  given  them 
the  same  details  which  I  had  furnished  my  former 
fellow-prisoners,  they  raised  their  hands  and  eyes  as 
it  were  towards  heaven,  stamped  on  the  floor,  and 
exclaimed  in  a  rage,  ^'  that  I  ought  to  enjoy  fifty 
sous  per  day,  a  sum  which  the  nation  granted  to  each 
prisoner  of  the  Abbaye,  and  that  what  I  had  been 
made  to  pay  was  a  manifest  robbery/^ 

"In  that  case,'*  I  replied,  "  they  rob  me  with 
impunity  of  four  francs  a  day,  which  I  have  paid 
during  the  three  months  and  a  half  that  I  have  been 
buried  here,  excepting  a  few  of  the  first  days,  in 
which  I  took  no  food/' 

Dinper  was  brought  for  three.  The  two  muni- 
cipal officers  desired  to  speak  to  the  gaoler's  wife, 
having  no  idea  of  paying,  as  I  had  done,  four  francs 
a  day.  The  cunning  wife  took  care  not  to  make 
her  appearance.  The  next  day  the  same  request 
was  sent  to  her,  and  answered  in  a  similar  manner. 
She  preferred  giving  up  what  I  was  wont  to  pay  her. 
to  exposing  herself  to  humiliating  reproaches. 

I  then  lived  in  the  same  manner  as  my  compa- 
nions of  misfortune  ;  but  this  state  of  things  did  not 
long  continue,  for  they  were  removed  from  my  dun- 
geon*, and  I  again  experienced  the  bitterness  of 

♦  My  two  companions  were  called  before  the  revolutionary- 
tribunal.  Our  farewell  affected  us  even  to  tears,  which  did  not 
cease^  on  my  part,  until  I  learnt  that  they  had  had  the  signal 
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grief  and  of  solitude.  The  only  solace  which  I 
experienced  in  my  torments  was  obtaining  every 
four  days  a  very  small  candle,  upon  paying  for  it. 

My  food  was  always  execrable,  and  very  insuffi- 
cient for  my  wants.  All  the  subsistence  which  I. 
received  during  the  day  was  a  decayed  herring,  or  a 
pieceof  wretchedly  cooked  meat,  scarcely  two  ounces 
in  weight,  which  more  resembled  human  flesh  than 
the  flesh  of  an  ox.  The  idea  will  never  be  removed 
from  the  minds  of  those  who  were  confined  in  this 
abominable  prison,  that  human  flesh  was  eaten  in  it*. 
I  was  one  day  informed  that  the  commissaries  were 
about  to  visit  my  dungeon,  and  I  took  care. to  place 
ray  portion  of  food  before  them»  One  of  them, 
barbarous  as  they  were,  drew  back  with  an  emotion 
of  horror,  and  could  not  refrain  from  saying,  in  the 
presence  of  myself  and  his  companions,  to  the  gaoler, 
who  took  great  care  to  accompany  them,  "  that 
men  should  not  be  fed  in  that  manner/*  Notwith- 
standing this  reproach,  I  perceived  no  change  iu  my 
unfortunate  situation  ;  it  served,  on  the  contrary,  to 

good  fortune  to  be  acquitted.  One  of  them,  named  Jobert,  was 
afterwards  guillotined,  as  member  of  the  rebellious  municipality 
of  Pans  ;  and  the  other  is  citizen  Moille,  the  father  of  four  young 
children,  an  excellent  husband,  a  virtuous  citizen,  and  a  well- 
educated  man,  whose  society  was  much  courted.  He  has  con- 
stantly taken  a  share  in  my  sufferings,  and  has  aided  me  to  support 
them — in  alleviating  them  by  all  the  services  which  it  was  in  his 
power  to  render,  and  particularly  by  sending  me  books  from  his 
library. 
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etolbittet  the  minds  of  my  keepers  against  me.  What 
gave  rise  to  the  belief  about  the  meat  among  the 
prisoners  was,  that  it  often  happened  during  the 
night  that  groans  were  heard,  which  seemed  to  be 
Stifled  by  tortures,  and  by  a  ratth'ng  noise  in  the 
throat,  indicative  of  death. 

The  cold  was  already  very  severe,  and  I  demanded 
Wood  for  a  fire,  which  was  refused  me  ;  the  conse- 
quence was,  that  an  obstinate  cough  ^as  added  to 
my  other  sufferings,  and  did  not  give  me  any  respite 
either  night  or  day.  It  was  so  violent,  that  the 
prisoners  who  were  confined  beneath  me,  and  even 
those  on  the  other  side  of  the  court,  complained 
that  I  prevented  them  from  sleeping. 

By  dint  of  earnest  entreaties,  I  succeeded  in  ob- 
taining a  stove;  but  I  only  received  a  single  stick 
out  of  a  faggot,  not  more  than  two  inches  in  diame- 
ter at  the  utmost,  and  for  which  they  made  me 
pay  twelve  sous.  My  chest  was  greatly  weakened, 
and  the  efforts  which  I  made  in  coughing  occasioned 
a  very  copious  spitting  of  blood;  and,  to  crown  my 
misery,  I  was  attacked  by  a  dreadful  dysentery,  I 
fell  into  a  state  of  weakness,  which  threatened  speedy 
dissolution  :  existence  became  an  intolerable  burden 
to  me,  and  I  resolved  to  get  rid  of  it  :  all  my  imagi- 
n'ation  was  centered  in  this  wished-for  object. 

A  copper  candlestick  was  one  of  the  articles  of 
furniture  in  my  prison.  I  procured  myself  some 
vinegar,  with  a  view  of  preparing  verdigrise  with 
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these  tnaterials.  I  filled  the  grooves  in  the  bottom 
of  the  candlestick  with  the  liquid,  left  it  to  dry,  and 
afterwards  scraped  off  the  poisonous  composition 
with  the  point  of  the  nail  which  I  had  used  fof 
bleeding  myself,  when  I  wrote  the  first  time  to  my 
wife.  I  had  already  collected  a  strong  do^e  of 
poison,  when  my  project  was  discovered.  I  had 
left  the  candlestick  upon  the  table  :  the  turnkey, 
wishing  to  place  something  upon  it,  upset  the  liquor 
upon  my  napkin,  which  immediately  assumed  a 
green  colour.  The  turnkey  appeared  much  sur- 
prised, and  addressed  several  questions  to  me,  fà 
which  I  made  no  reply.  He  contracted  his  eye- 
brows, murmured  between  his  teeth,  took  away  the 
candlestick,  and  left  me  in  a  state  of  profound  stu- 
pefaction. 

After  this  adventure,  my  gaolers  evidently  mis-, 
trusted  me.  The  same  day  they  gave  me  three 
Hungarians  as  companions,  prisoners  of  war,  one  of 
whom  was  an  officer,  another  a  trumpeter,  and  a 
third  a  hussar.  They  all  spoke  German  ;  but  the 
officer  and  the  trumpeter  knew  Latin,  and  we  ma- 
naged to  understand  one  another  in  that  language. 

Thi9  accession  of  society  was  some  alleviation  to 
my  fate.  Misfortune  makes  men  confiding  and 
tender.  After  mutual  communicatioiis  as  to  the 
causes  of  our  detention,  these  compassionate  &oI- 
diers,  more  occupied  with  my  sufferings  than  with 
their  own,  were  eager  to  lavish  upon  me  all  the 
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attentions  which  they  had  in  their  power.  They 
assisted  me  to  clear  my  bed  from  the  filth  and  from 
the  vermin  which  infested  it  :  they  even  became  the 
support  of  my  weakness,  in  those  necessities  in 
which  fainting  nature  is  repulsive  to  herself.  The 
services  which  I  received  from  these  generous  men 
will  always  be  present  to  my  recollection. 

In  the  meantime,  my  condition  daily  grew  worse. 
Preyed  upon  by  the  bitterest  anguish,  I  asked  for 
the  assistance  of  a  physician,  which  was  refused  : 
all  the  remedy  which  it  was  thought  proper  to  supply 
me,  was  a  piece  of  liquorice-root,  of  which  I  made  a 
cold  beverage.  I  had  not  fire  to  boil  it  :  the  mer- 
ciless prudence  of  my  gaolers  would  not  grant  me 
even  that  trifling  aid. 

Nearly  ten  months  had  I  thus  struggled  against 
death,  and  seen  robust  health  gradually  exhausting 
itself  in  this  tedious  state  of  agony,  when  one  morn- 
ing, about  two  o'clock,  we  heard  the  door  of  our 
dungeon  open  with  a  loud  noise,  and  saw  four 
grenadiers  enter,  their  drawn  swords  in  their  hands, 
followed  by  a  crowd  of  turnkeys,  and  after  them 
came  several  men,  who  called  themselves  municipal 
officers,  wearing  their  scarfs.  At  the  sight  of  this 
terrible  apparition,  we  thought  that  a  new  Septem- 
ber was  about  to  commence,  and  that  our  last  hour 
was  come.  The  young  trumpeter  fell  do.wn  upon, 
his  knees  on  his  bed,  clasped  his  hands,  and  imploded 
pardon.     The  officer  and  the  hussar  rose  upon  their 
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seats  ;  and,  as  for  me,  having  recovered  from  my  first 
emotion,    and  endeavouring  to  collect  the    little 
strength  that  remained  in  my  frame,  I  put  myself 
in  a  state  of  defence.    My  blood  boiled  in  my  veins, 
and  I  was  determined  to  sell  dearly  the  breath  of 
Hfe  which  still  animated  me  ;  but  What  was  it  in  the 
power  of  an  unfortunate  being,  unarmed  and  weak- 
ened by  sickness,  to  do  against  ten  or  twelve  armed 
officers,  whose  every  look  and  movement  inspired 
terror  and  the  certainty  of  death  ?     My  hostile  atti- 
tude intimidated  them,  however,  to  such  a  degree, 
that  they  instantly  disappeared.     A  moment  after, 
a  municipal  officer  ventured  to  enter,  having  pre- 
viously taken  the  precaution  to  decorate  himself  with 
his  scarf.     His  first  objçct  was  to  remove  my  ap- 
prehensions, by  assuring  me,  that  it  was  only  my 
assignats  which  were  wanted.     I  peevishly  threw 
my  portfolio  towards  him,   and  lay  down  again, 
after  having  signed  some  register  which  he  presented 
to  me.     I  requested  in  vain  that  he  would  give  me 
an  acknowledgment  for  the  assignats,  and  I  could 
only  secure  a  promise  that  every  ten  days  there 
should  be  advanced,  of  my  money,  fifty  livrés,  and 
that  it  should  be  punctually  paid  to  me.     The  fifty 
livres,  and  my  portfolio,  I  never  received. 

Some  days  after  this  scene,  a  tipstaff  came  to 
conduct  me  to  the  Palace  of  Justice,  where  I  was  to 
undergo  my  first  examination.  I  arrived  in  the 
presence  of  the  judge,  who  questioned  me  on  my 
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name,  suraame,  age,  and  ^condition.  My  re- 
plies convinced  bim,  that  I  was  not  the  accused 
whom  he  bad  to  interrogate,  and  he  was  going 
to  send  me  back  to  the  Abbaye.  But  I  used 
such  urgent  entreaties,  and  described  so  energeti- 
cally my  situation,  and  the  nature  of  the  frightful 
dungeon  which  I  had  just  quitted,  that  I  obtained 
permission,  as  a  favour,  that  I  might  be  conductedto 
the  Conciergerie.  Alas  !  I  was  ignorant  that  I  was 
merely  changing  one  tomb  for  another. 

In  descending  the  great  staircase  of  the  palace, 
I  tried  to  prevail  upon  the  constable  who  conducted 
me  to  give  me  a  place  amongst  some  honest  persons  ; 
the  man,  with  cold  nmvete^  replied  to  my  request, 
that  nothing  was  easier  thap  to  grant  my  desire,  all 
the  individuals  who  were  confined  in  that  prisou 
being  respectable  persons.  ^  What,''  said  I  to  him, 
**  and  ssome  of  them  are  guillotined  every  day  !^'— 
"  Aye,  that  is  true  enough  ;  but  here  people  are 
guillotined  for  opinions.  Rogues  and  robbers  are 
at  La  Force.'*  I  was  about  to  indulge  in  fre^ 
questions  ;  but  the  fatal  gate  half  opened,  and  I  was 
precipitated  into  this  new  abyss. 

A  gloomy  dungeon  was  likewise  here  destined 
for  me;  with  much  difficulty  I  succeeded  in  se^ 
curing  admission  into  a  sort  of  hall,  somewhat  less 
bQrrible,  called  the  chauffoir  (warming-place.)  On 
payment  of  twenty-five  livres,  I  was  furnished  with 
a  girthrbed  and  a  n^attress,  at  the  foot  of  which  was. 
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a  tub  to  serve  as  a  close  stool  for  twenty  individuals* 
My  state  çf  weakAe9s  obliged  iAe  to  remain  in  bed 
until  my  removal. 

Good  God  1  to  what  a  spectacle  was  J  the  mU 
ness  during  the  three  days  and  a  half  that  I  spent  in 
this  prison  !  At  the  Abbaye,  I  drank,  unmixed,  of 
the  cup  of  my  own  misfortune^;  but  here  I  daily 
had  the  sorrows  of  others  prient  to  my  view.  I 
beheld  wretched  beings  heaped  pêle-mêle  upon  rotten 
straw,  exposed  to  the  vermin,  to  the  rats  and  mice, 
which  devoured  even  the  very  shoes  upon  their  feet,, 
merely  because  they  could  oot  pay  for  a  miserable 
bed  ^nd  mattress,  which  often  served  only  for  a 
single  night.  Some  of  those  unhappy  beings'  died 
in  my  presence,  the  victims  of  such  barbarous  treat- 
ment. It  was  necessary  to  avoid  any  expression  of 
pity  for  their  hardships;  for  pain  of  death  was  pro* 
Dounced  against  every  one  who  should  dare  to 
bestow  the  leâ$t  mark  of  compassion  upon  them. 

Every  evening  there  was  delivered,  through  an 
aperture,  the  decrees  of  accusation  against  the  vic- 
tims destined  for  the  sacrifice  of  the  morrow.  The 
distributors,  in  the  ebullitions  of  their  ferocious 
gaiety,  called  this  communication  the  evening  paper. 
It  was  often  iip possible  for  the  accused  to  read  their 
fate,  for  want  of  light.  But  what  need  was  there 
for  reading  them  ?  In  seeing  one,  all  were  known  ; 
for  the  formula,  the  principal  accusers,  and  the  wit-^ 
nesses,  were  the  same  for  each.   The  name  alone  of 
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the  victim  was  peculiar  to  him.  The  difficulty  af- 
terwards was  to  convey  extracts  of  these  death-war- 
rants to  their  friendly  defenders.  The  gaolers  re- 
quired as  much  as  fifteen  livres  for  performing  the 
commission.  If  it  happened,  by  chance,  that  there 
was  an  identity  of  name,  the  keepers  would  not  give 
themselves  the  trouble  of  seeking  the  individual 
whom  it  had  been  intieiided  to  accuse.  "  Well, 
well/'  said  they  to  the  ill-fated  individuals  whose 
evil  star  had  destined  them  such  an  unlucky  pre- 
sent, "  take  it  at  all  events  ;  whether  it  be  to-day  or 
to-m.orrow,  still  it  is  necessary  that  thou  shouldst 
undergo  the  trial.'*  A  female  monster  governed 
this  gloomy  den,  the  walls  of  which  were  yet  reeking 
with  the  blood  that  had  been  shed  on  the  Sd  and 
3d  Septemcer.  Woe  to  the  prisoner  who  oflFended 
this  Megara,  or  refused  to  suffer  her  to  strip  him.* 
I 'have  been  assured,  that,  connected  in  interests 
with  Fouquier;  she  paid  him  twelve  thousand  livres 
every  ten  days,  on  the  produce  of  the  shameful  rob- 
beries to  which  the  unfortunate  prisoners  were  sub- 
jected. If  the  fiict  is  true,  one  may  form  an  idea  of 
what  Fouquier  must  have  derived  from  other  pri- 
sons. 

After  the  lapse  of  four  days  and  three  nights,  I 
was  transferred  to  the  national  hospital  (the  Hotel 
Dieu)     A  few  hours  were  sufficient  to  enable  me 

f  Vide  note  at  the  end  of  this  yolume« 
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to  appreciate  justly  my  new  nbode.  Gratings,  bolts, 
trafMloors,  and  mason -work,  which  served  to  obstruct 
tree  ventilation,  gave  it  the  appearance  of  a  bastile. 
It  was  easy  to  judge  that  it  was  hypocrisy  alone 
which  could  adorn  with  the  name  of  National  Hos- 
pital this  disgusting  asylum  of  misery.  Five  or 
six  persons  died  in  it  daily  ;  and  I  have  seen  indi- 
viduals who  were  perfectly  well  in  the  evening,  and 
who  9te  their  suppers  with  a  good  appetite,  stretched 
put  the  following  day  upon  their  death-beds.  I 
was  placed  in  a  hall,  where,  in  less  than  ten  hours, 
three  unhappy  wretches  expired  before  my  eyes. 
It  would  have  required  more  than  indulgence  to  at- 
tribute all  these  events  to  natural  causes.  The  idea 
of  poison  presented  itself  to  my  imagination,  and 
filled  my  mind  with  the  most  gloomy  apprehen- 
sions. 

On  the  morning,  I  had  to  endure  a  visit  from 
the  physicians  of  the  house.  Although  firmly  re- 
solved not  to  take  any  of  their  prescriptions,  yet  I 
could  not  dispense  with  submitting  myself  to  the 
formality.  They  felt  my  pulse.  I  spat  blood,  and 
an  oppression  at  my  chest  almost  stopped  my  res- 
piration, and  even  prevented  me  from  remaining  in 
bed.  They  ordered  me  to  be  bled,  and  to  be  dieted 
Ptrictly  with  tisane  (a  decoction  of  herbs)  as  a  me- 
dicine. God  knows  what  result  would  have  been 
produced  by  following  this  receipt. 

The  .first  night  of  my  entraneô  I  had  become  aici 

VOL.   I.  R 


949  ^HK.RBiaV  9P  TBRROR* 

quaittted  with  one  of  the  medical  officers,  wbo8é 
mild  physiognomy  inspired  me  with  confidence. — 
This  worthy  man,  whom  I  have  infinite  pleasure  in 
offering  to  ppblic  esteem,  was  called  Bayard,  chief 
sui^onof  the  section  of  Indivisibility,  Louis  Street, 
in  the  .Marsh.  He  had  what  was  called  a  depart- 
ment in  the  hospital,  that  is,  one  hall,  or  large 
chamber  of  invalids,  under  his  inspection  ;  I  applied 
to  him  in  the  cruel  anxiety  occasioned  by  the  pre^ 
scription  and  visit  of  the  physicians.  I  informed  him 
of  the  regimen  which  had  been  prescribed.  He  did 
not  think  proper  to  increase  my  alarms,  by  infitfimug 
me  of  the  danger  which  I  should  incur  in  executing 
what  had  been  ordered  for  me  ;  but  contented  him'» 
$e|f  by  having  me  placed  in  his  department.  Every 
a.tt(^tion  was  there  bestowed  upon  me,  and  he  vi-^ 
sited  me  three  or  four  times  a  day,  and  often  in  the 
flight.  I.  remained  for  a  length  of  time  in  a  condi- 
tion which  made  him  fear  for  my  life.  As  soon  as 
he  discovered  reasonable  ground  for  hope,  he  told 
me  that  I  should  infallibly  have  been  undone,  if  the 
prescription  of  the  doctor,  as  far  as  regarded  bleed* 
ing,  had  been  carried  into  execution.  He  advised 
pie  to  procure  certain  syrups,  which  he  indicated, 
and  which  were  not  to  be  found  in  the  hospital  ;  at 
firsf  I  dared  not  confess  that  I  was  without  moûey« 
His  kindness,  however,  rendering  me  less  timid-^  I 
hazarded  the  confession,  and  told  him  thai  I  had  Dk> 
means  of  pending  my  letters  ;  th^t  the  gaoler  of  4he 
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Ajbbaye»  in  which  prison  [  ^d  been  kept  in  the 
closest  confinement  for  ten  whole  moqtbs»  had  en* 
tered  my  dungeon  one  night|  \yitb.an  arme^  esicort, 
and  carried  oflF  my  portfolio.  I  entreatejd  bim  to 
inform  me  what  steps  I  should  take  to  recover  it, 
and  be  kindly  undertook  to  execute  the  couimj^ 
sion  for  me  ;  until  the  success  of  which,  he  offeretl 
me  tbe  loan  of  whatever  should  be  necessary,  and 
used  every  possible  delicacy  to  engage  me  to  accept 
his  offer,  and  to  avoid  hurting  my  prideé  A  short 
time  afterwards,  he  succeeded  in  delivering  to  me  a 
parcel,  which  my  unhappy  wife  had  sent  at  a 
venture  ;  forj  during  more  than  four  months,  I  bad 
found  it  impossible  to  give  her  any  information  of 
my  movements  ;  but,  notwithstanding  all  his  ad- 
dress, he  could  not  obtain  the  restoration  of  my 
portfolio,  or  of  any  of  my  other  things,  which  re- 
mained in  the  bands  of  the  gaoler's  wife  of  my  first 
prison. 

During  these  transactions,  the  individual  whom 
circumstances  had  rendered  s6  valuable  to  me  was 
ordered  to  leave  the  hospital,  the  victim  of  some  infa- 
mous manœuvre.  His  departure  left  me  in  the 
most  complete  despair.  I  will  not  speak  of  myr 
^ief  and  0iy  regrets  ;  they  were  shared  by  all  h>y 
GOBipàniôiis  in  mi^fortdiie^  From  a  convalescent 
slate,  I  became  âgaîrt  dangerously  ill,  and  the  relapse' 
Was  ètitl"  liiôfé  dreadful  than  thé  first  attack  had' 
proved.     Éléeding  was  again  spoken  of  ;^  but  the.  ob*^ 

It  2 
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servations  of  Bayard  had  rendered  me  suspicious 
of  the  operation,  and  I  refused  without  hesita- 
tion. However,  as  they  threatened  to  bind  me, 
in  order  to  make  me  undergo  the  operation,  and,  as 
I  had  seen  similar  cruelty  exercised  towards  others, 
a  fear  of  the  same  fate  made  me  adopt  the  prudent 
resolution  of  entering  into  an  understanding  with  my 
surgeon.  He  was  a  prisoner,  like  myself,  who  had 
voluntarily  undertaken  to  attend  to  the  sick,  with- 
out any  other  reward  than  the  consciousness  of  being 
useful  ;  I  prevailed  upon  him  to  place  upon  my  arm 
a  ligature  stained  with  blood.  This  excellent 
young  man,  who  knew  that  I  was  inscribed  upon  the 
list  of  proscription,  did  not  hesitate  to  favour  my 
stratagem.  The  next  day,  at  the  visiting  hour,  the 
physician,  satisfied  that  I  had  been  bled,  did  not 
fail  to  express  his  opinion  that  I  was  materially  bet- 
ter,*  Ho- declared  thâf'lt  was  necessary  to  open 
the  vein  agairf,  and  that  the  operator  must  not  be 
Sparing  in  thé  blooding,  as  the  results  were  obviously 

*  We  cannot  refrain  from  citing  an  example  of  the  interest 
which  vras  felt  in  the  fete  of  these  mifortunate  beings»  and  of  the 
n^ret  which  their  death  excited  :  one  day,  at  the  Concieigerie, 
the  head  doctor  approached  a  bed,  and  felt  the^pulsc  of  the  tick. 
ofAn,  **  Ah,*'  said  the  doctor,  •'  he  i«  better  torday.'*  M  Yes  ;• 
doctor,**  replied  the  superintendant  ;  **  but  this  is  not  the  same  : 
the  invalid  of  yesterday  is  dead,  and  this  has  taken  bis  place/* 
•*  Oh  ho  !  that  is  another  affair  ;  well,  well,  let  the  vegetable  de- 
•oction  be  madc.**-^JVbto  o/ tAe  fcfttors. 
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SO  ^beneficial  ;  it  was  observed,  that  I  bad  such  a 
copious,  perspiration,  that  the  attendants  were, 
obliged,  for  eight  days  successively,  to  change  every, 
hour  my  shirt,  the  sheets,  and  even  the  mattress  ; 
such  was  the  material  improvement  which  the  phy- 
sician had  remarked  in  me  since  my  pretended 
blooding.  I  recovered,  however,  by  slow,  degrees  ; 
but  was  indebted  for  my  almost  mirajculous  escape 
to  a  robust  constitution  :  indeed,  all  the  eneigy  of 
nature. wias  requisite  to  enable  me  to  resist,  for  so 
long  a  period,  evils  without  number,  joined  to  the 
horrible  stench  of  the  dead  bodi^,  which  could  not  be 
removed  iast  enough  ;  the  dying  and  the  dead  s.ur» 
rounding  me,  as  well  as  pregnant  women  in  the 
agonies  of  accouchment,  and  others  who  had  already 
been  delivered  four  and  twenty  hours,  and  were 
«till  n^lected.  It  might  have  been  supposed  that 
the  tormentors  had  taken  a  pleasure  in  assembling, 
in  this  narrow  space,  the  most  terrible  images  of 
death.  Every  hour  messengers  came  for  such  of 
the  victims  as  were  designated  for  the  sacrifice  of 
the  day.  They  were  thrown  upon  hand-barrows, 
and  thus  carried  to  the  tribunal. 

The  extreme  heat  of  the  summer  greatly  increased 
the  number  of  the  sick,  and  it  was  at  last  resolved 
to  remove  a  part  of  them  to  another  hospital,  which 
should  serve  as  a  branch  of  the  other.  The  house 
of  the  former  bishopric  was  fixed  upon  for  this  es* 
tablishment.     No  sooner   were  the    new  arranges 
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iliénts  made,  then  as  many  of  Ud  ae-coiikl  bear  the 
removal,  were  hastily  huddled  together  in  the  new 
hospital,  and  1  was  one  amongst  the  numbeK 
Shortly  afterwards,  some  of  the  prisoners  fr<>ni'the 
Conciergerie,  who  had  been  seized  with  an  epîdômîe 
disorder  Which  had  broken  out  in  that  prison,  were 
also  removed  thither.  Prudent  regulations  were  at 
fitjst  adopted  to  arrest  the  spread  of  the  contagion. 
They  were  followed,  it  was  said,  fora  few  days; 
but,  though  the  fbct  was  posted  up  at  the  corners 
of  the  streets  of  Paris,  I  am  a  witness  that  the  re- 
gulations were  soon  neglected.  Medical  attendants 
W€r«  also  appointed»  Théry,  member  of  the  Com- 
mittee of  Health,  a  creature  of  Robespierre,  from  the 
same  province,  and  his  faithful  coadjutor,  was  placed 
at  their  head.  The  best  remedy  which  could  be 
hoped  for  from  this  new  doctor  was  the  being  de« 
prived  of  his  prescriptions.  Fortunately,  his  reign 
was  of  short  duration,  for  he  was  named,  bv  his  ex- 
eerable  protector,  secretary  of  the  committee,  and 
was  obliged  to  quit  the  hospital.  It  may  easily  be 
conceived  that  his  departure  was  not  regretted. 

The  second  doctor  was  Naury,  an  ignorant  man, 
pitiless  in  his  system  of  phlebotomy,  and  extremely 
avaricious  ;  be  was  a  friend  of  Fouquier,  and  mem- 
ber of  the  Select  Jacobins,  and  conseqqently  walked 
in  the  saiiie  path  with  his  colleague  Théry.  And^ 
finally,  the  third  was  that  Bayard  who  had  acquired 
so  strong  a  title  to  my  gratitude.     My  joy  ws».  lap 
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expressible,  when  I  saw  myself  once  again  under 
the  care  of  this  tender-hearted  man.  Indeed,  be  was 
esteemed  as  the  tutelary  angel  of  the  prisoners,  and 
was  admirably  seconded  in  his  humane  efforts  by 
his  wife  and  daughters.  I  have  been  assured  that 
they  bestowed  the  most  assiduous  care  on  the  female 
prisoners,  and  poured  the  balm  of  consolation  into 
their  wounds. 

Théry  having  entirely  abandoned  the  hospital, 
the  day  which  followed  his  departure  was  a  com* 
plete  holiday  for  the  prisoners.  Providence  had 
delivered  them  from  one  of  their  chief  tormentorsl 
In  fact,  it  has  been  proved,  that  in  the  space  of  two 
months,  either  from  ignorance  or  rascality,  more  than 
sixty  individuals,  most  of  them  farmers,  perished 
under  the  hands  of  this  wretch.  The  sick  who  were 
under  his  care  barely  amounted  to  that  number; 
but,  in  proportion  as  death  carried  them  off,  they 
were  immediately  replaced  by  others  taken  from 
different  prisons  of  Paris.  By  this  means  Théry 
always  found  his  advantage.  Those  whom  their 
happy  star  led  into  Bayard's  department  experienced 
a  very  different  fate.  I  can  aver,^  that  during  fiv« 
decades  (fifty  days]  I  did  not  hear  of  the  death  of 
a  single  individual  in  his  ward.  To  Théry  alone 
had  death  confided  his  scythe.  I  am  not  the  only 
one  who  has  done  justice  to  Bayard;  as  many 
prisoners,  in  memoirs  written  in  their  own  justifica- 
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tion,  have  taken  delight  in  extolling  bis  name  and 
declaring  their  gratitudef. 

The  hospital  of  the  bishopric  daily  received  a 
considerable  increase  of  patients  from  the;  Concier- 
gerie, and  the  other  prisons.  Fouquier  appointed, 
as  a  substitute  for  Tbéry,  a  man  named  £nguchardv 
who  had  been  driven  out  of  several  hospitals,  par- 
ticularly that  of  Compi^ne.  His  face,  his^  manner 
of  dressing  his  hair,  his  deportment, — every  thing 
about  him,  except  mustachios,  announced  one  of 
those  hussars  who  are  sometimes  exhibited  at  our 
theatres  for  the  public  amusement.  The  ruffian  had 
undoubtedly  his  orders  to  employ  poison^  as  Carrier 
had  to  employ  the  drownings  and  Coilot  the  jfîri/igf 
system,  on  their  victims.  His  grand  remedy  was 
bleeding  again  and  again, — eternally  bleeding.  He 
it  was  whom  I  deceived  at  the  national  hospital, 
with  a  ligature  stained  with  blood. 

£nguchard  and  Naury  soon  leagued  together  to 
procure  the  dismissal  of  Bayard,  whose  humanity 
contrasted  too  strongly  with  their  cruelty.  They 
therefore  procured  Quinquet,  the  apothecary,  as  an 
auxiliary,  another  Jacobin,  with  a  Jesuitical  face^ 
well  worthy  of  forming  the  third  in  the  sanguinary 
triumvirate.  The  great  cause  of  their  hatred  against 
Bayard  was  the  attention  which  they  saw  him  take 
that  his  patients  should  not  be  gorged  with  drugs 
before  he  had  carefully  examined  them.     He  even 
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asstifned  a  kind  of  autbority  to  prescribe  the  same 
precaution  to  them  ;  and  in  this  manner  he  acted 
several  times  with  regard  to  myself.  By  this  it  may 
be  perceived,  that  these  reptiles  had  just  cause  of 
grievance  against  their  too  virtuous  colleague. 

Decrees  of  accusation  daily  arrived  in  this  anti- 
cipated sepulchre.  Death  was  the  order  of  the 
day,  under  every  form,  and  in  ^very  mode.  Bayard 
frequently  refused  to  deliver  up  to  the  messengers  of 
crime  the  victims  which  the  tribunal  demanded; 
and  sometimes  he  appeared  before  the  judges  him- 
self to  certify  their  unfortunate  condition,  and  the 
absolute  impossibility  that  they  should  be  able  to 
argue  a  single  word  in  their  own  defence.  Out  of 
a  hundred  instances  which  I  could  mention  of  the 
individuals  who  owed  their  lives  to  Bayard,  I  shall 
select  the  following  as  the  most  striking: — ^The 
municipality  of  Sedan,  consisting  of  seventeen  fathers 
of  femrlies,  having  more  than  eighty  children,  mas^ 
ters,  most  of  them,  of  the  principal  trading  establish- 
iients  of  that  city,  were  guillotined,  without  one 
exception,  on  the  10th  Prairial.  The  attorney  of 
the  Commune  was  at  the  hospitals,  and  was  sent 
for  five  times  in  succession.  The  barrow  was  before 
his  bed,  upon  the  last  occasion,  to  carry  him  to  the 
^affold,  when  Bayard  arrived,  who  refused  to  give 
up  the  sick  man  ;  and,  in  the  contest,  he  exclaimed, 
'^  If  they  are  so  much  athirst  for  blood,  let  them 
guillotine  me  !'*     The  liame  of  the  citizen  in  ques? 
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tioo  was  Veyrier,  iind  he  is  now  free«  I  have  lirei 
a  long  time  in  his  society,  in  a  state  of  reciprocal 
friendship. 

I  must  relate  another  fact,  which  will  not  less 
interest  feeling  hearts  in  favour  of  Bayard.  The 
amiable  sex,  which  is  so  well  qualified  to  soften  the 
cruelty  of  the  most  ferocious,  found  no  favour  in  the 
sight  of  Fouquier.  Pregnant  women,  who  have  so 
many  claims  to  individual  and  national  regard,  were 
remorselessly  dragged  before  the  bloody  tribunal. 
The  officers,  one  day  came  to  execute  a  sentence  of 
this  nature  in  the  presence  of  Bayard,  who  courage- 
ously started  up,  opposed  the  barbarous  measure, 
and  hurried  ta  the  coameil  himself^  to  plead,  with 
all  the  energy  of  true  feeling,  the  cause  of  the  un* 
fortunate  creatures  who  were  summoned  to  undei^ 
their  cruel  fate.  Supported  by  the  authority  of  all 
the  colleagues  of  medicine,  he  proved,  that  a  woman 
who  declared  herself  pregnant  ought  to  be  believed 
upon  her  word;  and  that  the  medical  attendants 
could  not  definitively  pronounce  upon  her  state  of 
pregnancy  until  the  lapse  of  four  or  five  months. 
The  council  was  forced  to  pass  a  decree  conformable 
to  the  decision  of  tlie  faculty,  which  was  never  fur* 
ther  attended  to. 

The  calumnies  of  the  three  monsters  to  whom  we 
have  alluded  had  the  effect  of  obtaining  the  dismissal 
of  Bayard)  who  was  ob%ed  to  leave  the  hospital, 
and    was  replaced  by   Enguchard.      The    former 
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Korrort  of  the  pt^ce  Vfwe  immediately  renewed  : 
éeaà  bodies  were  every  moment  moving  through 
the  halb;  the  fatal  barrows  appeared  again  ;  the 
dying  were  borne  away,  without  shame  or  pity, 
to  the  scaffold  ;  women  in  a  state  of  pregnancy,  or 
whose  accouchment  had  taken  place  only  a  few 
hoars  before,  were  dragged  to  the  tribunal  ;  hemlock, 
and  other  poisons,  were  freely  administered  to  the 
misemble  beings  who  were  already  iparked  with  the 
seal  of  death,  and  sinking  from  inanition. 

There  are  persons  whose  feeling  natures  will  not 
Boffeir  them  to  rec<uicile  the  idea  of  these  horrible 
poisonings,  and  who  will  reject,  as  the  fruit  of  an 
excited  imagination,  what  I  bene  allege,  but  I  beg  them 
to  call  to  mind  the  anecdote  of  the  blpodings  ;  to 
which  X  will  add,  for  their  scrupulous  méditation» 
a  fact,  the  truth  of  which  I  can  testify. , 

A  man  of  the  n^me  of  Blamont,  quarter^master 
of  a  ];^attalion  in  garrison  at  Landrecies,  my  com<^ 
panion  in  misfortune,  suffered  from  a  most  severe 
disease.  He  was  restored  to  life  almost  mira^ 
culously  ;  but  the  wounds  which  had  been  left  in 
his  legs  by  issues,  not  healing  for  want  of  the  ne<* 
cessary  remedies,  be  ventured  to  complain  some- 
what too  bitterly  to  the  doctor*  Immediately  a 
potion  was  ordered,  whiqh  shortly  threw  him  into 
tho;  convulsions  of  death.  In  vain  did  the  unfof- 
(unate  man,  agonised  by  the  most  burning  thirst, 
isall  for  some  refreshing  bevfsrage  :  he  was  obliged 
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at  last  to  bave  recourse  to  the  jugs  of  diet«!dnnk 
belonging  to  the  sick  around  hiiD«  and  it  was 
only  by  tbe  utmost  care  that  he  was  enabled  to  re-^ 
cover  from  this  horrible  state,  the  future  conse* 
quinces  of  which  were  alarming  attacks  of  fainting 
sickness. 

I  do  not  hesitate  to  declare,  that  after  tbe  retreat 
of  Bayard,  and  of  Rey  the  house  steward,  the  basest 
crimes  were  perpetrated  in  the  hospital,  a  few  of  which 
I  will  narrate.  < 

A  woman  condemned  to  death  was  confined  while 
Bayard  remained  :  he  concealed  the  child,  in  drder  to 
screen  her,  at  least  for  a  time,  from^  the  greedy  impai 
tieùce  of  the  executioners  ;  but  he  was  barely  goiie 
out  of  the  apartment  when,  upon  the  iiifonnation  of  the 
nurse,  the  unhappy  victim  was  added  to  the  hecatomb. 

A  girl  of  seventeen  years  of  age,  under  condem- 
natioa^  declared  herself  prenant,  and  was  con- 
ducted, after  her  sent^ice  had  been  read^  to  the 
hospital.  She  received  the  customary  medical  visit  ; 
and  on  the  report  of  Enguchard  and  of  Naury,  that 
she  was  only  seeking  to  gain  time,  she  was  guillo* 
tfned  the  next  day. 

A  young  Polish  princess,  a  perfect  Venus  in 
loveliness  and  beauty  «  who  was  evidently  pregnant, 
indulged  her  just  resentment,  and  reproached  the 
gaolers  with  their  assassinations  and  their  crimes. 
These  monsters,  without  a  particle  of  indulgence 
for  her  despair,  or  her  situation,  denounced  her  to  the 
public  accuser,  and  she  was  led  to  the  scaffold. 


THft  RBfdN  OF  tlERROR.  9âS 

On  the  7th  and  8tb  Thermidor,  eight  women, 
blooming  in  youth,  beauty,  and  ingenuousneaa, 
were  likewise  condemned.  They  declared  tbem^ 
selves  in  a  state  of  pregnancy,  and  were  taken  to  the 
hospital.  The  next  morning  they  were  submitted 
to  a  humiliating  examination,  and,  in  the  afternoon, 
seven  of  them  lost  their  heads  upon  the  scaffold. 

Amongst  the  latter  was  the  Princess  of  Monaco. 
I  shall  never  forget  the  heart-rending  spectacle  which 
she  made  me  witness.  She  advanced  from  the  fe- 
male wards  with  a  firm  step,  not  evincing  the  least 
emotion  but  that  of  indignation  against  her  assas- 
sins. On  her  passage  she  thus  addressed  the 
prisoners  whom  she  met  : — *^  Citizens,  I  advance  to 
my  death  with  all  the  tranquillity  which  innocence 
inspires  ;  I  wish  you  all  a  happier  fate."  Then, 
turning  towards  the  infamous  keeper,  who  was 
dragging  her  to  the  cart,  she  drew  from  her  bosom  a 
packet  containing  some  of  her  beautiful  hair,  and 
said  to  him,  as  she  delivered  it  into  his  hands,  *^  I 
have  a  iavour  to  ask  thee  ;  wilt  thou  grant  it?*'  The 
man  having  promised  he  would,  she  continued, 
^  That  is  a  packet  of  my  hair  ;  I  venture  to  implore 
(his  from  thy  compassion  ;  I  claim  it  in  my  own 
name,  and  in  the  name  of  all  those  who  hear  me  : 
send  the  packet  to  my  son,  it  bears  his  address  ;  dost 
thou  hear  me  ?  Swear  to  me,  in  the  presence  of 
these  worthy  beings,  whom  the  same  fate  is  waiting, 
that  thoii  wilt  render  me  this  service,  the  last  which 
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.1  ask  from  man.^  Afterwards»  sKldl^sii^  ptie  of 
Jier  female  attendants^  who  was  inciuided  ia  the 
same  proscription»  but  whose  dejection  presented  a 
striking  contrast  to  the  firmness  of  her  mistress  : — 
^*  Cheer  up,  my  good  creature  !  Crime  alone  should 
display  weakness/'  All  the  prisoners»  with  achiiig 
hearts,  nc^lied  into  tears  ;  and»  although  such  boc:- 
riUe  scci  ^  were  t  cessarily  familiarized  to  us^  yet 
iiev.er  was  a/.^.  ^oou  more  gloomy  and  miserable.-^ 
Twetity-four  hours  later,  however,  the  9  and  10  Therr 
mjdor,  brought  safety  to  many  tremblipg  wretches 
who  had  made  their  account  with  death.  But  let 
i£)  continue  our  gallery  of  melancholy  pictures* 

A  married  woman  of  the  name  of  Quétineau, 
whose  husband  died  upon  the  scaffc^d^  bad  a  mis- 
carriage, owing  to  her  extreme  dejection  of  spirits. 
^Twelve  or  fifteen  hours  afterwards,  she  suffered  the 
^ame  fate  as  her  husband. 

.  Sobn  after  my  arrival  at  the  hospital,  a  suigery 
tvas  began  to  be  formed.  By  chance  I  was  one 
d^y  on  the  staircase,  at  a  short  distance  from  the 
jmedical  attendants,  who  were  conversiiig  on  the  sub- 
j^t.  Q^inquet,  the  apothecary  of  the  house^  ohr 
served  that  many  things  were  yet  required  to  com- 
plete the  surgery  ;  "  but  I  hope,^*  added  he,  "that 
th^y  may  guillotine  a  few  apothecaries,  in  order 
that  nothing  niay  be  wanting  to  finish  it/'  i^Mf 
pieoeof  wit  was  received  by  bursts  of. laughter.  ( 
W48^eçted,and  walked  towards;  the  gardeij,  with  a 
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gloomy  cootlteûatice  and  tears  in  my  eyes.  I  wa9 
met  by  some  of  the  prisoners,  who  accosted  me,  and 
inquired  the  subject  of  my  sadness,  which  I,  shud** 
dering,  mentioned  to  them,  repeating  what  I  had 
heard,  at  which  they  recoiled  with  horror. 

I  could  write  volumes^  were  I  to  relate  ail  the 
tales  of  grief  which  I  witnessed,  or  which  were  im*- 
parted  to  me.  I  am  well  aware  that  there  are  some 
which  appear  inconceivable,  and  which  are  deemed 
improbable.  But  1  here  accuse,  openly  and  pub- 
licly, in  the  presence  of  my  country,  which  has  been 
disgraced  by  their  conduct,  these  horrible  cannibals  : 
I  challenge  them  to  pursue  me  by  the  law  ;  and,  if  I 
do  not  support  every  fact  by  authentic  vouchers,  by 
irreproachable  witnesses,  let  the  sword  of  justice 
strike  ;  I  consent  to  be  punished  as  a  vile  calumniator. 

An  unforeseen  circumstance  occasioned  myre^ 
moval  to  the  Coll^  of  Plessis,  called,  doubtlessly 
in  derision,  the  Prison  of  Equality  ;  I  was  carried 
off  with  a  great  number  of  others,  and  the  event 
proved  more  fortunate  for  me  than  I  could  have 
hoped.  In  the  morning  visit  I  had  been  ordered 
certain  medicines,  which  it  was  intended  to  force 
me  to  take  the  following  day  ;  it  was  a  bitter  re- 
venge which  the  doctors  and  the  gaoler  wished  to 
take»  for  sotne  cutting  reproaches  which  I  had  ad*- 
dres9$d  to  them  a  few  days  before,  in  a  fit  of  desk 
pair,  oQCflAioned  by  the  gaoler  who  bad  got  post- 
session  of  a  letter  from  my  wife  to  me,  ami  I  ac* 
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his  arms  around  my  neck  ;  and  seeing  that  I  was 
without  a  lodging,  and  that  I  might  probably  wait 
long  before  I  procured  a  bed,  he  led  me  to  his 
chamber,  in  which  he  was  one  of  six  who  occupied 
it,  and  forced  me  to  accept  bis  bed,  lying  himself 
upon  the  floor.  This  kind  being  prepared  to  con* 
tinue  towards  me  the  same  services  which  be  had 
rendered  me  at  the  hospital  ;  but  the  next  day  proved 
a  happy  one  for  him,  for  he  unexpei^tedly  gained  his 
liberty,  after  having  been  immured  in  dungeons 
more  than  twelve  months.  My  regret  o»  parting 
with  him  was  alleviated  by  the  satisfaction  I  fell  iq 
beholding  the  termination  of  his  mislbrtunes. 

I  cannot  enlaige  upon  this  prison,  as  I  was  so 
happy  as  to  remain  in  it  too  short  a  time  to  coHeql 
much  information.  I  shall  content  myself  with  a 
few  words  respecting  the  gaoler  Haly.  I  hare  been 
apprised  that,  before  he  exercised  his  noble  caUii^, 
this  worthy  minister  of  Fouquier  gained  a  livelihood 
by  travelling  about  with  aa  African  menageiiie« 
Thus,  we  perceive,  it  was  amongst  ferocious  beasts 
that  Haly  served  his  apprenticeship  to  the  trade  of 
gaoler.  He  possessed  more  than  one  talent,  being 
an  adept  at  conspiracies.  No  one  denounced  with 
more  audacity,  nor  played  the  part  of  false  witness 
with  more  sangfroid.  At  t-he  time  of  my  entrance 
into  the  Plessis,  fifteen  or  sixteen  prisoners  were  on 
the  point  of  being  carried  to  the  scaffold,  vid^ims  of 
his  depositions,  and  would  have  lost  their  heads,  had 
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not  Fotiquierhfimself  been  arrested.  Hâlyhtfâ  made 
confidants  of  certain  robbers,  whom  be  sent  amongst 
the  prisoners  to  espy  their  conduct,  and  afterwards 
to  act  as  accusers  and  witnesses.  A  defect  of 
memory,  or  want  of  order  in  the  registers,  caulked 
the  stratagem  to  be  detected.  A  hst  of  proscription 
Was  drawn  up,  upon  which  the  names  of  a  numbei^ 
of  prisoners  were'  inscribed.  It  happened  that, 
^onongst  these  pretended  conspirators,  ma^y  had 
already  been  guHIotined  ;  others  had  been  transferred 
to  different  prisons,  and  some  had  at  length  been 
liberated.  Similar  mistakes  were  not  unfrequënt. 
In  this  prison,  as  well  as  at  the  Conciergerie,  indi- 
viduals wei^  catted  upon  to  have  their  chains  re- 
moved, who  had  already  been  guillotined.  One  day, 
more  than  eighty  orders  for  liberation  were  sent  to 
the  gaoler  by  the  Committee  of  Public  Security,  and 
it  was  discovered  that  sixty-two  of  those  for  whom 
they  had  been  intended  had  been  destroyed  by  the 
tribunal.  Some  of  Haly's  agents  of  accusation, 
having  said  too  m^uch,  were  guillotined  ;  but  he  re- 
tained his  place. 

At  length  the  memorable  period  of  the  9th  and 
10th  Thermidor  arrived.  The  fears  which  we  had 
at  first  conceived  were  converted  into  exclamations 
of  delight  and  joy,  when  we  heard  of  the  signal  vic- 
tory gained  by  the  National  Convention  over  the 
execrable  faction  which  had  filled  all  France  with 
bastiles  and  scaffolds,  and  deluged  her  with  blood. 

s  2 
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We  sought  for  assuradces  of  our  absolute  resurrect 
tion  from  a  condition  more  jdeplorable  than  the 
grave  itself»  Romantic  from  our  altered  feelings, 
we  hugged  each  other  in  mutual  embraces;  and  the 
excess  of  our  emotions  almost  stifled  us*  All  we 
could  do  was  to  indulge  in  fresh  embraces,  and  to 
raise  our  eyes  with  gratitude  towards  heaven.  It 
will  readily  be  conceived,  that  those  who  were  placed 
over  us  as  a  guard  were  not  unconcerned  spectators 
of  our  transports.  Dismayed  and  confounded,  the 
pallid  hue  of  death  appeared  upon  their  counter 
nances  ;  but  yet  they  lost  none  of  their  cupidity. 
We  paid  as  much  as  150  livres  for  a  paper  which 
contained  a  relation  of  the  most  prominent  events 
which  had  just  occurred. 

Our  liberation  took  place  some  days  afterwards  : 
for  mine,  I  was  indebted  to  the  representatives 
Legendre  and  Bourbon  de  l'Oise.* 

♦  The  History  of  the  Prisons  contains  the  following  note  on 
the  recital  which  has  just  been  completed  : 

•*  The  reader  must  hare  seen,  with  surprise,  in  this  heart-rend- 
ing relation,  the  manner  in  which  the  prisoner  expresses  himself 
on  the  subject  of  the  female  gaoler,  who  must  then  have  been 
Madame  Richard,  a  woman  whose  humanity  has  been  praised  by 
all  who  have  known  her.  It  may  be  presumed,  that  the  author 
of  this  recital,  confined  in  a  dungeon  from  the  commencement  at 
the  Conciergerie,  imagined  that  she  resembled  most  other  female 
keepers.**— iVbie  oftke  Editors. 
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The  month  of  October,  1793,  will  be  for  ever 
remarkable  for  the  innumerable  arrests  which  were 
made  by  the  then  superior  powers  through  France. 
The    whole    country  bent   beneath  the  tyrannic 
yoke  of  the  faction  headed  by  Robespierre,  which 
triumphed  on  all  sides,  and  reaped  the  fruits   of 
the  victory  which   it   had  gained  on   the  31st  of 
May.      His  usurpation  was  assuming  an    organ* 
ized  form  :    the  efforts   of  the    upright    citizens, 
being    without    connection,    without    force,    and 
without  any  central  point  of  union,  were  attended 
with   complete  failure,  and   only  served  to  mark 
out  more  distinctly  for  the  vengeance  of  the  ty- 
rant, all  the  enlightened  and  energetic  members  of 
the  republic.     The  accusation  of  federalism  was  a 
vast  snare  against  all  the  members  of  the  admi- 
nistration who  were   worthy   of  their  posts,   and 
against   the  liberty   of  many   worthy  men.      An 
entire  generation,  the  true  disciples  of  the  Jean 
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Jacqueses,  the  Voltaires,  and  the  Diderots,  iras 
exposed  to  destruction,  and  was  partly  destroyed 
under  that  horrible  pretext.  It  is  melancholy  to 
think  of  the  hopes  of  the  country  thus  destroyed 
by  a  tyrant,  and  abandoned  to  the  ferocious  fury 
of  the  Jacobind,  his  satellites.*  At  this  tinae 
France  presented  the  picture  of  a  country  conquered  by 
savages,  whose  ravaging  and  destructive  hands  were 
directed  by  their  leader  against  all  that  was  enlight- 
ened and  honest.  In  this  disastrous  state  of  things, 
the  town  of  Bordeaux  had  its  share  in  the  common 
misfortune.  The  opportunity  presented  itself  of 
accusing  it  of  federalism,  and  it  was  not  suffered  to 
escape.  Domiciliary  visits  had  been  for  some  days 
making  in  that  city,  a  name  under  which  they  dis- 
guised the  violation  of  the  asylum  of  the  citizens, 
and  the  total  destruction  of  the  rights  of  man.  The 
departmental  force  of  Bordeaux  was  dissolved  as 
soon  as  formed  :  a  department  without  strength  and 
without  decision, — a  municipality  divided  and  ter- 
rified,— a  mass  of  selfish  and  indolent  citizens,  pro- 
mised an  easy  conquest  to  the  emissaries  of  the 
tyrant,  who,  being  gorged  with  the  treasures  of  the 
state,  purchased  the  liberty  of  a  small  portion  of  the 
citizens,  in  order  to  have  the  right  of  trampling  upon 
that  of  the  rest.  They  had  established  a  sort  of 
camp  of  observation,  in  which  they  had  collected 

ê 

*  I  wrote  these  lines.before  the  closing  of  this  den  of  murderers» 
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from  three  to  four  thousand  men,  under  the  name 
of  a  revolutionary  army:  it  was  there  that  they 
formed  their  parricidal  plots  against  that  great  city  ; 
it  was  from  thence  that  they  divided  it,  famished  it, 
and  formed  within  its  breast  the  pestilential  flames 
of  treachery,  espionage,  calumny,  and  anarchy  ; 
that  they  struck  terror  into  the  hearts  of  all  upright 
men,  and  invited  into  their  ranks  all  the  abandoned 
members  of  the  community.  They  have  constantly 
pursued  the  same  steps  in  all  the  other  cities  of  the 
republic.  They  did  themselves  the  justice  to  allow, 
that  they  and  liberty,  the  laws,  and  enlightened 
feeling,  could  not  dwell  inside  the  walls  together. 
Wherever  they  appeared,  all  the  upright  citizens  re- 
tired from  the  public  view,  and  their  cortege  was 
composed  of  those  wretches  who  are  always  found 
attendant  upon  impostors — of  an  unbridled  soldiery, 
of  Jacobins  and  murderers.  Their  actions  were  sup- 
ported by  all  the  influence  of  the  government  which 
they  had  usurped.  Bordeaux  was  left  to  her  owa 
strength,  and  that  strength  had  become  powerless. 
The  efforts  of  the  friends  of  liberty  had  proved 
ineffectual,  through  the  incoherency  of  their  mea- 
sures, and  the  impossibility  of  centralizing  them. 
The  force  of  the  government  in  France  will  be  al- 
ways incalculable,  and  will  ever  triumph  over  every 
obstacle,  as  long  as  the  citizens  have  only  a  scattered 
and  unconnected  force  to  oppose  to  its  encroach- 
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ments.     If  united   to    a  faction,  it  can,  when  it 
pleases,  work  the  downfall  of  liberty,  as  Robes- 
pierre had  done.      It  may  destroy  it  by  the  arms  of 
calumny  alone.     This  force  was  now  entirely  in 
the  hands  of  the  factions.     An   evident  agitation 
was  observed  among  the  youth  of  Bordeaux,  but 
without  any  defined  object,  without  a  leader,  and 
without  means.     Their  strongest  measure  was  their 
formation  into  a  club.     It  was  a  joyful  and  affects 
ing  sight  to  behold  this  youthful  body  thus  rise  up 
in  defence  of  liberty  ;  but  the  arguments  of  reason 
opposed  the  indulgence  of  hope.     Enough  had  been 
done  in  Bordeaux,  as  in  every  other  place,  to  ex- 
press the  wishes  of  the  nation  ;  but  enough  had  not 
been  done  to  force  them  upon  the  consideration  of 
the  usurpers,  who  feigned  not  to  understand  them. 
Fathers,  mothers,  and  wives,  thought  they  made 
the  greatest  sacrifice  in  allowing  their  children  or 
their  husbands  to  run  the  dangers  of  entering  the 
club;  and  they,  on  their  part,  thought  they  did  their 
duty  in  making  s[>eeches  at  the  tribune.     Neither 
old  nor  young,  being  inexperienced  in  the  storms  of 
democracy,  foresaw  the  infernal  projects  of  venge- 
ance and  destruction  concealed  under  the  conquest  of 
France,  as  meditated  and  executed  by  the  Jacobins. 
Jacobinism  and  Robespierrism  were  new  disorders, 
the  symptoms  of  which  wer«  very  clearly  observed,  but 
the  dreadful  effects  of  which  were  unknown.     How 
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could  the  distant  departments»  in  particular,  foresee 
that  they  would  in  the  end  effect  the  ruin  of  the 
most  flourishing  cities,  the  massacre  of  more  tbaa  a 
hundred  thousand  citizens,  the  imprisonment  of  three 
hundred  thousand,  the  destruction  of  commerce  ^nd 
of  the  arts,  and  the  slavery  of  France,  thus  oauti* 
lated,  degraded,  and  deluged  with  her  own  jblood  ? 

If  the  love  of  country  and  of  liberty,  respect  of  per^ 
sons  and  of  property,  and  obedience  to  the  laws — ^ifso 
many  noble  sentiments  were  exhaled  in  vain  and  with» 
oute&ct  from  those  youthful  breasts,  it  was  not  the 
sanie  case  with  tyranny  and  its  emissaries.  Their  rage 
was  concentrated,  their  language  hypocritical  and  ca- 
lumniating, their  measures  sure,  corrupting,  and  skill- 
ful. Their  first  step  was  to  assume  the  name  of  the 
Franklin  section.*  They  corrupted  the  public  au* 
thorities  while  waiting  for  the  moment  to  destroy 
them  ;  they  watched  every  opportunity  of  forward* 
ing  their  object  by  bribes  and  promises,  and  made 
daily  advances  in  their  work  of  poisoning  the  sources 
of  public  prosperity.  The  most  remarkable  circum- 
stance is,  that  their  machinations  weighed  riiost 
heavily  upon  the  class  of  Sans-culottes,  whose  friends 
tbey  styled  themselves  ;  they  starved  them  in  order 


*  This  section  was  composed  of  the  lowest  and  most  ignorant 
class  of  the  people.  When  I  read  this  passage  at  the  Concier- 
gerie, men  from  all  parts  of  the  repuhlic  unanimously  exclaimed, 
*'  U  is  the  picture  of  what  took  place  in  our  communes." 


( 
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to  subdue  them,  the  wretched  creatures  passing 
whole  nights  at  the  doors  of  the  bakers.  They 
went  so  far  as  to  refuse  provisions  to  any  who  did 
not  belong  to  the  Franklin  section  ;  it  served  them 
as  a  citadel  whence  they  laid  siege  to  the  city.  The 
most  vehement  harangues  were  incessantly  directed 
against  this  section,  the  arsenal  of  anarchy,  which 
already  menaced  the  public  safety,  and  had  made 
itself  master  of  several  pieces  of  cannon.  A  circum- 
stance at  length  occurred  that  caused  an  agitation, 
which  was  near  bringing  niatters  to  a  decision  :  a 
deputation  which  had  been  sent  from  the  club  to  the 
Franklin  section,  was  there  arrested,  upon  which 
the  people  ran  to  arms.  The  emissaries  of  the  ty- 
rant were  filled  with  joy  ;  it  appeared  certain  that 
the  blood  of  Frenchmen  was  about  to  flow  ;  but  the 
members  of  the  municipality  being  informed  of  what 
had  passed,  hastened  to  the  spot.  The  well-found- 
ed indignation  of  the  enraged  youth  was  softened  at 
the  sight  of  their  magistrates,  and  was  instantly 
changed  into  obedience.  They  respectfully  lowered 
their  arms  before  the  organs  of  the  law.  The  true 
test  of  a  soul's  being  formed  to  enjoy  the  blessings 
of  liberty  is  the  respect  it  bears  towards  the  nriagis- 
tracy.  That  of  the  youth  of  Bordeaux  was  un- 
bounded ;  they  immediately  retired.  Their  depu- 
ties were  released,  but  this  was  the  only  point  in 
which  the  numerous  promises  made  to  them  were 
observed,  and  the  machiavelian  policy  of  tyrants, 
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already  grown  old  in  perfidy,  easily  triumphed  over 
candour  and  inexperience.     The  club  of  the  youth 
of  Bordeaux  was  broken  up,  the  Franklin  section 
redoubled  its  violence,  the  department  gave  way  be- 
fore them, and  this,  the  only  focus  which  was  kindled 
with  a  spark  of  public  spirit,   was  totally  extin* 
guished.     A  body  of  National  Guards,  chosen  from 
among  the  members  of  the  Franklin  section,  which 
was  now.  at  the  head  of  everything,  took  possession 
of  the  city  as  of  a  place  which  had  been  carried  by 
assault.     There  no  longer  appeared  any  traces  of 
liberty  in  Bordeaux.      Bodies   of  hired    brigands 
spread  terror  in  every  house,  and  carried  off  a  num- 
ber of  citizens  during  the  night.     Not  a  single  in«> 
habitant  could  now  enjoy  a  moment  of  repose.  The 
report  of  the  arrests  which  had  taken,  place  during 
the  night  was  spread  around  in  the  morning,  and 
filled  all  quarters  of  the  city  with  stupor  and  alarm. 
The  upright  magistrates  were  deposed,  forced  to  fly, 
or  arrested.     An  invisible  evil  genius  appeared  to 
hover  over  the  city,  and  to  take  pleasure  in  striking 
his  blows  in  the  dark.     In  the  midst  of  these  cir- 
cumstances, suddenly  appeared  the  bust  of  Marat, 
covered  with  a  red  cap,  and  carried  through  the 
streets  by  an  actor  of  the  Vaudeville,  followed  by  a 
crowd  of  men   whose   features  were  entirely  un- 
known.     These    frightful    presages,    which    were 
called  a  fete,  increased  the  general  anxiety.     The 
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people  silently    observed    this    procession    march 
through  the  streets,  and  carrying  along  with  it,  i» 
its  course,  only  a  few  abandoned  wretches,  as  the 
common  sewer  carries  off  the  filth  of  a  city  after  a 
shower  o£  rain.     The  triumph  of  the  new  Testates 
announced  tbiat  sacrifices  of  men  were  about  to  be 
consummated.      The   feeble  ramparts  whieb   still 
defended  public  order  were  destroyed  by  the  total 
éissolulion  of  the  municipality  ;  the  city  was  filled 
with  the  emissariea  and  spies  of  tiie  Jacobin  pa^yw 
It  was  then  that  the  a^nts  of  the  tyrant  entailed  as 
cofiqueférs  into  Bordeaux  ;    and  they  organised   a 
new  and  dreadful  system  of  tactics,  whieb  united 
treachery  to  crime,  in  which  villany  tind  hypocrisy 
wei^  alone  of  importance^  and  by  which  the  general 
and  the  soldiers  cmty  appeared  in  order  to  pilbge  and 
proscribe.     I   waè  not  myself  a  witness  of  these 
horrors  ;  I  was  destined  to  behold  others  still  more 
atrocious.     Although  I  was  not  present  at  the  de- 
vastation of  Bordeaux,  and  although  I  did  not  see 
thetoi^rents  of  blood  which  flowed  within  its  walls, 
I  beheld  its  deputies  massacred  ;  the  most  enligh- 
tened men,  the  most  eloquent  and  the  most  virtuous 
members  of  the  republic,  only  survived  a  few  (fays 
the  liberty  of  the  city  which  they  represented,  and 
whose  glory  they  maintained,  even  upon  the  scaf- 
fold. 

Such  was  the  deplorable  state  of  Bordeaux,  when- 
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I  wm  arrested  tbeie,  od  the  4tb  of  October,  1793, 
at  three  o'clock  in  the  morning,  a  few  days  before 
the  eatrauce  of  the  lieuteoants  of  the  coaqueror  of 
the  3 1  St  of  Mav. 

I  had  never  in  my  life  appeared  before  any  mar 
gistrate  ;  I  had  never  been  cited  before  any  tribu- 
nal ;  and  I  think  I  may  say  that  my  independence 
l>ad  been,  until  then,  as  great  and  as  complete  as 
any  individual  bad  ever  enjoyed.  I  actually  had 
no  idea,  of  the  nature  of  a  prison  or  of  fettersé 
Beifig  since  cast  into  dungeons,  in  the  midst  of  a 
crowd  of  unfortunate  creatures,  I  have  often  re* 
preached  myself  for  having  never  suffered  my 
thoughts  to  dwell  upon  these  receptacles,  in  which 
tbe  laws  of  society  con&ie  those  violators  of  social 
order  whose  sacrifice  is  necessary  to  its  safety,  and 
which  have  been  also  filled  with  thousands  of  the 
victims  of  tyranny.  It  was  in  this  state  of  primitive 
independence,  if  I  may  m  expresa  myself,  that  I  was 
suddenly  piunged  into  captivity,  and  loaded  with 
irons.  My  situation  at  first  appeared  to  me  like  a 
dream,-—!  expected  every  moment  to  awake  and  find 
myself  at  liberty. 

I  was  carried  before  the  revolutionary  conamittee  of 
theFranklin  section,  the  only  one  which  then  existed» 
and  which  had  risen  as  if  completely  formed  in  the  in- 
fernal regions.  It  was  composed  of  clubists,  and  pre- 
sided over  by  the  emissaries  of  the  tyrant.  U  would 
really  seem  that  a  man  need  only  act  with  boldness  in 
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France,  so  entirely  does  their  political  nullity  render 
the  people  ignorant  and  blind  respecting  their 
rights.  This  club  continued  its  heinous  course  as 
tranquilly  as  if  it  was  the  most  natural  thing  in  the 
world  to  arrest  three  or  four  hundred  persons  in  one 
night,  and  to  fill  the  breasts  of  all  with  confusion 
and  alarm.  A  sort  of  indefinable  satisfaction, 
mingled  with  astonishment,  was  the  only  impress 
sion  visible  in  the  countenances  of  the  Sans-cu- 
lottes,  who  executed  their  orders  with  malignity  and 
indecision.  Whatever  eclat  the  French  nation  may 
have  shed  upon  the  age  by  its  literature  and  its  ad- 

et 

vances  in  philosophy,  there  are  few  countries  in 
which  the  mass  of  the  people  are  so  confined  in 
their  ideas.  Literature  only  polishes  a  certain  class 
of  men,  but  it  is  liberty  alone  that  gives  sense  and 
intelligence  to  a  nation. 

A  Spaniard  had  been  arrested  at  the  same  time 
with  me.  He  had  come  into  France  in  pursuit  of 
liberty,  under  the  guarantee  of  national  faith.  Being 
persecuted  by  the  religious  inquisition  of  his  own 
country,  be  had  fallen,  in  France,  into  the  hands  of 
the  political  inquisition  of  the  revolutionary  com- 
mittee. I  doubt  whether  there  ever  existed  a  soul 
more  strongly  or  more  sincerely  imbued  with  a 
love  of  liberty,  or  more  worthy  of  enjoying  it.  It 
was  his  fate  to  be  always  persecuted  for  that  sacred 
cause,  and  yet  his  love  for  it  increased.  To  relate 
my  own  misfortunes  is  to  relate  his  :  our  persecu- 
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tion  proceeded  from  the  same  causes.:  the  same  iront 
chained  us  to  the  ground,  the  same  dungeon  inclos- 
ed us,  and  the  same  unhappy  fate  appeared  to  await 
us.     At  the  moment  when  we  were  made  prisoners, 
a  municipal  officer  accompanied  the  band.     I  re-^ 
late  this   circumstance,  because  I  have  not  since 
seen   a   magistrate  of  the   people  ;   nor  have  my 
eyes  since  rested   upon  the  national  scarf,  a  con- 
soling badge,  which  at  least  recalled  the  idea  of  a 
civilized  country,     it  was  to  this  band  of  ruffians 
that  Frenchmen  were  abandoned.     I  was  indignant 
enough  on  my  own  account  at  the  conduct  of  thes0 
wretches,  but  was  much  more  so  when  I  beheld,  in 
the  midst  of  them,  the  representative,  DuchateUwith 
his  head  uncovered,  pressed  by  the  questions  of  these 

satellites They  had  the  impudence  to  in-^ 

terrogate   him.  .....  I  felt  as  if  I  beheld  the 

whole  French  nation  outraged  in  bis  person.  At 
the  end  of  three  hours,  after  a  short  examination, 
we  were  informed  that  Duchâtel,  the  Spaniard,  and 
I,  were  to  be  immediately  sent  forward  to  La  Reote^ 
to  undergo  an  examination  before  some  other  au* 
thorities.. 

A  confused  noise  of  ,arms  now  arose,  -  and  I 
beheld  Duchâtel  led  before  me,  his  bands  loaded 
with  irons,  and  his  body  fastened  with  a  rope, 
which  was  held  by  a  gendarme:  this  unfortunate 
young  man  restrained  the,  tears  of  indignation  which 
vot.  i^  T 
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^arkled  in  his  eyed;  hé  advanced  with  head 
erect,  and  a  courageous  and  undaunted  air  ;  his 
dfaaracter  of  representative  was  traced  upon  his 
forehead,  in  features  the  more  noble,  from  a  con- 
viction that  his  rank  was  now  despised  ;  intrepidity 
breathed  to  strongly  in  his  countenance,  he  appeared 
so  determined  and  independent,  that  the  gendarmes 
were  in  alarm  throughout  the  entire  journey,  though 
his  hands  and  feet  were  ironed,  and  his  body  fast- 
eiied  by  a  dozen  ropes,  botji  inside  and  outside  the 
carriage.  He  now  crossed,  with  à  majestic  air,  the 
long  corridor  of  the  prison,  and  a  part  of  the  public 
square,  and  the  very  men  who  conducted  him  seemed 
ashamed  at  the  idea  of  descending  from  the  ranks  of 
French  citizens  to  play  the  part  of  sbirri  to  the 
tyrant. 

We  were  each  bf  us  thrown  into  a  carriage  ;  the 
people  kept  silence,  the  women  wept,^  high  degree 
of  interest  Was  painted  in  every  countenance  ;  it 
wais  a  mystery,  a  secret  of  the  government.  We  at 
length  set  off;  our  escort  was  magnificent:  three 
berlins  with  six  horses,  outriders  before,  behind,  and 
at  the  doors  of  the  carriages,  this  will  give  some 
idea  of  the  ceremonies  which  we're  exercised  on 
these  occasions^  It  wks  the  day  of  the  /ete  des 
chàrSy  and  we  recruited,  near  the  gates  of  the  town, 
à  large  nitmber  of  Sans-cùlôttes,  to  whoin  their 
comrades  cried  out  to  follow  us  on  hot^ebabk: 
"  Take  a  horse^^  said  they,  "  the  nation  pays  far  aU^ 
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I  had  four  citizeas  in  my  carriage,  without  reckon* 
ing  those  who  were  on  the  coach-box,  and  on  the 
roof  >  I  spoke  to  therQ  with  frankness  and  warmth 
upon  several  sutyects  ;  they  did  not  refuse  to  listen 
to  me,  byt  how  could  my  knowledge  of  these  mat- 
ters be  equal  to  that  of  citizens  who  were  sent  down 
expressly  from  Paris  to  introduce  the  real  system  of 
politics  into  Bordeaux,  and  who,  as  if  by  magic, 
had  rendered  the  greater  part  of  the  porters  and  mes- 
sengers of  that  town  so. powerful,  that  they  arrested 
the  rich  inhabitants,  and  so  independent,  that  they 
travelled  by  post  ? 

At  our  first  pause,  in  order  to  take  supper,  I 
could  not  restrain  my  indignation  :  the  Spaniard  and 
I  were  not  bound  ;  but  Duchâtel  was,  and  strange 
hands  performed  the  functions  of  his  own,  which 
were  tightly  confined  with  handcufis^  An  innocent 
man,  a  representative  of  the  people,— any  man  in 
such  a  state  thus  insulted  and  abused,  made  the 
blood  boil  in  my  veins.  I  read  in  his  eyes,  the 
most  expressive  i  have  ever  seen,  all  that  passed 
within  his  soul  ;  I  was  seeking  in  his  looks  a  signal 
for  resistance,  which  would  infallibly  have  caused 
the  three  to  be  massacred.  A  bitter  smile  played 
upon  his  lips,  and  despair  was  in  his  heart.  While 
expressing  myself  forcibly  against  the  indignity 
with  which  he  was  treated,  I  seized,  Vvithout  per- 
ceiving it,  a  bottle,  in  the  attitude  of  a  person  who 
i'Ut^nded  to  throw  it.     Nothing  more  was  nec€8i- 
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sary  :  three  gendarmes  immediately  seized  inè,  a« 
if  by  an  insensible  manœuvre.     In  about  a  quarter 
of  an  hour  I  was  tied  hand  and  foot,  like  my  un- 
happy companion  of  misfortune,  and  continued  so 
during  the  remainder  of  our  journey  to  Paris.     The 
leader  of  the  escort  that  accompanied  us  was  â  com- 
plete Jacobin  in  his  appearance,  with  curly  black 
hair,  a  bilious  complexion^  and  hanging  jaw;  an 
.enormous  belly,  and  the  mysterious  air  of  a  satellite 
of  Le  Noir  or  Sartines.     Liberty  had  not  given  him 
an  exalted  idea  of  the  dignity  of  man,  or  he  would 
not  thus  have  outraged  us.     It  is  probable,  also, 
that  he  had  never  studied  the  principles  of  tolerance 
in  Voltaire  ;  he  had  always  in  his  mouth  thé  words 
Montagne^   Sans-culottes,  or  Jacobins^  just  as  a 
parish  beadle  uses  the  words  Lutheran,  Pope^  and 
assembly  qf  the  faithful  ;  it  seemed  that  these  words 
were  all  he  knew  respecting  the  revolution.     His 
costume  was  in  perfect  accordance  with  his  charac- 
ter :  he  wore  the   mustachios,  the  large  sabre,  the 
pistols  at  his  girdle,  the  new  pantaloons,  and  all  the 
insignia  and  medals  of  his  order,  and  I  dare  say  all 
•his  civic  cards  and   certificates  were  perfectly  ^ 
règle.     It  was  by  his  order  that  I  was  bound,  and 
I  testified  my  resentment  by  a  voHey  of  sarcaisms. 
"  Monseigneur  le  Jacobin,*'  said  I  to  him,  "you 
.  who  are  crowned  with  a  red  bonnet,  iri  virtue  of 
what]  article  of  the  rights  of  man    do  you  load  a 
French  citizen  with  irons?"     He  answered,  in  a 


venous  tone,  that  there  were  no  longer  iiny  roon- 
9eigneurs.  He  was  enchanted  to  see  that  I  was 
an  anti-jacobin.  This  discovery  entirely  freed  him 
from  any  speci&s  of  remorse  ;  and  this  was  the  only 
fruit  I  reaped  from  my  harangue.  He  turned  his 
attention  towards  the  prey  which  principally  occu- 
pied his  thoughts,  naniely,  the  representative.  It  is 
by  such  Vandals  that  France  has  been  overflowed 
with  blood  for  upwards  of  a  whole  year.  Upon  our 
arrival  at  La  Reotq,  he  locked  me  up  alone  in  n 
dungeon,  under  pretence  of  my  having  mutinied.  I 
had  a  fresh  altercation  with  him  upon  our  passing 
the  Garonne,  and  was  strongly  tempted,  while  cross- 
ing it,  to  go  to  the  bottom  of  the  river  to  seek  for 
truth,  in  company  with  a  rascal  of  a  Biscayan,  who 
discussed  most  warmly  the  subject  of  the  rights  of 
man  with  me,  whom  be  held  chained. 

When  I  was  left  in  these  subterraneous  vaults 
and  the  enormous'  bolts  were  drawn  upon  me, 
with  a  jioise  before  unknown  to  my  ears  ;  when  I 
found  myself  alone,  sequestered  from  all  nature, 
and  deprived  of  the  cheering  light  of  day,  I  paid  the 
common  tribute  which  we  all  owe  to  humanity. 
I  remembered  all  the  objects  of  my  affections,  and  1 
wept.  These  were  the  only  tears  I  shed  during  my 
long  course  of  adversity.  I  bade  a  last  adieu  to  all 
that  my  heart  held  dear  ;  and  since  that  moment 
my  eyes  have  remained  tearless.  There  are  certain 
teoder  chords  in  the  heart  which  cannot  be  touched 


978  TUB  REIGN  OF  TERROR. 

without  a  painful  vibration.  I  endeavoured  to 
escape  from  the  feelings  which  I  could  not  sub- 
due ;  and  I  considered  myself,  during  my  confine- 
ment, as  a  man  already  doomed  to  certain  death. 
The  subaltern  agents  had  disappeared,  and  a  degree 
of  good  treatment,  and  even  of  humanity,  was  again 
shown  me.  In  two  days  after  otir  arrival,  the  Spa- 
niard and  I  were  removed  to  a  bouse  of  Benedic* 
tines,  which  was  used  as  a  barrack,  aAd  were  ther& 
confined  in  separate  chambers.  Through  the  bars 
of  the  window  of  my  apartment  I  enjoyed  the  view 
of  an  immense  valley,  watered  by  the  Garonne.  I 
again  beheld  trees,  fields,  and  the  magnificent  spec- 
tacle of  nature,  and  enjoyed  them  with  all  my  heart, 
as  a  view  which  I  was  about  to  lose  for  ever.  The 
guards,  and  appearance  of  every  thing  around  us, 
belonged  exclusively  to  the  military.  Upon  our 
examination  a  few  days  before,  we  had  passed 
through  a  file  of  soldiers,  who  guarded  a  narrow, 
long,  and  dark  passage,  by  which  we  reached  a  badly 
lighted  chamber,  in  which  the  representatives  were 
seated.  I  was  asked  but  few  questions  at  this  time,  and 
those  with  a  sort  of  kindness,  which  however  Seemed 
to  me  forced,  and  with  the  true  tone  of  an  intendant 
naturally  polite,  but  already  grown  old  in  the  exer-» 
cise  of  despotic  power.  The  general  of  the  revolu- 
tionary army  had  come  for  me,  accompanied  by  af 
few  soldiers,  to  conduct  me  to  the  club,  which  w?* 
held  in  the  room  under  mine  ;— he  àp^àred  to  me 
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en  that  day  to  perform  precisely  the  same  office 
that  I  have  since  seen  executed  by  the  under  turn? 
keys  at  the  Conciergerie.  Duriiig  fpy  imprison** 
ment  I  used  sometimes  to  see,  at  a  distance 
through  the  trees,  the  representatives  of  the  peopte 
riding  about»  followed  by  the  revolutionary  general 
and  his  aides*de-camp.  I  was  not  sorry  to  see  the 
sword  thus  give  precedence  to  the  toga  ;  but  I  could 
not  help  comparing  this  state  of  power  with  the 
dogmas  of  aansiotlotterie. 

We  were  at  length  sent  to  Paris,  under  the  guard 
of  two  gendarmes,  who  made  a  speculation  of  us, 
and  famished  us  during  our  journey.  Ducbâtel 
was  with  one  gendarme  in  the  first  carriage,  and  the 
Spaniard  and  I  with  the  other  gendarme  in  the 
second*.  In  consequence  of  their  cupidity,  we  per- 
formed the  journey  without  once  getting  out  of  thie 
carriages,  or  taking  any  rest,  and  were  forced  to  r&f 
main  for  a  hundred  and  forty-nine  hours  seated  in 
the  back  of  a  very  inconvenient  cabriolet.  Upon 
stopping  at  the  relays,  we  succeeded  in  having  our 
carriages  placed  fronting  one  another,  ao  that  we 
were  able  to  see  each  other»  which  gave  us  some 
consolation.  Duchatel  even  made  some  jokes  upon 
the  fate  which  awaited  him.  > 

While  we  were  changing  horses  atone  post-housq^ 
Dudaâtel  learned  that  pne  of  his  colleagues  was  iit 
the  inn.  He  requested  to  see  him  ;  but  tbe^only 
answer  was^  **  I  have  no-t  time,  I  am  at  dijaoef.^'    I 
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àhall  not  endeavour  to  recall  to  my  rècollecfîoii  tb^ 
name  of  this  individual  :  it  was  to  his  unfortunate,^ 
suflPering,  and  fettered  colleague,  that  he  made  this 
unfeeling  reply.  He  may  probably  be  one  of  those 
who  have  usurped  the  sovereignty  of  the  nation,  but 
he  was  certainly  not  a  man  worthy  of  his  post; 

I  owe  a  short  digression  upon  the  conduct  of  one 
of  the  gendarmes,  for  the  instruction  of  those  who 
so  carelessly  confide  the  existence  of  their  felldw- 
citizens  to  the  hands  of  mercenary  agents.  It  will 
be  seen  how  nearly  allied  is  the  abuse  of  authority 
to  the  right  of  exercising  it,  and  how  great  should 
be  the  wisdom  and  the  skill  of  the  rulers  of  a  nation 
whose  particular  failing  is  ostentation,  and  a  wish  to 
appear  beyond  its  sphere. 

This  gendarme  had  originally  been  a  cook  at 
Agen,  and  was  anxious  to  show  himself  in  all  his 
splendour  in  the  place  where  he  had  once  acted 
in  so  inferior  a  situation.  He  made  us  go  a  round 
of  forty  leagues  expressly  to  gratify  his  vanity, 
that  all  Agen  might  behold  him  disposing  of  the 
revenues  of  the  state,  and  leading  citizens  in  chains. 
This  man  was  really  one  of  the  most  vaunting  and 
maUcious  wretches  I  have  ever  seen.  He  had 
one  of  those  broad  flat  foreheads,  upon  which 
are  engraven,  in  conspicuous  cbaractei^,  the  word 
impudence.  He  never  ftiled,  at  any  of  the  military 
posts,  to  call  out  the  national  guard,  who  advanced 
their  heads  into  our  carriages,  and  pryed  into  thean 
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Wîtb  aâ  mlicfa  mystery  and  precaution  as,  if  Pitt  and 
Cobourg  at  least  were  inside.  If  a  free  government 
tould  consistently  admit  of  gendarmes,  they  should 
at  least  be  organized  expressly  for  it.  I  bave  seen 
thé  roads  covered  with  women,  with  iron  collars 
round  tbeir  necks  ;  men  chained  three  by  three  ;  and 
others  running  along  tied  to  the  tail  of  ahorse; 
end  all  for  having  been  brissotines^  rolandines^  ot 
modérés é  Humanity  has  been  more  degraded  in 
France  during  one  year  (l'an  2.  of  the  republic)^ 
than  it  has  been  in  Turkey  for  a  hundred  years. 
My  only  reason  for  dwelling  upon  these  matters  is 
to  show  the  necessity  of  inciting  in  the  people  a  re* 
spect  for  themselves,  and  for  the  dignity  of  man. 

It  was  upon  our  arrival  at  Agen^  in  the  very  inn 
in  which  he  was  forriisrly  a  servant,  that  our  gentle- 
man particularly  endeavoured  to  attract  the  general 
notice.  He  went  and  came,  and  visited  the  carriage 
every  moment,  and  without  the  smallest  necessity  ; 
he  made  signs  to  the  citizens,  and  appeared  as  trium- 
phant as  if  he  had  brought  a  dozen  Austrians,  made 
.prisoners  with  his  own  hand.  He  left  us  for  three 
hours  exposed  to  the  burning  heat  of  the  sun,  and 
to  insults  of  every  description.  I  became  the  prin- 
cipal object  of  their  attack,  because  my  eyes  were 
lighted  up  with  indignation  ;  and  my  features  must 
doubtlessly  have  assumed  that  sinister  expression 
which  lurked  in  the  looks  of  the  clubists  who  visited 
us,  with  their  badges  at  their  button-boles,  the  sa^ 
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cred  cap  on  their  beads,  and  imprecations  in  their 
mouths. 

The  illustrious  cook  at  length  put  the  finishii]^ 
stroke  to  his  glory.     He  opened  a  passage  for  him- 
self through  the  crowd,  ciying,  take  eare^  and  made 
his  appearance  with  two  farriers.     He  then,  in  the 
presence  of  all  Agen,  ordered  them,  in  a  command-^ 
ing  voice,  to  rivet  on  the  legs  of  the  Spaniard  and 
myself  a  bar-shot  of  eighty  pounds'  weight*    These 
two  balls  were  ostentatiously  produced,  and  first 
exhibited  to  the  people.     Our  hands  being  ti^,  and 
our  bodies  bound  with  a  triple  rope,  did  not  appear 
to  him  sufficient  precautions  :  we  were  loaded  dur- 
ing  the  remainder  of  our  journey  with  this  weight  of 
iron,  which  was  so  heavy,  that,  had  the  carriage 
fallen  on  one  side,  we  should  inevitably  have  had  a 
leg  broken.     They  were  so  extraordinary  and  un^ 
common,  that  they  astonished,  at  the  Conciergerie 
in  Paris,  some  of  the  turnkeys  who  had  been  in 
office  for  nineteen  years.     It  was  to  the  vanity  of 
the  illustrious  cook  that  the  Spaniard  and  I  were 
indebted  for  this  treatment.     Nothing  could  be^ 
added  to  the  barbarity  of  that  which  the  représenta^ 
tive  of  the  people  had  experienced  since  the  com^ 
mencement  of  the  journey.     How  often  did  I  not 
b^  pardon  of  the  Spaniard,  in  the  nanye  of  the 
French  nation,  for  the  indignities  which  were  heaped 
upon  him  ! 

We  arrived  at  Paris  on  the  l6th  of  October  (oW 
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Style).  Here  a  new  scene  begins  to  open.  Behold 
us  three  cast  into  that  abyss  of  the  living,  into  the 
Conciergerie  of  Paris,  still  dyed  with  the  blood  of 
the  victims  of  the  2d  of  September,  and  in  which 
the  Revolutionary  tribunal,  by  its  condufet,  exceeded 
all  former  instances  of  ferocity  and  crime;  We  were 
carried  to  all  the  prisons  of  Paris,  one  after  anoth^, 
from  the  LuxenAourg  to  La  Force ^  and  from  La 
Force  to  the  prison  of  VAhhaye^  and  from  thence 
to  the  Conciergerie,  where  we  were  at  length  re* 
ceived.  Upon  our  arrival  we  were  carried  into 
the  iirst  ward<-room,  and  a  blacksmith  -was  sent 
for  to  unrivet  my  irons,  and  those  of  the.  Spaniards 
Those  of  t)uchâtel  were  fastened  with  screws. 
I  was  first  put  into  an  arm-chair  ;  but  this  posture 
not  appearing  convenient  to  the  workman,  I  was 
stretched  on  the  ground,  where  I  lay  like  an  ani- 
mal offered  for  sale,*  and  exposed  to  their  insulting 
ridicule.  The  operation  being  finished,  I  endea* 
voured  to  rise  ;  but  not  being  aware  of  the  ex- 
haustion of  my  strength  by  my  long  journey  (I 
had  remained,  as  I  have  already  mentioned,  a  bun* 
dred  and  forty-nine  hours  in  the  carriage,  without  a 
moment's  change),  I  could  not  support  my  stepst 
No  hand  was  held  out  to  assist  me.  I  was  pushed 
about  from  one  to  another  like  a  drunken  maii  who 
is  made  the  sport  of  the  mob.    This  treatment  drove 

*  This  alludes  to  the  practice  in  France  of  tying  the  legs  of  the 
talves,  and  layiug  them  for  sale  upon  the  ground.— Traiu^torn 
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nie  to  despair  :  I  cursed  the  human  race,  and  fell 
flat  upon  the  earth.  Yes,  my  miad  must  be  strong, 
since  it  has  not  sunk  under  such  trials.  Oh,  dignity 
of  man,  first  basis  of  liberty,  when  wilt  thoq  be  re-r 
spected  !  I  was  soon  separated  from  my  com- 
panions, and  plunged,  under  the  pretence  of  secrecy, 
into  the  most  loathsome  dungeon  in  the  prison.  I 
there  found  some  robbers  and  an  assassin,  who 
thought  himself  a  considerable  gainer  in  prolonging 
bis  miserable  existence  in  such  a  den  by  mean?  of 
an  appeal  to  the  Court  of  Cassation,  which  was  not 
attended  with  success.  In  the  evening  three  gigan- 
tic turnkeys,  followed  by  enormous  dogs,  came  to 
visit  us.  My  wretched  companions  hastened  to 
meet  them;  they  were,  in  fact,  the  oqly  beings 
through  whom  they  kept  up  any  communication 
with  the  world.  It  was  by  the  flame  of  their  torches, 
which  shed  a  light  through  this  cavern,  jnto  which 
that  of  the  sun  had  never  penetrated,  that  I  was 
jable  to  see,  both  by  what  sort  of  men  I  was  sur- 
rounded, and  the  nature  of  the  habitation  which  bad 
fallen  to  my  lot.  It  was  at  the  utmost  not  more 
than  twelve  feet  square.  My  companions  were  to 
the  number  of  three.  One  of  them,  who  was  con- 
demned to  death  for  murder^  was  an  old  I'obber  of 
£fty  years  of  age,  named  Pantin,  quite  mutilated 
and  disfigured  by  crime,  lame,  and  blind  of  an  eye, 
with  his  face  all  scarred  and  covered  with  hanging 
wrinkles.     He  had  powerful  arms,  and  shoulders  of 
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an  extraordinary  breadth.  The  seal  of  homicide 
was  stamped  upon  hife  person  from  head  to  foot. 
His  voice  was  hoarse  and  frightful. 

The  second  was  a  money-broker,  a  fabricator  of 
forged  assignats;  a  degraded  being,  who  had  not 
even  the  spirrt  which  often  remains  in  the  mind  of 
a   robber.     His   entire   appearance  was  false  and 
crafty.     He  seemed  more  formed  for  the  base  office 
of  a  spy  than  for  robbery.     He  pretended  to  have  no 
money,  in  order  that  he  might  live  at  the  expense 
of  others..    What  hé  had  he  spent  alone,  and  eat  the 
product  in  secret.     His  mean  and  hypocritical  sup- 
plications, his  begging  habits,  and  his  selfishness, 
were  enough  to  rank  him,  if  possible,  as  much  be- 
neath the  murderer  himself,  as  Barrére  is  beneath 
Robespierre.     His  other  comrades  saw  his  mean- 
ness, and  treated   him   contemptuously:  they   re- 
proached him  for  his  want  of  good-fellowship,  and 
often  endeavoured  to  teach  him  by  force  of  blows. 
When  Pampin,  so  celebrated  for  his  long  sufferings, 
and  his  labours  more  numerous  than  those  of  Her- 
cules, said  to  him,  in  his  hoarse  but  powerful  voice, 
'*You  are  not  fit  to  live  with  honest  fellows/*  he 
made  no  reply  ;  and  if  Pampin's  lessons  became  a 
little  too  warm,  he  only  wept,  and  called  for  mercy. 
I  here  forcibly  learnt  that  cowardice  and  avarice  are 
the  basest,  the  most  hateful  of  vices  ;  and  I  took 
such  an  aversion  to  this  wretch,  that  I  was  ready  at 
every  moment  to  join  the  others  against  him.     The 
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tinioD  of  the  cavern,  the  services  of  fraternity,  and  a 
certain  air  of  independence,  maintained,  in  the  heart 
of  Pampin,  and  of  some  of  his  class  whom  I  have  seeo, 
some  of  the  characters  of  its  primitive  essence.  This 
wretched  publican,  this  false  coiner,  who  would  also 
have  robbed  on  the  high  road,  had  he  had  the  coursée 
to  do  so,  had  none  of  these  qualitio^,  and  appeared 
formed  of  the  vilest  materials.  He  would  even  have 
robbed  his  companion,  but  for  Pampin  ;  who,  as 
ihe  depository  of  the  grand  code  of  laws  to  be  ob- 
served among  thieves,  said,  that  it  was  not  allowed 
to  work  in  prison.  Zeno  dictated  his  precepts  with 
.less  austerity. 

The  third  was  a  young  man,  whom  libertinism 
bad  led  on  to  crime,  in  which  he  now  seemed  to 
find  an  irresistible  charm.  He  was  not  entirely 
deficient  in  education.  He  had  been^  when  very 
young,  the  secretary  of  Dietrich,  who,  for  being 
too  virtuous,  had  perished  on  the  same  scaffold  to 
which  this  young  man  was  led,  a  short  time  after, 
to  suffer  for  his  crimes.  The  prison  had  often  been 
his  dwelling  :  he  was  incarcerated,  on  this  occasion, 
for  forging  assignats,  and  this  time  was  the  last.  He 
:Was  a  second  Pylades.  The  name  of  one  of  his 
friends,  who  had  been  arrested  as  his  accomplice, 
was  incessantly  in  his  mouth.  He  spoke  of  nothing 
but  the  happiness  of  sacrificing  his  own  life  for  his. 
This  friend,  on  his  part,  provided  carefully  for  all 
his  wants.     The  same  scaffold  saw  them  both  perish. 
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Such  were  the  individuals  whom  I  discovered 
arounrd  me,  and  with  whom  I  had  been  associated, 
because  I  was  suspected  of  being  a  hri&sotine.  They 
were  clothed  in  rags,  and  their  professions  were 
written  in  their  featuresl  The  turnkeys  treated  them 
with  a  degree  of  kindness,  but  with  an  air  of  protect- 
ing  superiority.     As  for  my  part,  I  remained  in 
silence,   stretched   upon  my  filthy  dunghill.      A 
turnkey  shook  my  leg  with  one  hand,  and  then  let  it 
fall,  and  with  the  other  passed  a  candle  backwards 
and  forwards  before  my  face.     I  have  since  learned 
that  such  was  the  manner  of  their  making  them* 
selves  acquainted  with  a  new-comer.     I  said,  "IF 
your  office  gives  you  a  right  to  treat  me  with  this 
indignity,  you  are  right  to  do  so,*^  atid  then  turned 
my  back  upon  him.     During  the  thirteen  days  that 
I  remained  in  this  dungeon,  I  did  not  again  open 
my  lips  to  them  a  single  time. 

During  all  this  time,  in  which  I  have  had  occa- 
sion to  see  several  robbers,  I  scarcely  ever  knew  one 
of  them  feel  any  other  remorse  than  that  of  having 
let  himself  be  taken.  I  learned  from  their  own  lips 
several  of  their  exploits,  which  were  often  rendered 
bloody  by  assassination;  and  it  was  always  with 
bursts  of  laughter  that  they  related  them.  I  there 
learned,  what  would  scarcely  be  believed,  iiFwe  had 
not  since  seen  it  proved  before  a  jury  of  the  revolu- 
tionary tribunal,  that  one  of  their  comrades,  who 
was  executed  at  the  age  of  twenty-two  years,  had 
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already  assa^inated  sixty-three  persons.  I  ascer* 
tained,  from  their  conversations,  while  I  feigned  to 
sleep,  that  they  were  connected  with  all  the  robbers 
in  Paris  ;  among  the  rest,  with  those  of  the  garde* 
meuble,  and  that,  if  the  law  had  not  overtaken 
them,  they  would  have  committed  new  murders, 
which  they  meditated  even  while  in  irons.  As 
for  the  young  man,  he  was  truly  black  with 
crimes,  and  had  committed  murder,  but  without 
being  discovered.  Their  gang  was  principally  re- 
cruited by  money^brokers  and  sharpers  ;  they  were 
constantly  sighing  after  a  life  of  activity,  and  I  have 
often  heard  them  envy  the  fortune  of  some  of  their 
comrades,  whose  names  they  mentioned,  who  lived 
retired  in  the  country  upon  the  fruit  of  their  undis- 
covered crimes.  These  men  generally  take  up 
their  residence  in  the  villages  near  Paris  ;  they 
keep  up  a  regular  correspondence,  and  will  often  go 
sixty  or  a  hundred  leagues  upon  an  expedition. 
The  corruption  of  their  morals  is  beyond  conception, 
and  a  contempt  for. the  laws  of  social  order  has  been 
preceded. in  their  minds  by. a  contempt  of  the  laws 
of  nature.  Speaking  without  prejudice,  they  are 
certainly  most  dreadful  wretches.  Incest  and 
atheism  are  words  which  they  pretend  have  no  real 
meaning. 

One  of  their  stratagems  is,  to  enrol  among  their 
ranks  a  number  of  young  lads,  of  an  agreeable  coun- 
tenance, and   these.  Ganymedes,    the   children  of 
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Mercury,  opened  to  them,  at  night,  the  doors  of  the 
man  whose  depraved  inclinations  were  not  proof 
against  the  beauty  of  a  beardless  face.  They  were 
almost  all  partial  to  an  aristocratic  government,  but 
the  cause  of  this  preference  was  entirely  in  reference 
to  their  own  pursuits,  and  the. reason  of  it  was,  that 
in  the  new  state  of  things,  they  were  tried  by 
juries  whom  they  found  it  difficult  to  deceive.  I 
could  not  refrain  from  laughing  upon  seeing  them 
strike  their  foreheads  in  a  passion,  and.  exclaim, 
with  an  oath.  If  they  had  been  able  men^  we  should 
hatie  got  out  of  the  thing.  They  had  a  perfect 
knowledge  of  the  laws  which  concerned  them,  and 
particularly  of  their  ambiguities.  But  the  sense 
and  reason  of  a  jury  were  not  dazzled  by  the 
false  lights  of  chicanery,  in  which  they  were  more 
skilled  than  many  of  the  lawyers.  They  were  par- 
ticularly attached  to  the  old  bar,  under  which  they 
had  fought  their  first  battles,  and  to  the  old  Parlia- 
nïentary  peruques,  whom  they  had  more  than  once 
defeated.  Pampin  always-  spoke  in  the  highest 
terms  of  the  old  magistracy. 

The  cunning  of  these  men  was  surprising.  There 
were  few  among  them  who  had  not  escaped  several 
times  from  prison.  They  themselves  told  me,  that 
in  1791  and  1792,  they  found  means  of  forging 
charity  tickets,  and  even  assignats^  in  their  very 
dungeons,  and   afterwards  putting  them  in  circula 

VOL.  I.  V 
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tion.  They  made  usa  of  a  nail,  or  of  the  tongue*  of 
a  buckle,  to  engrave  the  plates,  and,  in  ordeï'  to  pro- 
cure a  light,  they  pressed  the  oil  out  of  their  sallad, 
and  unravelled  the  cotton  of  their  shirts,  which 
they  wove  into  wick.  They  informed  me  that 
their  wives  managed  to  get  these  forgeries  out  of  the 
prison  as  they  were  made,  and  to  sell  them  ta  the 
amount  of  a  hundred  francs'  worth  a  day  :  in  fact, 
these  men  appeared  to  me  to  be,  to  their  fellow* 
creatures,  what  the  wolf  is  to  domestic  animals  : 
they  entertained  the  greatest  contempt  for  the  rcfco^ 
lutiùnaires^  the  name  which  they  gave  to  those  who 
were  arrested  for  political  causes,  and  looked  upoa 
them  as  men  without  cunning,  without  invefition, 
without  courage,  and  only  likely  to  cause  the  failure 
of  any  enterprise. 

Notwithstanding  their  politeness,  and  even  their 
friendship  towards  me, — notwithstanding  their  en- 
tire confidence,  I  was  overwhelmed  with  melan- 
choly, id  the  midst  of  these  robbers.  1  could 
find  no  cfonnection  between  my  pretended  giren- 
disme  and  their  crimes.  Deprived  of  light — the  air 
charged  with  a  most  loathsome  smell — covered  with 
filth — confined  in  a  hole  only  twelve  feet  square, 
in  which  seven  of  us  were  often  heaped  together, 
and  those  the  very  i^efuse  of  mankind— my  wrietbhed 
situation  may  be  easiîy  conceived.  I  wias  reguliarty 
informed  by  the  new  comers  of  what  wa«  paàgsftïg 
at  the  Bieetre^  and  at   the    great   and  the  Rttle 
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Forcey  and  of  all   the   petty  robberies  that  took 
place  ;  but  I  was  in  complete  ignorance  cf  what 
was  going  on  in  the  rest  of  the  world»      I   Was 
l^ept  in   the  most  rigorous  confinement^  without 
any  news  of  my  companions  in  misfortunes  and 
without  even    being    examined.      I    had  at    first 
recourse   to    my  imagination,    but    it   no   longer 
worked  up  any  flattering  ideas  ;  I  endeafvoured  td 
call  to  my  recollection  the  enchanting  beauties  of 
nature,'  and  to  etnbellish  my  reveries  with  the  cbaf  m 
of  her  pictures,  but  she  was  deaf  to  toy  voice-     Dejj- 
parr  took  entire  possession  of  my  soul  ;  I  almo^it 
entirely  abstained  from  taking  any  nourishnienti  not 
that  I  had  made  up  my  mind  to  die^  but  beCàusés  I. 
found,  in  the  coolneiss  of  my  bloody  a  pattettce  wd 
af  resignation   which  I  could  not  have  drawii  from 
all  the  lessons  of  Seneca  or  of  Ëpictetiié  himseff. 
If  I  did  nol  court  death,  I  at  least  acquired  its  im- 
mobility ;  I  remained  without  feeling  any  paih  for 
forty-eight  hours,  lying  on  the  same  side  r  on  the 
contrary,  when  I  eat,  as  was  the  cabe  on  the  dîgr  I 
r^led  my  companion  Pacnpin,  my  blood  resiirmed 
aU'its  activity  ;  I  was  again  seiz^  wit^  rage,  and 
suffered  the  torments  of  bell.     An  excessive  absti'* 
nen<îe  reduced  «leînto  a  sort  of  torpid  stbte^  wlmh 
wa&  i>ot  without  its  adv^ntiag^es^:  I  felt  myself  ap^ 
proikchmg  towards  the  graVe  by  the  casg^  road-  df 
sleep  and  stupefiaetiOn,  \  advanced  like  an-  iiidosr 
lent  traveller,  aiMi  knew  that  it  depiçnded  upon  my* 

u  2 
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•elf  to  arrive  at  the  end  of  my  journey  when  I 
pleased. 

About  eleven  o'clock  one  morning  the  bolts  re- 
sounded,  the  four  or  five  doors  which  it  was  neces- 
saty  to  open  in  order  to  reach  our  dungeon,  creaked 
upon  their  hinges,  and  were  thrown  open  with  a 
loud  noise  ;  the  door  of  our  cell  was  opened,  and 
Lebeau,  the  keeper  of  the  prison,  made  his  appear- 
aftce.     He  came  in  person  to  lead  me  to  be  ex- 
amined.    One  of  his  children,  who  had  come  along' 
with  bifln,  drew  back  at  the  sight  of  bur  dungeon, 
and  exclaitned,  with  the  simplicity  of  his  age,  ^^  Oh 
papa^  what  a  horrid  place  a  dungeon  is  !    Lebeau 
himself,  a  good  and  tender-hearted  man,  kept  at 
some  distance,  and  turned  aside  his  head,  less  to 
avoid  breathing   the  pestilential    air  which  issued 
from  it,  than  to   a^oid  beholding  so  deplorable  a 
sight.     Pale  and  exhausted,  with  à  long  and  filthy 
beard,  and  my  clothes  covered  with'^he  chopped 
straw  which  had  composed  my  bed  for  thirteen 
days,  I  departed  for  the  examination-hall.     I  sus- 
tained a  long  interrogatory,  and   was  not  treated 
with  the   indulgence  that  was  due  to  the  state  in 
which  I  was.     I  did  not  return  any  more  to  my  ' 
cavern,  and  I  am  happy  to  inform  my  readers  that, 
in  afewQionthS|afterwards,  Fôrquier-Tinville  caused 
all  the  robbers  and  niurderers  to  be  removed  from 
the  Conciergerie,  and  had  that  prison  reserved  exclu- 
.  lively  for  the.  honourable,  the  talented, '^and  the  en- 
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lightened.    My  dungeon  was  suppressed,  as  being 
too  unwholesome.    .  

I  was  confined  in  another  part  of  the  Concier* 
gerie.     I  quitted   the. den  of  crime  more  lightly 
chained,  and  entered  the  temple,  of  persecuted  vir- 
tue.*    Vergniaux,  Gonaonné,  Brisset,  Ducos;  Fon- 
grede,  Valazé,  Duchâtel,  and  their  colleagues,  were 
the  inmates  whom. I.  found  installed  in  my  new 
dwelling.     During  the  whole  year  that^  I  inhabited 
that  prison,  I. never  ceased  to  behold  the  shades 
pf  these  great  men .  hovering  over  my   head,  and 
reanimating  my   courage.      A    sentiment   of  ad- 
.  miration  soon  gave .  way  to  that  of  gratitude.     I 
learned  that  it  was  to  the  solicitations  of  Ducos 
that  I  was  indebted  for  my  release  from  the  dun- 
geon,—that  is  to  say,  for  my  life,  a  burdensome 
present,  it  is  true,  in  those  disastrous  times,   for 
which,  however,  it  was  most  grateful  to  me  to  be  in- 
.debted  to  that  amiable  and  interesting  young  man  ! 
.He  had  met  me  once  before  in   the  world,  and  be 
then  received  me  like  a  brother. 

Curiosity  will.be  awakened  at  the  mention  of 
these  celebrated  names,  but  I  have  but  little  meai^s 
of  satisfying  it  ;  I  arrived  among  them  two  days 
before  their  condemnation, and  as  if  to  be  a  witness  of 

*  Rionffe  occupied  No.  13  in  his  new  dwelling  ;  we  hare  placed 
at  the  end  of  the  work  a  short  fragment»  in'  which  he  gives  a 
sketch  of  what  occurred  there. — See  Note  (F.) 
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their  ide^tb.  Ff^nee  and  all  Burof^  are  acquaifited 
with  the  particulars  of  their  trial,  if  that  nétne  can 
be  given  to  the  most  atrocious  proscription  ;  it  was 
all  through  a  most  solemn  violation  of  every  right, 
even  of  thatpfdefenidingthemselve^;* 
..  All  these  powerful  champions,  who  united 
among  themselves  alone  almost  all  the  eloquence 
of  the  nation^  wer«  dragged  into  the  arena;  chained 
dawn  in  every  limb,  restrained  from  making 
ui^e.  of  their  strength.  Vergniaux  alone  let  one 
9park  of  his  talent  escape  with  that  flexibility  of  or- 
gan which  forces  its  way  to  every  heart  ;  all  eyes 
wept,  tyranny  grew  pale,  and  forced  from  the  tribu- 
nal the  decree  which  sealed  the  glory  of  the  pro- 
icribed  and  the  infamy  of  the  proscribers. 

Tbçy  were  all  calm  and  unostentatious,  and  not 
one  of  them  allowed  himself  to  be  deceived  with 
hppe.  Their  souls  were  elevated  to  such  a  height, 
that  it  was  impossible  to  address  to  them  the  com- 
n^on-pjacQ  expression  of  ordinary  consolation.— 
Brissotjf  serious  and  thoughtful,  had  the  air  of  a  sage 
qonteufjiog  with  misfortune;  and  if  any  uneasiness 
was,  at  intervals,  painted  in  his  countenance,  it  was 


*  Upon  his  sentence  being  pronounced,  Lasource  cited  to  his 
judges  this  saying  of  one  of  the  ancients  : — **  I  die  at  a  moment 
wheptl^e  people  have  lost  their  reason;  you  will  die  the  day 
tliejf  sh^U  h^ve  recovered  it.*' 

t  Sec  his  letter  to  l^^rrière.  Note  (G.) 
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easy  to  see  that  bis  country  alone  was  the  object  of 
it.     Gensonné,  collected  within  himself,  seemed  to 
dread  the  idea  of  soiling  his  mouth  by  pronouncing 
the  names  of  his  murderers;  not  a  word  escaped 
him  respecting  his  own  situation  ;  his  only  thoughts 
were  for  the  happiness  of  the  people.     Vei^iniaux 
at  one  moment  grave,  and  the  next  less  serious, 
cited  for  us  a  number  of  humorous  verses  with  which 
bis  memory  was  adorned,  èind  sometimes  gave  us 
the  enjoyment  of  listening-to  the  last  accents  of  that 
subUme  eloquence  which  was  already  lost  to  the 
universe,  since  the  barbarians  had  prevented  him 
fiom  speaking.    There  was  a  certain  divine  expres- 
sion in  the  eyes  of  Vala^é  ;  a  calm  smile  of  serenity 
hovered  over  his  lips  ;  he  indeed  appeared  to  taste 
the  sweets  of  his  glorious  death.     I  could  not  help 
saying  to  him,  "  Valazé,  how  happy  you  are  at  the 
idea  of  so  glorious  a  death,  and  how  grieved  you 
would  be,  had  they  not  condemned  you  !"    On 
the  final  day,  before  he  departed  for  the  tribunal, 
he  turned  back  to  give  me  a  pair  of  scissors  which 
he  had  about  him,  and  said,  «  It  is  a  dangerous 
weapon  ;  they  fear  lest  we  should  make  an  attempt 
upon  oureelves."    The  irony,  worthy  of  Socrates, 
with  which  he  pronounced  these  words,  produced 
on  me  an  efiFect  which  I  could  not  then  accouOt  for  ; 
but  when  I  learned  that  this  modern  Cato  had 
stabbed  himself  with  a  poniard,  which  he  had  con- 
cealed  under  his  cloak,  I  was  not  surprised,  and 
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imagined  I  had  foreseen  it;  he  bad  concealed  this 
poniard  from  their  researches,  for  the  persons  of 
all  were  examined  like  the  meanest  criminal,  before 
ascending  the  scaffold.  Vergniatix  threw  away 
some  poison  which  he  had  preserved,  and  preferred 
to  die  along  with  his  colleagues. 

The  two  brqtbers,  Fônfréde  and  Ducos,  formed 
a  detached  group  in  this  gloomy  picture,  as  if  to 
inspire  a  more  lively  and  a  more  tender  interest. 
Their  youth,  their  friendship,  the  gaiety  of  Ducos, 
unclouded  even  in  his  last  moments,  the  graces  both 
of  his  mind  and  figure,  increased  the  detestation  of 
the  crowd  at  the  fury  of  their  enemies.  Ducos  had 
sacrificed  himself  for  his  brother,  and  had  surren- 
dered himself  to  partake  his  fate.  They  frequently 
embraced  each  other,  and  seemed  to  acquire  fresh 
strength  in  their  caresses.  They  were  about'  to 
leave  all  that  can  render  life  dear,  an  immense  for- 
tune, and  beloved  wives  and  children,  and  yet  they 
did  not  cast  their  looks  backwards,  but  kept  them 
firmly  fixed  on  their  country  and  on  liberty. 

Once  only,  Fônfréde  took  me  aside,  apart  from 
his  brother,  and  indulged  in  a  torrent  of  tears  at 
the  recollection  of  those  names, — which  almost  break 
the  most  stoical  hearts,  the  names  of  his  wife  and  of 
his  children.  His  brother  perceived  him  :  *'  What 
mfoyoM?'*  said  hetohim.  .  .  .  Fônfréde,  ashamed 
at  being  seen  weeping,  checked  his  tears:  ^^Ifs 
nothing;  it  is  he  who  speaks  to  me .^^  ....  .  He 
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thus  threw  upon  me  the  blame  of  what  he  believed 
a  shameful  weakness.  They  once  more  embraced^ 
and  resumed  all  their  strength.  Fonfréde  dried  up 
his  flowing  tears  ;  his  brother  restrained  his,  which 
were  ready  to  flow  ;  and  they  both,  once  more,  be- 
came true  Romans.  This  scene  passed  about 
twenty-four  hours  before  their  execution. 

They  were  condemned  to  death  on  the  night  of 
thé  30th  of  October  (old  style),  at  about  eleven 
o*clock.  They  all  received  the  same  sentence  ;  we 
had  in  vain  hoped  that  Fonfréde  and  Ducos  might 
be  saved,  and  they  themselves  probably  entertained 
some  hopes.  They  did  not  forget  to  give  us  the 
signal  which  they  had  promised.  This  was  a  pa- 
triotic song  which  they  simultaneously  broke  .out 
into,  and  all  their  voices  were  mingled  in  a  last 
hymn  to  liberty  ;  they  parodied  the  song  of  the 
,  Marseillais  :— 

**  Contre  nous  de  la  tyrannie 
Le  couteau  sanglant  est  levé/'  &c. 

AU  this  dreadful  night  resounded  with  their 
songs,  which  they  only  interrupted  to  speak  of  their 
country,  and  to  listen  to  an  occasional  sally  of 
Ducos^s. 

This  was  the  first  time  that  so  many  extraordi- 
nary  men  had  been  massacred  in  a  body.  Youth, 
beauty,  genius,  virtue,  talents,  every  thing  that  was 
interesting  in  man,  was  cut  off  by  a  single  stroke; 
if  cannibals  had  been  their  judges,  they  would  not 
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have  committed  such  a  horror.  Our  minds  were 
ao  exalted  by  their  courage,  that  it  was  not  for  a 
considerable  time  after  the  blow  was  struck,  that 
we  began  to  feel  its  effects. 

We  were  animated  with  more  than  ordinary  cou- 
rage, upon  beholding   a  glorious  death  attending 
such  glorious  lives,  and   that  they  fulfilled,  in  a 
manner  worthy  of  them,  the  only  task  which  now 
remained  to  them  to  fulfil,  that  of  dying  bravely  ; 
but  when  this  courage,  which  we  borrowed  from 
their's,  grew  cool,  we  then  felt  the  free  force  of  the 
loss  we  had  sustained.    Despair  became  our  portion  ; 
we  wept  at  pointing  out  to  each  other  the  wretched 
pallet  from  which  the  great  Vergniaux  had  risen, 
to  march  to  the  scaffold.     The  images  of  Valazé, 
Ducos,  and  Fonfréde,  were  incessantly  before  our 
eyes.     The  seats  which  they  had  occupied  became 
objects  of  religious  veneration,  and  even  their  very 
enemies  crowded  to  look  at  the  beds  on  which  these 
great  men  had  slept. 

Oh  you,  the  first  of  our  citizens,  your  only  crimes 
were  your  being  born  in  an  age  of  villany,  and 
your  having  felt  the  courage  of  virtue  in  the  most 
abandoned  of  cities  !  In  vain  will  that  city  erect 
statues  to  your  honour,  and  endeavour  to  conceal, 
under  their  foundations,  the  spot  on  which  you 
were  immolated,  which  it  will  do,  if  it  is  its  des- 
tiny to  become  free  once  more  ;  it  never  will  efface 
the  marks  of  your  blood,  which  will  depose  against 
it  in  the  eyes  of  the  universe  and  of  posterity.    You 
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bave  died  like  men  who  founded  the  liberty  of  the 
republic,  and  with  tiiie  fall  of  which  our  own  was 
connected.  You  shine  forth  amidst  a  scene  of 
baseness  and  usurpation,  like  Cato  and  Brutus  in 
the  midst  of  the  corrupted  senate. 

A  hundred  thousand  Frenchmen  were  immolated 
on  your  tomb  ;  social  order  fell  to  the  ground,  and 
tyranny  reigned  over  the  dead  ;  our  finest  ci  ties  were 
destroyed  or  ravaged  ;  a  year  of  horrors,  hitherto  un- 
exampled in  the  history  of  the  world,  followed  your 
destruction,  and  has  engraved  your  vindication  on 
the  tablets  of  history. 

Several  of  them  have  placed  their  defence  in  faith- 
ful hands.  Heaven  grant  that  in  the  midst  of  the 
general  terror  they  may  have  remained  the  courageous 
depositories  of  these  inestimable  treasures,  and  that 
they  may  not  be  lost  to  posterity. 

At  the  side  of  the  Conciergerie,  to  which  I  was 
now  removed,  was  the  prison  of  the  women,  sepa« 
rated  from  that  of  the  men  by  an  iron  grating.  The 
men  communicated  with  them  through  this  barrier, 
and  through  the  two  windows  of  the  ground-floor, 
which  opened  upon  the  court  of  their  prison.  It 
was  there  that  I  saw  an  innumerable  crowd  of  vic- 
tims, of  all  ages  and  conditions,  heaped  up  together. 
The  blood  of  the  29d  was  still  smoking,  when  the 
wife  of  Roland  arrived.  She  maintained  the  most 
perfiect  calmness,  though  well  aware  of  the  fate  which 
awaited  her.  Without  being  in  the  flower  of  age, 
she  was  still  full  of  charms,  extremely  tall,  and  of 
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ati  el^ant  figure,  with  a  most  intelligent  coun- 
tenance; but  her  sufferings  and  long  confinement 
had  left  traces  of  melancholy  upon  her  features,  and 
had  cooled  down  her  natural  vivacity.  Something 
more  than  is  usually  found  in  the  eyes  of  women 
was  painted  in  her  large,  soft,  and  expressive  black 
eyes.  She  frequently  expressed  her  sensations  at 
the.  grating,  with  all  the  freedom  and  intrepidity  of 
a  great  man.  This  republican  language  coming 
from  the  lips  of  a  lovely  Frenchwoman,  whose  scaf- 
fold was  preparing,  was  one  of  the  miracles  of  the 
revolution  to  which  we  were. not  yet  accustomed. 
We  all  stood  listening  to  her  in  a  sort  of  dumb  ad- 
miration. Her  conversation  was  serious,  without 
being  cold.  She  expressed  herself  with  a  purity 
and  melody  of  accent,  which  gave  to  her  language 
the  charm  of  the  most  delightful  music.  She  spoke 
of  the  deputies  who  had  just  perished  with^the 
utmost  respect,  but  without  any  effeminate  pity, 
and  even  rather  reproached  them  for  not  having 
taken  stronger  measures.  She  most  commonly 
spoke  of  them  by  the  name  of  our  friends.  She 
frequently  sent  for  Clavière  to  converse  seriously 
with  him.  Upon  other  occasions  her  sex  would 
resume  its  power,  and  she  was  observed  to  weep  at 
the  recollection  of  her  daughter  and  her  husband. 
This  mixture  of  natural  tenderness  and  of  «tcength 
rendered  her  more  interesting.  Her  servant  woman 
said  to  me  one  day.    When  in  your  presence  she 
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coUeets  all  her  strength  ;  but  when  in  her  iMn  apart-' 
ment^  she  sometimes  remains  for  three  ho/u/rs  resting 
on  her  window^  and  bathed  in  tears.  The  day  on 
which  she  was  summoned  before  her  judges,  we  saw 
her  départ  with  her  ordinary  firmness  ;  but  on  her 
return,'  her  eyes  were  moist  with  tears.  She  had 
been  treated  with  such  cruelty,  even  to  the  point  of 
insulting  her  honour,  that  she  could  not  suppress- 
her  tears,  even  while  she  was  expressing  her  indig- 
nation. A  mercenary  pedant  had  barbarously  in- 
sulted this  female,  so  celebrated  for  her  talents,  and 
who,  at  the  bar  of  theNational  Convention,  had  com- 
pelled her  enemies,  by  the  graces  of  her  eloquence, 
to  be  silent  and  to  admire  her.  She  remained  eight 
days  at  the  Conciergerie,  and  her  mildness  of  cha- 
racter had  already  endeared  her  to  all  the  prisoners, 
who*  wept  sincerely  over  her  fate. 

The  day  on  which  she  was  condemned,  she  had 
dressed  herself  in  white,  and  with  unusual  care.  Her 
long  black  tresses  fell  down  in  folds  as  far  as  her 
waist.  She  would  have  softened  the  most  ferocious 
heart,  but  these  monsters  had  none.  Besides,  she 
made  no  efforts  to  do  so  ;  she  had  merely  chosen 
this  dress  as  a  symbol  of  the  purity  of  her  soul. 
After  her  condemnation,  she  crossed  back  into  the 
ward-room  with  the  quick  step  of  a  satisfied  mind, 
and  made  us  a  sign  that  she  was  condemned  to 
death.  Being  joined  in  the  same  sentence  with  a 
man  whose  courage  was  not  equal  to  her's    she 
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sHCceeded  îo  inspiring  him  with  ûmn^m,  by  sUch 
eharming  and  unaffected  gaiety,  that  she  frequently 
forced  us,  melancholy  as  we  were,  to  smile. 

Upon  arriving  at  the  public  square,  where  she 
was  to  undergo  her  sentence,  she  saluted  the  statue 
of  liberty,  and  pronounced  these  memorable  words, 
Oh  liberty  /  how  mcmy  crimes  are  committed  in  thy 
f^ame! 

She  had  frequently  said  that  her  husband  would 
not  survive  her.  We  learned  in  our  prisoo  that  her 
prediction  was  verified,  and  that  the  virtuous  Roland 
had  put  an  end  to  his  existence  upon  the  high  road, 
thus  avoiding  the  chance  of  compronusing  the  safety 
of  those  who  might  have  had  courage  to  receive  him 
with  hospitality. 

My  heart,  which  was  destmed  to  undei^  such 
dreadful  sufferings  in  this  horrible  abode^  has  in  no 
instance  suffered  more  bitter  torment  than  tlrat 
which  the  death  of  this  ever  celebrated  woman  caused 
me.  The  recollection  of  her  murder  wiJI  be  united 
in  my  heart  with  that  of  my  unforUuoate  friends,  and 
will  fill  my  soul  with  melancholy  to  my  dyi«g  day. 

Let  me  here  invert  the  order  of  time,  in  order  to 
introduce  a  fact  which  is  suggested  by  a  similarity 
of  circumstances.  Roland  took  away  his  own  life, 
in  order  that  he  might  not  survive  his  beloved  wife. 
In  a  few  months  afterwards,  Clavière,  who  was  hatn 
in  the  times  of  the  ancient  republic,  and  the  adopted 
son  of  the  new  republic,  which  destined  him   to 
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death,  plunged  a  knife  into  his  heart,  quoting  these 
verses  of  Voltaire^s,— 

**  Les  criminels  tremblans  sont  traînés  au  supplice  : 
Les  mortels  généreux  disposent  de  leur  sort.** 


Hi9  wife  being  informed  of  his  death,  immediately 
I      drank  poison,  after  having  first  endeavoured  to  con- 
sole her  children,  and  to  put  her  affairs  in  order. 
i      On  the  one  hand,  the  husband  voluntarily  precipi- 
I      tated  himself  into  the  tomb  of  his  beloved  wife  ;  on 
the  other,  the  wife  refused  to  survive  her  husband. 
Oh  !  :^arks  of  republican  virtue,  you  shed  a  glimpse 
of  Ught  through  the  continued  darkness  into  which 
France  has  been  plunged  for  more  than  one  entire 
!      year  (     You  elevate  the  soul,  and  console  it  for  that 
catalogue  of  baseness  and  of  crime  with  which  his- 
tory will  shudder  to  defile  its  pages  !  r 

A  venerable  old  man  took  me  aside,  under  a 
funeral  lamp,  at  the  end  of  a  long  corridor.  He 
bad  jtist  read  the  list  of  the  witnesses  who  were  to 
appear  against  him,  and  had  found  at  the  head  of 
th^QQl  bés  most  ferocious  enemies  ;  among  the  rest, 
Arthur,  the  foreigi>er,  who  bad  become  a  member 
of  the  Commune  of  Paris,  and  still  more  factious 
and>  awse  sanguinary  than  Hébert  or  Chavmette. 
"  They  are  nô«rderers,^*  paid  be  ;  "  I  intend  to  de- 
liver Eatyself  from  their  fury.'*  He  then  entered 
Uipoir  tbe  most  serious  and  deliberate  convevsation 
ra^edting  the  differenit  mea«s  of  getting  rid  of  one's 


304  THE    REIGN    OF    TERROR. 

life.  He  calculated  the  circumstances  of  each 
mode,  and  the  surest  manner  of  reaching  the  heart. 
Noble  Genevan  !  I  was  worthy  of  your  confidence. 
I  heard  you,  without  turning  pale,  deliberate  upon 
your  death  :  I  approved  of  your  republFcan  resolu- 
tion :  I  saw  the  knife  passed  about  your  breast,  and 
your  steady  hand  marking  out  the  spot  where  you 
were  to  strike.  I  could  have  imitated  you,  but  I 
had   not  yet  received   the  signal.     He  at  length 

quitted  me In  a  quarter  of  an  hour  he 

was  no  more.  He  was  found  breathing  his  last 
éigh  in  his  own  apartment,  in  which  he  had  locked 
himself  up  in  order  to  consummate  his  purpose. 
Some  of  the  jurors  of  the  revolutionary  tribunal 
were  sent  for.  The  sudden  appearance  of  these 
monsters,  who  were  devouring  us  each  day  by 
piecemeal,  their  frightful  countenances,  their  red 
caps,  which  seemed  to  us  dyed  in  our  own  blood, 
their  savage  language,  and  their  barbarous  joy  ;  and, 
on  the  ortier  side,  the  body  of  an  old  man,  whose 
bald  head,  Iialf-opened  mouth,  and  scarcely  closed 
eyes,  still  retained  some  traces  of  that  life  which  he 
had  himself  put  an  end  to  ;  all  this  horrible  spec- 
tacle will  long  be  present  to  my  view. 

A  short  time  after  the  death  of  the  charming  and 
unfortunate  wife  of  Roland,  I  pressed  in  my  arms 
Girey  Dupré  and  Boisguyon,  who  had  just  arrived 
from  Bordeaux,  bruised  and  lacerated  by  their 
irons.     I  shall  not  speak  of  the  courage  of  Girey 
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Dupré  :  I  will  only  say,  that  he  died  without  be» 
stowing  a  thought  upon  his  fate.  His  sufferings 
made  no  alteration  in  his  frank  and  unrestrained 
gaiety.  He  even  preserved  the  flourishing  health 
which  he  had  always  enjoyed»  and  gave  himself 
up  with  cheerfulness  to  the  most  trifling  amuse* 
ments.  Entirely  engrossed  by  the  pleasure  of  exist** 
ence,  one  would  have  said  he  was  ignorant  that  he 
was  in  irons,  and  that  the  scaffold  awaited  him. 
The  following  was  the  only  answer  he  made  to  the 
questions  put  to  him  upon  his  examination:  I  have 
been  acquahUed  with  Brissot,  and  here  attest  that 
he  has  lived  like  Aristides^  and  that  lie  has  died^ 
like  Sydney^  a  martyr  to  liberty.  À  courageous 
answer  disarms  the  vengeance  of  great  minds,  but  it 
only  irritates  mediocrity.  This  was  the  effect  pro- 
duced by  that  of  Girey  Dupré.  His  interroga^ 
tory  was  closed  at  these  words  ;  and  in  the  act 
of  indictment  they  declared  this  answer,  which 
covered  him  with  glory,  to  be  criminal.  He  did 
not  go  forth  to  death  ;  he  flew  to  meet  it.*  When 
called  up  to  receive  his  sentence,  he  presented  to 
them  the  victim  already  prepared  for  sacrifice.  He 
had  opened  the  collar  of  his  shirt,  and  appeared  in 
this  manner  before  the  tribunal.  His  firm  reason 
did  not  suffer  him  to  give  way  to  the  cowardly  se* 

*  Thé  author  of  a  relation  of  what  passed  also  at  the  Concier- 
gerie, cites  a  striking  example  of  the  impatience  which  the 
victims  sometimes  showed  to  proceed  to  the  scaffold.  See  note  (H.) 

VOL.  I.  X 
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duction  of  hope^  atid  had  convinced  biiti  that  alt 
that  DOW  remained  was  to  offer  them  his  head.  If 
tve  recall  to  our  minds  the  talent  which  he  displayed 
in  the  Patriate  Frtmçais  ;  and  if  we  consider  the 
^eatness  of  soul  of  a  young  man  offout-and-twenty 
years  of  age,  We  shall  feel  that  there  is  no  loss  more 
serious  to  a  free  country  than  that  of  a  young  citizen 
who  gave  such  promising  hopes  of  future  greatness. 
Endo^Ved  with  profound  sentiments  of  morality,  he 
would  have  done  honour  to  the  most  important  si- 
tuations. He  was  admirably  calculated  for  a  magis- 
trate of  a  fepublïcan  government.  He  was  cut 
off  in  the  flower  of  his  age,  and  his  loss  was  irre- 
parable to  his  country. 

Boisguyon  was  a  practical  philosopher,  virtuous, 
mild,  and  benevoleirt.  Cool  and  collected,  fee  in- 
cessantly laboured  ibr  his  improvement.  His  mind 
was  highly  cultivated  ;  and  he  was  thought  to  have 
directed  all  the  operations  of  Beysser,  under  whom 
he  commanded.  This  act  will  portray  his  character: 
he  was  possessed  of  papers  which  would  have  served 
for  his  justification,  but  would  have  compromised 
^e  safety  of  others,  who  were  not  his  friends, 
and  whom  he  rather  suspected  of  plotting  iiis 
destruction  ;  yet  he  bijrned  these  papers,  lest  he 
should  be  tempted  to  make  use  of  them.  His  soul 
was  not,  however,  of  so  strong  a  stamp  as  that  of 
Girey  Dupré:  he  wrote  to  Robespierre,  respecting 
whom  he  was  not  then  entirely  undeceived.     He 
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reminded  him  in  his  letter,  that  at  a  time  when  his 
life  W9S  in  danger,  he  bad  protected  bim.  The 
tyrant  bad  entirely  forgotteti  him  :  he  sent  no  reply, 
and  did  not  deign  to  make  A  aigo  to  the  execution* 
ers,  to  save  him  from  bis  fate. 

About  the  same  time  the  doors  of  the  prison  closed 
upon  Bailly,  the  creature  of  the  revolution,  who  had 
been  the  most  loaded  with  honours,  but  was  now 
doomed  to  suffer  the  most  cruel  torments.  He  under** 
went  all  the  fury  of  the  populace,  of  which  he  bad 
been  the  idol,  and  was  shamefully  diverted  by  the 
people  who  had  never  ceased  to  esteem  him.  He  died, 
like  that  just  mau^.Plato,  or  like  bur  Saviour,  in 
the  miclst  of  ignominy.  They  spat  upon  him  ;  they 
burned  a  flag  under  bis  £ice  ;  several  wretches  gave 
him  furious  blows,  in  spite  of  the  executioners,  who 
were  themselves  indignant  at  this  inhuman  treats 
ment.  He  was  literally  covered  with  mud,  and 
was  kept  in  tortures  for  three  hours,  while  his  scaffold 
was  erecied  amidst  a  heap  of  dirt  and  filth.  To  add 
to  the  horror  of  his  situation,  a  chill  rain  fell  in 
torrents;  and  his  hands  tied  behind  his  back,  he 
was  compelled  to  bear  die  taunts  and  outrages  of  the 
multitude  :  he  occasionally  begged  for  the  close 
of  bis  suffeprings;  but  his  request  wasS  uttered  with 
the  calmness  of  a  philosopher.  To  a  man  who  ad« 
dressed  him,  *'  You  tremble,  Bailly  T*  he  replied, 
"  it  is  with  cold,  my  friend.^  It  may  be  asked  how 
we  have  been  so  accurately  informed  of  these  par- 

X  9 
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ticulars:  be  it  known  that  it  was  through  means  of 
the  executioner,  who,  for  a  whole  year,  did  not  pfass 
a  single  day  without  being  called  to  this  horrible 
receptacle,  and  who  related  to  the  gaolers  these  in- 
famous circumstances. 

If  I  were  to  take  upon  myself  the  melancholy 
task  of  naming  individually  all  the  interesting  per- 
sons who  were  sacrificed  in  this  butchery,  and  of 
describing  their  courage  and  their  virtues,  I  should 
have  matter  enousfh  to  fill  volumes.  I  shall  only 
remark,  that  the  contempt  of  death  was  become  a 
feeling  of  no  importance;  and  that  Socrates,  had  he 
been  in  the  midst  of  four  thousand  persons  of  all 
ages  and  sexes,  whom  I  have  seen  massacred  in  the 
course  of  one  year,  would  have  been  remarkable 
only  by  his  eloquence,  and  his  sublime  discourses 
upon  the  immortality  of  the  soul. 

There  were  some  instances  of  men  who  became 
exalted  in  their  last  moments,  and  discovered  to 
the  vie\y  of  their  companions  in  misfortune  a  new 
world,  of  which  they  already  thought  themselves 
the  inhabitants. 

..Lamourette,  Bishop  of  Lyon,  known  by.  some 
able  works,  and  by  his  great  erudition  in  ecclesias- 
tical affairs,  spoke  to  us  upon  this  subject  with  so 
much  force,  that  he  converted  to  his  system  several 
who  were  before  incredulous,  and  caused  tears  to 
flow  from  every  eye.  "  No,  my  friends,'^  exclaimed 
he,^  "thought  cannot  be  destroyed.'^     It  was  La-? 
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mourelte,  also,  who  said,  "  What  is  the  guillotine  ? 
A  mere  fillip,  on  the  neck.'*  He  was  accused  of 
federalisTn  ;  and  had  endeavoured,  in  a  most  eloquent 
address,  to  put  his  fellow-citizens  on  their  guard 
against  the  manoeuvres  of  anarchy,  and  to  rally 
every  heart  around  the  principles  of  morality.  Fou- 
quier  Tinville  proved  to  him  that  this  was  the 
height  of  wickedness,  and  handed  him  over  to  his 
executioners. 

If  some  amongst  us  were  won  to  religious  ideas 
by  an  invincible  attraction,  there  were  others  who 
made  it  their  glory  to  display  their  feelings  of  fana- 
ticism and  irreligion.  All  these  instruments  of  the 
villany  of  Robespierre,  and  whom  he  occasionally 

«  ... 

amused  himself  with  sending  to  the  scaffold,  died 
in  the  boldest  atheism,  and  with  imprecations  on 
their  lips.  Such  were  the  dying  expressions  of  the 
Grammonts,  both  father  and  son  ;  of  Momoro,  of 
Vincent,  of  Hébert,  of  Ronsin,  of  Lebourgeois,  the 
lost  children  of  a  party  which  they  forced,  infamous 
as  it  was,  to  disavow  their  furious  cruelties,  and 
almost  to  blush  at  them. 

The  unfortunate  Camille  Desmoulins  died  indig- 
nant at  the  baseness  of  the  people,  and  at  the 
thought  of  having  been  the  dupe  of  Robespierre, 
for  whom  he  had  sacrificed  the  most  enlightened 
and  most  virtuous  of  his  colleagues.  He  never  had 
any  merit  but  that  of  an  amusing  writer,  and  was  all 
his  life  the  parasite  and  advocate  of  the  ruling  party. 
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He  ûlWvys  miarched  under  the  bahner  of  a  leader^ 
bevier  under  that  of  virtue  or  of  truth  :  he  disgraced 
liis  character  of  rejpfesentative  and  of  citizen  by  the 
ttieanness  with  which  he  endured  the  insults  of 
Robespierte.  His  Vieux  Cordelier  came  too  late  : 
he  did  not  elevate  hiê  own  conduct  to  a  level  with 
what  he  had  written^  and  futnisfaed  a  strikiug  ex-^ 
ample  that  a  itiôn  niay  be  at  once  à  very  able  writet 
and  the  most  despicable  of  men.  Such  was  his 
want  of  consideration,  that  he  did  not  see  that  his 
wife,  who  was  denounced  as  concerned  in  a  con-» 
spiracy,  was  by  that  very  circumstance  inevitably 
ruined.  Upon  returning  from  his  examination,  he 
exclaimed,  "  I  fear  they  may  have  my  wife  arrested." 
Happy  inconsiderateness,  which  at  least  saved  bin) 
the  pain  of  carrying  with  him  to  the  tomb  the  most 
dreadful  feeling  which  can  torment  the  soul,  that  of 
causing  the  destruction  of  what  is  dear  to  us  ! 

It  does  not,  however,  belong  to  me  to  judge  him 
with  severity  ;  to  me  who  have  witnessed  the  effects 
produced  in  the  midst  of  us  by  his  Vieuœ  Cordelier* 
Once  alone,  during  the  frightful  regin^e  of  Robe$* 
pierre,  was  the  signal  of  clemency  offered  to  the 
eyes  of  Frenchmen,  who  were  tortured  and  deluged 
with  their  own  blood  ;  and  it  was  the  hand  of  Ca» 
mille  Desmoulins  that  made  it.  The  sound  of  bis 
voice  seemed  to  recall  us  to  light,  and  to  say,  "  There 
still  are  some  human  heartSi'*  Hiis  getierous  dor 
votion  cost  him  his  life.    We  should  forget  bié 
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erroni,  and  weep  over  i)i$  los9.     Let  us  leeive  to 
posterity  the  taak  of  judging  bifn. 

A  few  days  afterwards,  h\$  sweet  and  interesting 
wife  arrived  among  m*  She  wa9  s^li  in  ttie  first 
transports  of  her  grief:  her  steps  and  looks  reminded 
us  of  Mina.  Oh,  strange  uncertainty  of  revolutions! 
The  .widow  of  Hébert  and  of  Camille  Desmoulkis, 
whose  husbands  were  just  dragged  to  the  scaffold, 
often  sat  upon  the  same  stone  in  the  court  of  the 
Conciergerie,  and  mingled  their  tears  together^ 
They  soon  followed  their  buabanda« 

Danton,  who  was  placed  in  a  cell  by  the  side  of 
Westennaun,  never  ceased  speaking,  not  po  much 
with  a  view  of  being  beard  by  We^termî^un  as  by 
us.  This  terrible  Danton  was  coinpletely  putwittec} 
by  Eobeapierre.  He  was  ashamed  of  his^  defeat  ; 
and  said,  while  looking  through  the  bars  of  bis  ceil^ 
several  things  which  perhaps  he  did  not  think. 
Every  sentence  was  intermingled  with  paths  ancl 
obscene  espressions.  The  following  are  si  few  which 
lean  reoall  to  my  mepory: 

*^  It  was  on  such  a  day  as  tbi^  that  Ï  established 
the  revolutionary  tribunal;  but  I  beg  pardon  for 
having  done  so,  both  of  God  and  mm^  I  di4  not 
iotend  that  it  should  be  the  scQui^e  of  humanity  : 
it  was  only  to  prevent  tàe  renewal  of  jtbe  m^^acre 
of  the  9d  of  September •'^  Stmnge  lang^o^e  in  the 
mouth  of  Danton  Î 

*'  I  leave  every   thing  in  a  frightful  confusion. 
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Not  one  of  them  has  the  smallest  ideaof  governing^.* 
In  the  midst  of  so  many  crimes,  I  am  not  sorry  for 
having  affixed  my  name  to  some  decrees,  which 
ivill  show  that  I  had  no  share  in  them/' 

'^  They  are  all  my  brother  Cains.  Brissot 
would  have  guillotined  me  as  well  as  Robespierre/' 

"  I  was  followed  by"  a  spy  who  never  quitted  tne. 
I  knew  I  should  be  arrested/' 

"  What  proves  that  Robespierre  is  a  second  Nero 
is  his  never  having  spoken  to  Camille  Desmoulins 
with  so  much  friendship  as  upon  the  eve  of  his  ar- 


rest/' 


4C 


In  revolutions,  authority  remains  in  the  hands 
of  the  most  abandoned.  It  is  better  to  be  a  poor 
fisherman  than  to  govern  mankind/' 

"  The  cursed  beasts  will  exclaim,  *  Vive  ia  Re* 
publiquej^  when  they  see  me  pass/* 

Lacroix  was  most  embarrassed  in  his  manner,  and 
seemed  tortured  by  his  conscience  at  the  thought 
that  all  the  unfortunate  beings  whom. he  beheld 
were  made  so  by  himself.  He  affected  a  degree  of 
astonishment,  which  filled  with  indignation  those 
who  witnessed  it,  and  who  knew  it  was  assumed. 
He  had  the  air  of  being  affected  at  the  fate  of  so 
many  victims.  *'  For  what  crime  is  this  crowd  of 
young  girls  in  irons,"  exclaimed  he.  Every  thing 
surprised  him, — the  forms  of  the  tribunals,  the  severe 
regulations  of  the  prisons,  and  the  number  of  the 
prisoners  ;  *^  What  V  said  one  of  these  to  him,  "  di4 
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not  the  cart-loads  of  victims  whom  you  met  at  every 
step  tell  you  that  men  were  being  butchered  in  Paris  I" 
'*.No/*  replied  he  ;  '*  I  never  saw  them."  He  had 
been  one  of  the  most  ardent  promoters  of  the  revo- 
lutionary tribunals  ;  and  even  if  his  ignorance  was  not 
feigned,  it  was  not  the  less  odious.  Destroying 
tyrants,  who  let  ruin  loose  among  mankind,  and  do 
not  deign  to  inform  yourselves  of  its  progress,  per- 
dition be  your  portion  ! 

Shame  at  having  been  outwitted  by  their  party, 
and  at  finding  themselves  in  the  midst  of  their 
victims,  whose  moderation  towards  them  thev  could 
not  comprehend,  was  the  general  expression 
of  their  countenances,  which  evinced  little  or  no 
anxiety  for  their  country.  They  sought,  in  dying, 
to  discover  the  secret  of  the  intrigues  which  had 
undone  them,  and  how  it  happened  that  they  lost 
their  power.  Danton,  the  giant  of  that  party,  and 
who  should  not  be  confounded  with  the  rest,  gave  a 
wider  range  to  his  reflections. 

Fabre  d'Eglantine,  who  was  weak  from  sickness, 
only  thought  of  a  comedy  in  five  acts,  which  he 
said  he  had  left  in  the  hands  of  the  Committee  of 
Public  Safety,  and  which  he  was  afraid  Billaud  Va- 
rennes  would  rob  him  of. 

Clootz,  the  orator  of  the  human  race,  the  personal 
enemy  of  Jesus  Christ,  died  as  he  had  lived,  but 
with  a  degree  of  Courage  of  which  I  should  never 
have  supposed  him  capable*      He   was   confined 
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along  with  the  followers  of  Hébert.  These  wretches 
reproached  themselves  with  their  fate.  Ciootz  ba- 
rangued  them  in  a  low  voice,  and  cited,  at  full 
length,  these  well-known  verses:— 

**  Je  rêvais  cette  nuit  que  de  mal  consumé 
Côte  à  côte  d*un  queux  ou  m'avait  inbumê, 
£t  que  blessé  pour  moi  d'un  pareil  voisinage 
En  mort  de  qualité  je  lui  tins  ce  langage." 

This  hatangue  had  its  effect  :  they  became  friends 
once  more  ;  and  Ciootz,  who  was  dying  with  fear 
lest  one  of  them  $hoUld  believe  in  God,  continued 
preaching  the  doctrine  of  materialism  to  them  until 
his  last  moment. 

Another  personage,  whose  name  has  not  been 
made  know,  although  it  belongs  to  history  at  least 
as  much  as  those  of  the  deputies  whom  I  have  men* 
tioned,  was  L'AdmiraL  I  know  not  under  what 
colours  this  man's  character  has  been  painted.  The 
following  are  the  particulars  of  my  knowledge  re- 
specting him,  the  truth  of  which  I  can  certify. 

Upon  his  arrival  at  the  Conciergerie,  preceded 
by  the  report  of  the  attempt  he  had  made  upon 
Collot  d'Herbois,  the  turnkeys  rushed  upon  him,  as 
they  would  have  done  upon  Damiens  or  Ravillac. 
Was  it  not,  in  fact,  against  one  of  the  kings  of  the 
Committee  of  Public  Safety,  that  the  attempt  had 
been  made?  They  overwhelmed  him  with  re- 
proacbes  and  questions.     Firtn  and  u^ishaken  in  the 
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midst  of  their  abusé  add  insults,  be  replied  :< — 
"  Though  I  should  tell  you  the  motives  which  have 
induced  me  to  execute  such  a  design,  you  would 
not  understand  me/* 

They  placed  in  the  dangeon  with  him  a  prisoner 
who  had  been  sentenced  to  the  galleys  for  robbery, 
and  was  respited,  on  condition  of  performing  the 
meanest  offices  in  the  prison.     He  was  placed  with 
L^Admiral  as  ^moutonj  that  is  to  say,  as  a  spy  ;  but 
he  could  draw  nothing  out. of  him,  except  that  he 
had  wished  to  serve  his  country.      It  was  a  strange 
mistake  iq  a  great  nation,  and   completely  worthy 
of  that  disastrous  epoch,  to  put  its  Brutus^s,  under 
the  same  bolts  with  its  galley  slaves,  and  tQ  con* 
found  it?  Scovolas  with  its  Cartouches.     Posterity 
will  form  its  own  judgment  ;  but,  however  that  may 
be,  L'Admirai,  if  he  was  a  Brutus,  owed  his  cou- 
rage entirely  to  natural  instinct.     He  did  not  appear 
to  have  received  a  better  education  thaâ  is  usually 
given  tothfe  working  classes^      He  drew  ftom  th^ 
strength  of  his  own  mind,  what  Brutus  had  drawn 
from  the  lessons  of  Portica.     Upon  seeing  about 
thirty  persons,  with  whom  he  was  to  be  confronted^ 
he  exclaimed,  "  How  many  honest  citizens  are  en- 
dangefed  ott  my  account  !     This  was  the  only  pain 
which  could  affect  me,  but  I  feel  it  very  strongly.* 
He  frequently  repeated  that  he  alone  was  answer- 
able for  his  project.     "  What  great  difficulty  have 
you  in  believing  me?"  he  used  to  say  to  them; 
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"  Are  they  not  tyrants  ?"     Upon  returning,  aftei* 
his  exaoiination,  he  sung,  in  a  loud  voice  : — 

*•  Plutôt  le  mort  que  l'esclavage, 
C'est  la  devise  des  Français." 

These  facts  have  been  related  to  me  by  a  woman, 
who,  though  a  Robespierrist,  was  put  on  her  trial, 
and  sentenced  along  with  him,  for  having  purchased 
some  furniture  from  him,  about  four  months  before. 
There  was  no  other  relation,  no  other  connection 
whatsoever,  between  them.  However  accustomed 
we  may  be  to  these  unexampled  traits  of  barbarity. 
We  still  cannot  help  feeling  astonished  at  them.* 

The  trial  of  the  girl  Renaud,  who  accompanied 
him  to  the  scaflFold,  was  no  less  horrible  and  atro- 
cious.     This  young  girl,  who  seemed  to  have  a  de- 

*  The  following  fact  is  equally  characteristic  of  the  times,  and 
will  serve  to  prove  that  Rohespierre's  example  did  not  want  imi- 
tators. It  refers  to  a  young  man  who  was  arrested  at  Brive,  by 
the  orders  of  one  Desprez,  a  furious  Jacobin.  For  ten  years  back, 
says  the  author  of  this  recital,  he  had  not  resided  at  Brive  ; 
upon  the  suppression  of  the  Court  of  Aids,  in  which  he  was  em- 
ployed, he  had  attached  himself  to  the  person  of  a  friend  whom 
he  met  with  in  the  neighbourhood  of  Tours.  Being  upon  the 
point  of  marrying  in  that  country  with  a  rich  and  lovely  woman, 
he  came  to  Brive  to  make  arrangements  with  his  family,  proykled 
with  a  passport  and  regular  certificates.  Desprez^  having  iDe.t 
him  in  the  street  :  **  Friend,"  said  he,  **  be  it  known  to  you  that 
your  countenance  displeases  me,  and  that  I  will,  in  conse(][uence, 
send  you  this  very  evening  to  prison,  to  keep  company  with  your 
cousin  Faurie  :"  which  was  accordingly  executed. 
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gree  of  disorder  in  her  ideas,  had  not  the  smallest 
intention  of  killing  Robespierre:  she  had  no  offea- 
sive  weapon  whatsoeveron  her  person.  Heropinions, 
it  is  true,  were  false  ;  but  what  relation  is  there 
between  opinions  and  the  scaffold  ;  yet  she  was 
arrested  and  plunged  into  prison.  It  would  seeni 
as  if  they  endeavoured  to  invent  new  tortures, 
to  prove  to  the  tyrant  how  sacred  were  his  days. 
Everyone  belonging  to  this  unfortunate  young  girl 
was  doomed  to  perish, — her  father,  her  relations, 
her  friends,  her  acquaintances  ;  her  brothers,  who 
had  shed  their  blood  upon  the  frontiers,  were 
brought  to  Paris,  loaded  with  chains,  expecting  to 
lose  its  last  drop  on  the  scaffold,  aqd,  if  they  escap-* 
ed,  it  was  only  because  their  assassins,  being  too 
eager  for  the  destruction  of  their  family,  had  not 
the  patience  to  wait  for  their  arrival.  Sixty  per- 
sons, whom  Renaud  had  never  seen,  who  were 
as  innocent  as  herself,  and  the  greater  part  of  whom 
had  been  in  confinement  for  six  months,  accompa- 
nied her  to  the  scaffold,  covered  with  red  shirts,  as 
accomplices.  The  house,  the  entire  street  in  which 
she  lived,  were  directed  to  be  razed  to  the  ground. 
If  we  examine  the  conduct  of  that  senate  which 
disgusted  Tiberius  by  its  meanness,  we  shall 
find  nothing  in  it  marked  with  such  ferocious  adu- 
lation. This  conduct  of  the  government  of  that 
day,  and  of  the  revolutionary  tribunal,  surpasses 
any  thing  that  Tacitus  has  related  :  as  they  gave 


318  THE  REIGV  OF  TEllBOR* 

the  example  of  the  greatest  ferocity,  so  they  gave 
that  of  the  vilest  servility. 

But  I  have  related  a  sufficient  nuaaber  of  de- 
tached  facts;   it  is  time  I  should  endeavour  to 
describe  the  general  spirit  which  never  ceased  to 
animate  this  infamous   tribunal,  and    the   acenep 
of  horror  which  have  been  constantly  renewed  in 
tbe  Conciei^g^ie.     It  has  been  usually  supposed, 
that  previous  to  the  99iid  Pnairial  this  tribunal  had 
preserved  some  appearance  of  legal  form  ;  but  I  can 
attest,  that  it  has  never  been  otherwise  than  a  tri- 
bunal of  blood,  following  no  other  law  but  its  own 
caprice,  or  the  ferocious  enmity  of  the  tyrants  to 
whom  it  has  never  ceased  to  be  devoted  :  I  have 
the  proofs  of  my  assertion   in   the  various    trials 
which  have  come  to  my  knowledge  during  a  year's 
imprisonment.     It  is  true  that  it  did  not  go  so  far 
^s  to  include,  like  Caligula,  in  one  indictment,  so 
many  as  sixty  or  eighty  persons  who  had  never  be- 
fore seen  each  other,  and  to  finish  their  trial  in  one 
4)Our  ;  but  if  their  proceedings  were  less  scandalous, 
they  were  not  for  that  reason  less  atrocious.     How 
can  we  suppose  that  a  spark  of  humanity  could 
ever  have  animated  the  breasts  of  the  murderers  of 
thé  twenty-two  <}eputies,  of  Bailey,  of  Dietrich,  of 
Houchard,  of  the  Custines,  both  €i,ther  and  son, 
of  Lamourette,  of  Biron,  of  Lamartdere,  of  the  unr 
fortunate  Madame  Roland,  and  of  a  thousand  move. 
Did  they  not  begin    their  career  by  spreading  deso»- 
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lation  thit)ugh  Orieans,  by  the  butchery  of  nine  of 
the  most  considerable  inhabitants  of  that  town? 
They  never  ceased  murdering  in  detail,  until  they 
began  to  butcher  in  heaps  ;  and  if,  upon  these  oc« 
casions,  the  trials  of  their  victims,  instead  of  lasting 
only  for  an  hour,  continued  sometimes  during  two 
days,  it  was  only  an  additional  torture,  for  every 
single  person  ivas  sure  to  suflfer.  A  long  time 
before  the  âSnd  Prairial,  one  of  iny  companions  in 
misfortune,  a  receiver  of  a  district,  who  w^  put  to 
death  for  federalism,  found,  in  the  same  individual, 
his  denunciator  and  his  judge:  and  this  judge  t)ad 
himself  been  condemned  for  issuing  forged  assig* 
nats  ;  but,  being  pUDtected,  the  wretch  found  noeant^ 
to  escape  the  vengean<îe  of  the  law,  and,  from  a 
vile  criminal,  which  he  was  proved  to  be,  became/a 
jiwige  :  he  was,  besides,  the  debtor  of  him  whom  be 
condemned,  and  his  judgment  was  only  given  the 
more  readily  for  that  reason.  I  have  heard  these 
particulars  from  the  lips  of  ike  young  man,  whose 
nanfie  was  Barré,  and  whose  brother  and  aged  fa- 
ther died  of  grief.  Thus,  a  vile  robber,  who  had 
escaped  the  guillotine,  spread  desolation  through  an  • 
honourable,  patriotic,  and  peaoea;ble  family,  and 
swept  it  from  the  face  of  the  earth- 

The  unhappy  victims  were  deceived,  to  the  last 
moment,  by  hope  ;  and  flattered  themselves  with  the 
idea  of  receiving  justice  :  they  could  not  bring  them- 
selves to  believe  that  it  could  be  entirely  expelled 
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from  the  hearts  of  men  who  bore  the  sacred  name  of 
judges  and  of  juries.  Those,  in  particular,  who  ar* 
rived  from  the  distant  departments,  discussed  their 
rights  with  confidence:  an  old  counsellor  of  the 
Parliament  of  Toulouse  said,  before  he  was  called 
up  for  examination,  *^  that  he  would  not  wish  to  be 
in  their  place,  and  that  he  would  embarrass  them 
finely  ;^'  another  cited  the  Roman  law  :  this  error, 
which  called  up  the  tears  of  the  old  inhabitants  of 
the  Conciergerie,  who  were  practised  in  its  horrors, 
took  its  rise  in  a  very  natural  ignorance:  cursed  be 
the  man  whose  mind  could  have  anticipated  such 
horrors  !  At  the  moment  of  their  trial,  the  shade 
which  darkened  their  eyes  became  more  thick  than 
ever  ;  the  victim,  whose  fate  was  already  decreed, 
uppn  searching  his  own  mind,  found  there  only  in- 
nocence  and  security  :  all  the  forms  of  judicial  pro- 
ceeding lay  unfolded  before  him  ;  a  regular  act  of 
indictment,  a  list  of  jurymen,  witnesses,  defenders 
engaged  at  a  high  price, — ^all  the  outward  show  of 
protection,  all  that  is  holy  among  men,  was  brought 
into  action;  but  all  this  was  only  an  atrocious 
farce,  which  was  played  in  order  the  better  to  de- 
ceive him.  Is  it  surprising  that  he  was  the  dupe  of 
it?  Custino,  junior,  himself,*  notwithstanding  all 
his  talents,  notwithstanding  that  his  destruction 
was  openly  called  for  by  Robespierre,  gave  way  to 

♦  See  the  notes  upon  bis  triak 
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these   illusive   hopes  ;<  he   engaged    an  advocate, 
and  passed  the  entire  night  previous  in  drawing  up 
his  defence,  and  did  his  murderers  the  honour  of  sup- 
posing  that  innocence  could  for  once  escape  out  of 
their  bloody  hands.     Hope  never  leaves  the  heart 
of  man,  and  till  the  last  moment  softens  and  betrays 
him.    Not  a  single  person  acted  as,  I  may  say,  they 
should  have  done  :  they  should  have  refused  to  an- 
swer, and  have  made  their  judges  sink  under  the 
weight  of  opprobrium  ;  then  these  murderers  of  Sep- 
tember, these  self-constituted  judges,  must  have  again 
lighted  up  the  flames  of  the  2nd  of  September,  or 
must  have  let  loose  their  prey.     After  the  2nd  Prai- 
rial, they  took  no  care  to  maintain  even  the  sem- 
blance of  justice  ;  the  indolence  of  the  subaltern 
agents,  as  well  as  the  cruelty  of  the  leaders,  profited 
by  expedition  ;  they  no  longer  entered  into  any  exa- 
mination of  the  papers,  which  had  accumulated  to  a 
frightful  degree  ;  but  sent  a  clerk  merely  to  take 
the  names    of  the    unfortunate   prisoners,  as   no 
trial   was    intended,    and    the    liberty    of  defence 
and  examination    was  put    an    end   to.     I    may, 
however,  hazard  the  assertion,  that  tbis  regulation 
was  a  good  one,  since  it  entirely  removed  the  mask 
with  which  this  tribunal  had  hitherto  been  covered, 
and  left  all  its  horrors  nakedly  exposed  to  view:  it 
now  frequently  occurred,  that  men  were  executed 
through  a  mistake  in  their  name, — one  brother  for 
another,  the  father  for  the  son,  and  the  mother  for 

VOL.  1.  Y 
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the  diaiighter^*  A  youth  <rf  tweiity-fire  years  of 
Vige^  who  bad  never  been  married,  was  led  id  the 
scaffold  as  being  guilty  of  having  a  son  an  etni- 
grantv  and  bearing  amas  against  his  country.  They 
openly  and  shamefully  sported  with  the  lives  of 
men.  The  under<»officers  of  the  court,  and  all  the 
subaltern  officers  attached  to  it,  composed  of  old 
bailiffs,  and  of  wretches  who  scarcely  knew  how  to 
read,  held  the  lives  of  the  citizens  in  their  hands  ; 
and  insulted,  in  their  barbarous  scribbling,  the 
names  of  those  whom  they  doomed  to  destruction. 

*  Even  when  the  unhappy  prisoners  escaped  the  effects  of  these 
mistakes,  it  frequently  happened  that  the  suhaltern  agents  prcv 
longed  their  anxiety.  We  find  an  instance  of  this  in  a  pamphlet 
which  was  published  on  the  subject  of  the  prison  called  the  Pri- 
son of  the  Englishwomen  (des  Anglaises)  :— 

**  A  young  girl,  of  sixteen  years  of  age,  who  had  been  sent  to 
England  to  he  educated,  had  just  returned  tb  France  :  she  was 
arrested  as  an  emigrant,  and  conducted  to  the  Prison  des  Anglaisai, 
Her  father  obtained  her  release  from  the  Committee  of  Legisla- 
tion. He  presented  himself  at  the  prison,  and  gave  the  order  for 
her  release  into  the  hands  of  Bertrand  himself.  This  cruel  wretch 
went  up  stairs  to  the  chamber  of  the  prisoner,  and  said  to  her,  in 
t  rough  voice  :  **  Make  upyowr  clothes^**  The  harshness  of  his 
voice  intimidated  h^,  and  she  asked  for  what  purpose.  Conte, 
corne  J  the. gendarmes  have  not  iime  to  wait."  He  then  turned  to- 
wards some  of  the  prisoners  who  were  attracted  to  the  spot 
by  curiosity,  made  signs  with  his  hand  on  his  neck,  and,  looking 
at  the  young  girl,  who  was  making  up  her  parcel,  said,  in  alow 
voice  :  *•  It  is  very  «nfortuaate  ;"  and  yet  the  ro^^onster  held  the 
order  for  her  liberty  i|i  his  hand.      Oh  refinement  of  barbarity  ! 
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I  hare  seen  a  death-warrant  banded'  to  a  ^vv^man 
with  these  words  written  on  it  :  "  Head  to  he  ^uih 
latined  tdtikout  remisgiùn.^^    These  pap^^  were  al- 
most ill^ble  from  their  wretched  spelling,  and  not 
a  single  sentence  was  correctly  written.     The  wa?;- 
rant  destined  for  one  was  frequently  given  to  ano- 
ther:  upon  these  ciccasions,  the  officer  contented 
himself  with  substituting  your  name  in  place  of  thai: 
which  he  erased.     They  frequently  imbricated  some, 
while  drinking  with  the  turnkeys,  in  a  fit  of  gaiety. 
Wives  have  heard  their  warrants  dictated   in  the 
midst  of  laughter  ;  *'  Let  us  join  her  with  her  hm- 
handy^'  would  they  cry,  with  a  drunken  roar  ;  and 
the  victim  was  sure  to  suffer.     In  fact,  these  war^ 
rants  being  printed  iii  a  common  form,  they  had 
only  a  few  lines  to  fill  up,  and  in   these  few  lines 
they  committed  the  most  absurd  mistakes.     The 
ci-devant  Duchess  of  Biron,  among  others,  ascended 
the  scaffold  under  a  death-warrant  which  had  been 
intended  for  her  steward.     Yes,  it  was  the  happy 
genius  of  France  which  excited  them  to  throw  off 
the  mask  by  the  law  of  the  2î2nd  Prairial.      They 
refused  to  listen  to  the  twenty-two  deputies,  and  to 
Danton  ;  their  consciences  were  at  ease,  and  they 
had  the  presumption  to  declare  themselves  judges 
of  the  law,  and  they  decided  upon  induction  :  there 
Was  hardly  any  need  of  this  law  of  the  twenty-se- 
cond ;  but  such  is  the  inconceivable  blindness  of 
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the  wicked,  the  inconceivable  connection  ofhunfan 
events  ! 

Before  the  memorable    twenty-second  Prairial, 
many  unfortunate  individuals,  while  their  examina- 
tion was  going  on,  had  overheard  their  death-war- 
rant drawing  out  in  an  adjoining  room.      Before 
that  day,  they  always  insulted,  in  the  .most  barba- 
rous manner,  the  accused,  whom  they  loaded  with 
Jnsult  and  every  species  of  outrage,  and  left  exposed 
to  the  ridicule  of  the  mob.     The  modesty,  of  the 
most  virtuous  and  respectable  women  was  called  in 
<|uestion,  and  forced  to  blush  at  the  disgusting  in- 
sinuations of  the   debauched  wretches,  who  were 
frequently  inebriated  while  sitting  on   the  bench. 
I  have  already  mentioned,  that  there  was  a  forger 
of  assignats  among  these  judges,  but  they  were  all 
of  the  same  description  ;  and,  if  we  were  to  enter 
into  an  examination  of  this  common  sink,  we  should 
find  it  composed  of  men  already  marked  by  the  hand 
of  justice,      Coffinhal  and  Dumas  were  among  the 
judges  previous  to  that  period,  and  they  only  waited 
for  the  signal  of  the  law  of  the  twenty-second  to 
give  a  loose  to  their  fury.     Crime,  when  openly 
committed,  is  less  hideous  than  when  it  assumes  the 
mask  of  virtue;   and  it   is  an  incontestible  truth, 
that  the  revolutionary  tribunal  was  still  more  atro- 
ciously cruel  before  the  twenty-second  Prairial  than 
after. 
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Thé  furious  rage  of  these  monsters  was  seconded' 
from  without.     Never  had  a  body  of  cannibals  more- 
zealous  or  more  numerous  providers.     New  victims 
were  incessantly  arriving.     It  seemed  as  if  their 
blind    fury  was   particularly   directed   against   the 
Weakest  and   most  amiable.      The   loveliest,   the 
youngest,  and  the  most  interesting  females,  were 
dragged  in  crowds  into  this  receptacle  of  misery,- 
whence  they  were  led,  by  dozens,  to  inundate  the 
scafibid.     The  .  depraved  wretches,  not  contented 
with  treating  the  sex  with  the  grossest  insult,  con- 
tinued to  vow  tovyards  it  the  most  implacable  hatred; 
Young  females,  far  advanced  in  pregnancy;  others, 
who  had  just  become  mothers,  who  were  still  in  that 
state  of  weakness  and  paleness  attendant  upon  their 
situation;  Dthers,  whose  milk  had  stopped,  either 
through  fear,  or  because  their  children  were  torn 
from  their  breasts,  were  daily  and  nightly  precipitated 
into  this  abyss.     They  were  dragged  froni  prison 
to  prison,  their  hands  loaded  with  irons.     Some  of 
them  had  collars  round  their  necks.     Some  of  them 
fainteji  on  their  entrance,  and  were  carried  in  the 
arms  of  the  turnkeys,  who  laughed  at  their  terrors  ; 
others  wept  ;  and  some  were  in  a  state  of  stupefac- 
tion, which  deprived  them  of  the  use  of  their  senses. 
Within  the  last  month,  particularly,  the  work  of 
destruction  went  on   with  dreadful  activity.     The 
bolts  were  at    work  both  night  and   day.     Sixty 
persons  arrived  in  the  evening  pn  their  way  toMhe 
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sisaffoldi  and  were  replaced  on  the  following  day  by 
a  hundr'ed  others»  who  inet  with  the  same  fate. 

Victims  were  thrown  into  the  Conciergerie  from 
all  part9  of  the  country.  It  was  filled  incessantly 
by  the  crowds  sent  from  the  departments,  and  was 
^PQiptied  ^s  sbon  by  the  daily  massacres,  and  the 
tran^fe;^  to  other  prisons.  The  turnkeys,  who  were 
charged  with  the  announcement  of  the  sentences, 
wept  about  in  the  middle  of  the  night,  from  cell  to 
$ell«  to  execute  their  office.  Thus,  the  daily  dis- 
tribiitiw  of  these  death-warrants,  which  were  des* 
tîned  ft)r  sixty  or  eighty  persons,  filled  with  terror 
fhe  hear|:s  of  at  least  six  hundred.  The  prisoners, 
when  roused  from  their  sleep  by  the  frightful  and 
insulting  exclamations  of  these  ruffians,  expected  to 
hear  their  own  sentence.  The  regular  gradation 
which  took  place  in  the  massacres  taught  me  to  ap- 
preciate fully  all  the  depth  of  that  line  of  Racine's — . 

*^  £1  laver  dans  le  sang  vos  bras  ensanglantés/* 

•  They  began  by  heaping  fifteen  persons  together 
in  the  fatal  cart.  They  soon  put  thirty,  and  at  length 
went  as  tar  as  eighty-four:  and  the  day  that  the 
death  of  Robespierre  rescued  the  human  race  from 
their  fury,  they  had  every  thing  prepared  for  sending 
a  hundred  and  fifty  persons  together  to  the  place  of 
execution.  An  immense  aqueduct  had  already 
been  dug  in  the  Place  St.  Antoine,  for  the  purpose 
of  carrying  away  the  blood,  and,  I  tremble  as  I 
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mention  the  dreadful  fact  ....  •  the  blood  of  the 
unfortunate  victims  wad  spilled  each  day  in  buckets, 
and  four  men  were  occupied,  at  the  moment  of 
execution,  in  emptying  them  into  this  aqueduct. 

It  was  about  three  o'clock  in  the  afternoon  that 
these  long  processions  of  victims  generally  came 
down  from  the  examination  hall,  and  crossed,  with 
slow  steps,  through  the  long  vaults,  in  the  midst  of 
the  prisoners,  who  ranged  themselves  in  a  iine  to 
see  them  pass.    I  have  seen  forty-five  magistrates  of 
the  Parliament  of  Paris,  and  thirty-three  of  the  Par- 
liament of  Toulouse,  walking  forth  to  death  with 
the  same  air  with  which  they  formerly  followed  in 
the  public  processions.     I  have  seen  thirty  farmers- 
general    pass  by   with  a  calm  and  firm  step  ;  and 
five-and-twenty  of  the  first  manufacturers  of  Sedan, 
who,  while  marching  to  the  scaflfold,  lamented  over 
the  thousands  of  labourers  whom  they  were  going 
to  leave  without  food.     I   have  seen  Beysser,  the 
terror  of  the  rebels  of  La  Vendée,  and  the  numerous 
generals  whom  victory  had  just  crowned  with  lau- 
rels ;  yes,  I  have  absolutely  seen  these  men  led  to 
the  scaffold,  like  droves  of  cattle  to  the  slaughter- 
house.    Not  a  single  complaint  issued  from  their 
mouths  :  they  advanced  in  silence,  and  seemed  to 
avoid  looking  up  towards  heaven,  lest  their  coun- 
tenances should  express  too  much  indignation. 

These  bodies  of  victims,  to  which  they  gave  the 
name  of  hatcJies^  were  composed  of  men  the  most 
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diametrically  0{tpoaite  in  principles  and  partie». 
Thouret  ivalked  side  by  side  with  d'Esprémenil  ;♦ 
Le  Chapelier  ivith  the  ci-devant  Diichess  of  Gram« 
moDt.  Entire  generations  have  literally  been  swept 
away  in  one  day.  The  venerable  Malcsherbes,f 
upwards  of  eighty  years,  was  dragged  to  the  scaffold^ 
at  the  head  of  his  whole  family.  He  perished 
together  with  his  sister,  his  daughter,  and  his  son- 
in-law,  and  the  daughter  and  son-in-law  of  his 
daughter.     Madame  de    Montmorin    was  accom- 

*  Le  Chapelier  said  to  D^Esprémenil,  '<  Monsieur  d^Esprê- 
loenil,  they  give  us,  in  our  last  moments,  a  terrible  problem  to 
solve.'*—**  What  is  the  problem  ?"  "  That  of  ascertaining  against 
which  of  us  the  sl^outs  will  be  directed  when  we  shall  be  in  the 
cart."—"  Against  us  both,**  replied  d'Esprèmenil. 

f  This  old  man,  who  was  respected  by  all  Europe,  received  in 
his  last  moments  the  homage  which  is  due  to  virtue.  It  was  not 
^rgotten  that  the  first  use  he  had  made  of  his  power,  when  minisn 
ter,  was  to  give  liberty  to  a  number  of  citizens,  and. to  lighten  the 
sufferings  of  the  unfoi:tunate  who  were  condemned  to  imprison- 
ment. Â  citizen  having  perceived  him  in  a  distant  comer  at  the 
bottom  of  the  infirmary,  threw  hiinself  at  his  feet,  with  tears  of 
commiseration  and  respect.  **  I  have  taken  it  into  my  head  to 
turn  wicked  in  my  old  days,  and  to  have  myself  put  in  prison," 
said  the  venerable  Malesherbes,  rabing  him!  from  the  ground*.  He 
retained  his  serenity,  and  even  an  air  of  gaiety.  Upon  reading 
his  act  of  indictment,  he  said^,  **  I  wish  it  had  even  common 
fense.** 

Upon  descending  the  staircase,  on  his  way  to  the  tribunal,^ 
be  made  a  false  step.  **  That  is  an  unlucky  omen,*'  said  hç  y 
V.a  Roman  would  have  returned  home." 
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panied  by  her  son.  ^  Four  of  the  Briennes  suffered 
together,  *  In  other  batches  all  that  was  lovely  was 
united  in  a  body.  Fourteen  young  girls  of  Verdun, 
who  appeared  like  virgins  dressed  out  for  a  public 
fête,  were  led  out  together  to  the  scaffold.  They 
disappearad  on  a  sudden,  and  were  mowed  down 
io  the  spring  of  their  youth.  The  women's  court 
had  the  appearance,  on  the  day  after  their  death,  of 
a  parterre  stripped  of  all  its  flowers  by  a  stomi.  I 
have  never  seen  any  occurrence  which  caused  so 
much  despair  amount  us  as  this  unexampled  bar^ 
barity. 

Twenty  women  from  Poictou,  the  greater  part  of 
whom  were  peasant  girls,  were  also  butchered  to- 
gether. 1  still  behold  these  unhappy  victims,  lying 
in  the  court-yard  of  the  Conciergerie,  overwhelmed 
with  the  fatigue  of  a  long  journey,  and  sleeping  on 
the  pavement.  They  were  all  executed  a  few  days 
after  their  arrival.  At  the  moment  of  her  mounting 
the  scaffold,  they  tore,  from  the  breast^  of  one  of 
these  unfortunate  females,  the  child  she  was  suck- 
lipg,  and  which  waa,  at  that  very  moment,  imbibing 
a  nourishment  of  which  the  executioner  was  going 
to  destroy  the  source.  Oh  !  Iter  piercing  cries  of 
maternal  despair  were  dreadful.  Several  of  the 
others  died  in  the  cart,  on  the  way  to  the  scaffold^ 
but  their  dead  bodies  were  guillotined.  A  few^ 
days  before  the  9th  Thermidor,  I  saw  other  women 
dragged  forth  to  die,  who  had   actually  declared; 


330  .  THE  REIG>*  OF  TEftBOR. 

themselves  pr^^nant  !  .  .  .  •  And  those  who  acted 
thus  were  men,  ^et^  Fredchmen,  to  whom  the 
most  eloquent  philosophers  have  been  preaching 
humanity  and  tolerance  for  sixty  years  back  .... 
If  a  stop  bad  not  been  put  to  this  deluge  of  human 
l^lood,  I  have  no  doubt  that  we  should  soon  have 
seen  men  voluntarily  precipitate  themselves  under 
the  edge  of  the  guillotine.  As  Fréron  has  observed, 
the  first  of  human  feelings,  the  Jove  of  life,  was 
already  extinguishing  in  every  breast.*  I  have 
seen  more  than  ten  women,  who,  not  wishing  to 
take  poison,  cried  out  Vive  le  Roi^  and  by  that 
means  furnished  this  abominable  tribunal  with  the 
sure  means  of  terminating  their  days  ;  some  of  them 
not  wishing  to  survive  a  husband,  ethers  a.  lo^er» 
others  from  a  disgust  for  life,  but  scarcely  one  of 
tbem  through  royalist  fanaticism.  These  uilfo^tu*' 
nate  women  were  of  the  moçt  indigent  class;  somù 
of  the  lowest  description  of  prostitutes»  but  still 

*  The  following  is  an  instance  of  this  disgast  of  life  ;  it  is 
extracted  from  a  work  which  we  have  already  quoted  : — 

<*  Â  poor  man 9  impatient  that  his  turn  had  hot  arrived,  wrote 
a  letter  to  the  publie  acboder,  dated  as  of  ike  s^ocmdyeaf  of  per* 
«eeution,  in  which  lie  caHled  down  curses  ob  tfae.tribuiisli  and 
demanded  a  king  and  the  ancien  régime*  Upon  beil^  suinmoned 
to  a  secret  examination,  he  was  asked  if  he  recognised  the  letter» 
"Yes/*  answered  he;  "it  is  I  who  wrote  it;  and  the  proof  is, 
that  here  is  a  copy  of  it/^  added  he,  drawing  a  p'apér  from  his 
pcKket.    The  unfortunate  ntan  wa$  despatched  on  the  foUowiâg 
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rich  with  a))  the  ch^rins  of  youth  and  beauty.  Ob  ! 
if  legislators  were  witnesses  of  the  dreadful  effectsi 
Qf  violent  and  arbitrary  l$iws,  and  of  thejniiumerable 
victims  they  oppress,  they  would  shudder  at  the 
consequences  :  thousands  of  citizens  in  tears,  others 
in  flight,  and  perishing  from  want  and  misery  ; 
others  with  disordered  reason,  mingling  their  names, 
from  morning  to  night,  with  the  most  dreadful  ini- 
precations.  Upon  the  passing  of  the  law  which 
forced  all  the  nobles  to  leave  Paris  in  three  days, 
I  saw  arrive,  among  several  others,  a  young  woman, 
who  had  not  taken  any  food  since  she  had  heard  of 
this  law.  Born  in  opulence,  she  had  with  dif^culty 
found,  for  a  year  back,  in  the  work  of  her  hands, 
the  means  of  providing  for  her  existence  :  this  law 
deprived  her  of  every  resource  :  she  bad  now  no 
consolation  but  death,  which  she  'Came  to  demand, 
by  denouncing  herself.  Her  extreme  paleness, 
caused  by  her  sorrows  and  her  want  of  food,  did  not 
deface  the  traces  of  virtue,  youtji,  and  beauty,  from 
her  countenance.  Her  misfortunes  were  not  yet  at 
their  height  :  she  had  still  to  learn  that  an  adored 
husband,  whose  fate  she  was  ignorant  of,  had  pe- 
rished on  the  scaffold  a  few  days  before.  On 
reading  her  act  of  accusation,  she  learned  that  she 

was  a  widow The  poor  sufferer  soop 

rejoined  her  husband  in  a  better  world  ! 

If  in  the  midst  of  so  many  desolating  scenes  some 
particular  misfortunes   inflicted   poignant   wounds 
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on  the  heart  of  the  sufferers,  so,  in  the  midst  of  the 
general  courage,  some  particular  actions  shone  with 
a  bright  refulgence.  This  epoch,  which  affords 
examples  of  every  crime,  offers  also  proofs  of  the 
sublimest  virtue.  Several  young  waiting-mards 
chose  to  die  along  with  their  mistresses  ;  and,  while 
treachery  and  espionage  were  striking  a  mortal  blow 
at  the  root  of  the  public  morals,  these  females 
perished  by  their  noble  devotion.  A  nun  refused 
to  save  her  life  at  the  expense  of  a  trifling  falsehood. 
The  ci-devant  Marchioness  of  Bois  Berenger,  and 
her  sister  the  countess  of  Malézy,  conducted  them- 
selves with  all  that  heroism  which  is  so  admirably 
described  in  the  Almaimch  des  Prisons^  article  Lux- 
embourg. All  these  women  were  very  young,  and 
of  the  most  interesting  appearance. 

The  ci-devant  Marchioness  of  Bois  Bérengrer 
never  left  her  mother  for  a  moment,  but  watched 
and  tended  her  with  such  anxious  care,  that  one 
would  have  said  that  the  maternal  feeling  hacl 
passed  into  the  heart  of  the-daughter.* 

*  The  following  affecting  trait  of  filial  piety  i»  equal  to  any 
we  have  met 'with;-rr***  A  young  girl,  upon  her  unfortunate, 
father's  being  ordered  to  the  Conciergerie,,  travelled  two  hundred 
leagues  on  foot  to  follow  him.  She  accompanied  the  cart  in, 
which  he  was  tied  along  with  his  companions.  The  unhappy 
girl  went  into  each  town  to  prepare  his  food,  and  to  beg  a  cover-*' 
ing,  or  at  least  a  little  straw  for  her  father  to  repose  on  in  the 
different  prisons  at  which  he  stopped.    She  did  pot  quH  bii9  ^S^\ 
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The  Countess  Malézy  said  to  her  father,  "  I 
will  cling  so  close  to  you,  my  father,  atid  you  are 
so  good  a  man,  that  the  Almighty  will  let  me  pass 
with  you,  notwithstanding  my  sins/*  This  lady 
was  one  of  the.  most  interesting  creatures  I  ever 
beheld. 

All  these  ruined  families,  happy  at  dying  together, 
became  closely  united  in  every  thought,  persuaded 
that  they  would  again  meet  each  other,  and  thr.t  this 
passage  from  a  world  in  which  they  were  persecuted, 
to  another,  where  they  would  be  happy,  was  a  de- 
sirable change  ;  that  to  die  was  to  close  their  eyes, 
j«  order  to  open  them  shortly  again  to  eternal  light, 
and  that  they  would  at  length  find  true  equality  in 
^n  asylum  of  peace,  where  titles  were  unheeded, 

^  moment»  until  tbe  prison  of  the  Conciergerie  separated  her  for 
,cver  from  her  wretched  parent.  Hahituated  to  the  art  of  moving 
gaolers»  slie  endeavoured  to  excite  the  pity  of  the  murderers  of 
Paris.  She  watched  every  morning  for  three  months  at  the 
doors  of  the  elder  memheis  of  the  Committee  of  Public  Safety. 
For  three  months  she  obtained  nothing  but  perfidious  promises» 
insulting  refusals,  and  even  menaces.  Her  father  at  length  ap- 
peared before  the  judges.  The  execrable  Dumas  prevented  this 
unfortunate  man  from  proving  that  he  was  taken  for  another 
person.  The  daughter  endeavoured  to  make  the  cries  of  nature 
be  heard  :  she  was  dragged  away  with  violence.  This  heart- 
Tending  sight  the  father  witnessed;  and  he  went  to  the  scaffold 
with  the  dreadful  thought  that  his  daughter  was  now  left  des- 
titute in  the  world,  a  prey  to  despair  and  to  all  the  horrors  of 
indigence. — Note  of  the  Editors. 


/ 
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and  tio  longer  the  excuse  for  murder  and  persecu* 
tion.  But  bow  stormy  and  terrible  was  their  passage 
before  arriving  at  this  wished-for  harbour  !     It  was 
not  enough  that  these  Unhappy  women  were  forced 
to  behold  their  long  hair  fall  under  the  knife  of  the 
executioners — to  have  their  hands  torn  with  ropes, 
and  the  terrors  of  death  renewed  a  hundred  times 
in  the  persons  of  each  of  their  companions  ;  but 
they-  were  also  obliged  to  endure  the  sight  of  a 
senseless  and  furious  mob,  who  loaded  them  with 
the  tnost  horrid  imprecations,  and  committed  every 
outrage.      In  vain   they  looked  around  for  some 
signs  of  pity  ;  fury  alone  was  allowed  to  show  it- 
self.    These  cries,    to  us    who  were  imprisoned, 
having  to  pass  through  several  doors,  resembled  the 
sound  of  stifled  groans. 

Let  me  here  put   an  end   to  these   deplorable 
sketches.     You  who,    with    tears   in   your   eyes, 
have  sought  in  my  pages  the  names  of  those  who 
were  once  dear  to  you,  do  not  feel  any  resentment 
against   me  if   you   do   not  find    them;    no   vo- 
lume could  contain  these  dreadful  lists.     My  pen, 
even  in  general  terms,  could  not  depict  allthe  hor- 
rors I  witnessed,  nor  enumerate  those  who,  on  pes- 
tilential beds,  died  of  pain,  fatigue,  and  misery,  far 
from  their  families,  and  deprived  of  all  assistance. 
Neither  have  I  attempted  to  describe  all  those  who 
were  carried   before  the  tribunal  on  the  point  of 
dying,  nor  the  horrible  combat  between  the  canni- 
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bals  and  the  putrid  fever,  which  disputed  the  bodies 
of  the  victims  with  each  other  ;  nor  have  I  attempted 
to  narrate  the  fate  of  Roucher,  Chenier,  Rabaut, 
Lavoisier,  Dietrich,  Barnard,  Linguet,  and  others, 
dear  to  science,  to  the  arts,  and  to  eloquence,  for  it 
is  out  of  my  power.  Charming  women,  broken- 
hearted mothers,  sweet  and  innocent  virgins,  re- 
spectable old  men  bent  under  the  weight  of  years, 
citizens  of  every  class,  talented  and  intrepid  youth, 
all  murdered  for  not  having  believed  in  the  perfec- 
tions of  Marat,  or  for  a  moment's  error  !  I  have 
seen  such  as  these  dragged  forth  to  death.  Why 
did  Nature  cast  me  on  the  earth  in  those  disastrous 
times,  when  the  plague  of  political  intolerance  was 
destined  to  strike  the  human  race,  and  to  corrupt  it 
to  the  very  core  ?  What  had  I  done,  with  what  origi- 
nal sin  was  I  marked  at  my  birth,  that  I  was  called 
upon  to  behold  the  blood  flow  in  torrents  around 
tne,  and  sprinkle  me  with  its  pollution  ?  The  poi- 
soned dart  of  despair  has  pierced  my  heart  ;  I  bear 
it  in  me  ;  and  if  ray  tyrants,  whose  rage  is  not  satis- 
fied by  fourteen  months  of  the  most  rigorous  capti- 
vity, do  not  sign  my  honourable  proscription,  I 
shall  shortly  sink  under  the  weight  of  such  frightful 
recollections,  and  die,  ashamed  to  think  I  bear  the 
name  of  man. 
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The  accused  citizen  appeared  before  the  tribu« 
nal  with  the  calm  and  serene  air  which  always  cha« 
racterized  him.  His  presence  of  mind  gave  thç 
promise  of  a  noble  defence,  which,  in  efiect,  he  did 
deliver. 

After. the  reading  of  the  written  accusation,  only 
one  witness  appeared,  whose  name  was  Vincent, 
Who  was  let  out  Of  prison  to  give  evidence  against 

the  âccii3eijd> 

His  deposition  contained,  in  substance,  ^^  thtit 
theaebused  atoided  the  patriots,^— that  is  to  say,  the 
Jacobins;  that  he  had  connected  himself  with  the 
coUQter^revolutiooiste,'^-*ia  other  words,  the  Giron- 
diats;  and  tihat  he  had  beeni  the  accomplice  of  the 
Uberticidal  projects  of  the  general,  his  father/' 

Thie  president  (Dumas,  at  that  period)  havings 
^ke4)t]|ei. witness  M^hat  proofs  he  could  allege  in 
^ttpporkoC;  his  deposition^  he  replied,  <^  that  he  had 

z  2 
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heard  it  mentioned  ;  and  that,  moreover»  every  body 
spoke  of  it  with  certainty/^  Vincent  retired,  with- 
out being  able  to  say  more  upon  the  subject,  and 
the  examination  then  commenced. 

The  president  interrogated  the  accused  respect- 
ing a  letter  that  he  had  written  to  his  father,  in  the 
month  of  June  preceding,  which  he  had  confided  to 
a  courier  of  the  general,  on  whom  it  had  been  inter* 
cepted,  and  in  which  he  manifested  to  his  father 
^'  the  share  which  he  took  in  his  anxieties—*] n  his 
painful  situation,^'  ....  finishing  the  communi- 
cation by  instructing  him  '^  in  what  manner  the 
new  Committee  of  Public  Safety  had  been  corn- 
posed.^^ 

This  letter  had  already  been  denounced  to  the 
Jacobins,  and  the  accused,  while  yet  free,  had  given 
an  explanation  of  it  in  a  band-bill,  which  he  had 
addressed  to  his  fellow^itizens. 

The.  president,  having  inquired  of  the  accused 
what  were  ^'  the  anxieties  of  his  father,  in  which  he 
so  deeply  participated,''  the  latter  answered,  that 
it  had  relation  to  the  taking  of  Condé,  which  had 
occurned  almost  at  the  moment  when  the  general  had 
come  to  assume  the  command  of  the  army  of  the 
np]:tb,  without,  his  being  able  to  secure  any  com- 
munication with  that  place  ;  and  that  his  grief  was 
so  much  the  more  acute,  as,  Valenciennes  being 
threatened  with  the  same  fete,  the  enemie»  of  his 
father  wo.uld  not  (ail  to  impute  it  tp  bim  as  ti  crimet 
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nhtidugh,  since  his  arrival  at  the  army,  it  had  been 
impossible  for  him  to  communioate  in  any  way 
with  tbç  two  places. 

Qiiestioned  as  to  bis  reasons  for  informing  his 
father  of  the  renewal  of  the  Committee  of  Public 
Safety,  he  replied,  that  ^^  nothing  was  more  interest- 
ing to  die  general  of  an  army,  than  to  know  with 
what  individuals  he  had  to  co-operate,  and  what 
advantage  he  could  derive  from  their  knowledge 
and  experience/' 

On  being  interrogated  if  he  had  had  aiiy  connec- 
tion with  the  deputies  who  had  fallen  by  the 
sword  of  justice,  his  answer  was,  ^^  that  he  had 
never  seen  them,  except  at  the  different  committees 
of  which  they  were  members,  and  where  he  was 
obliged  to  attend  on  the  affairs  of  his  father  ;  that, 
as  for  the  rest,  he  esteemed  their  talents,  but  was 
ignorant  of  their  intentions. 

The  assembly  was  already  well  disposed  in  bis 
&vour,  and  it  was  remarked  aloud  in  the  corners  of 
the  court:  ^^  Why,  there  is  nothing  in  all  this  ;  the 
youDg'man  will  assuredly  be  acquitted.'' 

Upon  the  interrogation  for  what  purpose  he  had 
been  dent  to  the  Duke  of  Brunswick,  at  the  com- 
mencement of  the  war,  he  stated,  ^^  that  the  coun- 
cil had  charged  him  to  engage  that  prince,  so  cele- 
brated for  his  military  talents,  to  accept  the  com- 
mand of  the  French  armies;  that  he  had  done  all 
in  his  power  to  succee<|;i  and  that,  if  he  had  at- 
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tained  the  desired  object,  he  fihould  have  considefed 
that  he  had  rendered  a:  great  service  to  the  countryv 
by  preparing  for  triumphs  over,  the  allied  powers  ; 
that  if  the  court  had  had  any  further  or  ulterior 
view  in  this  project,  he  had  been  whoUy  ignorant 
of  it,  and  that  it  was  not  natural  it  should  be  com^ 
municated  to  a  young  man  6f  twenty «liiree,  an 
i^ent  in  similar  cases,  :  abd,  tinder  like  circum- 
stances, being  usually  made  a  blind  instrument  of 
the  designs  of  government/^ 

Here  the  accused  had  an  occasion  for  the  display 
of  his  courage  and  firmness.  The  president  thought 
proper  to  read  to  the  jury  the  OMnéspondehce  of 
the  accused  while  he  was  at  Brunswick;  but  the 
latter,  perceiving  that,  be  curtailed  the  letters  in 
order  to  pervert  their  meaning,  started  Up  with  great 
warmth,  and,  addressing  the  jury,  energetically  ex* 
claimed  :  "  Citizen  jurors,  I  demand  that  the  pre- 
sident shall  read  my  letters  entire;  he  curtails -tiiem 
in  order  to  ruin  me.  I  *  require  justice  for  this  in^ 
sincerity. '*  The  president,  seeing  himself  caught 
in  the  fact,  observed  that  the  jury  would  soon  have, 
before  them  all  the  correspondence,  and  would 
then  judge  from  the  letters  themselves. 

The  letter  which  the  president  wished  to  garble 
and  misrepresent  was  explained  by  the  accused  to 
the  satisfaction  of  the  assembly.  He  had  written  to 
the  council,  "  that  he  had  hoped,  for  many  days,  the 
duke  would  accept  the  propfbsitions  of  France  ;  but 
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that  the  oonfederated  powers  had  opposed  offët^supe»: 
nor  to  oujr's,  and  that  die  pri&ce  appeared  diaposedi 
t9  prefer  the  thuoae  of  PoIaQd»  which  was  prowsetl 
him»  to  the  command  of  the  Fiençh  armies/^  Tbéi 
president  misrepresented  the  letters,  to  as  to  give  Ihe 
jury  to  undeistand»  that  the  accused  ;had  beeoiiau-: 
thorized  to  offer  the  throne  of  Friince  to  ^^  JMkà 

« 

of  Brunswick.  « 

The  court  was  so  weU  aatisfied  wil^:  this  eotpla* 
natton,  and  so  tiborougI))y  convinced  ;  of  the  had 
faith  of  the  president»  that  it  was  still  more  strongly 
repeated,  ^'  that  there  was  nothing  in  the  afiair^  luid 
tkdf  the  young  man  would  assuredly  be  acqpitted;'? 
It.is  true  that  certain  hired  indiyiduak,  mixing 
with  the.  different  groups,  uttered,  from  ttme  to 
time,  *'  Are  you  aware  that,  if  tliis  >young  mf(n  be 
acquitted,  he  wijl  revenge  himself  for  the  blood  of 
his&therr 

He  was  finally  questioned  as  to  his  knowledge 
of  the  plots  of  his  father,  when  he  replied,  ^*  that 
.he  had  never  known  his  father  entertain  apy  other 
design  than  what  was  for  the  good  of  the  rc|>|ibliQt; 
that  he  had  only  been  with'  him  for  a  moment  at 
the  army  ;  that,  for  a  length  of  time,  he  had  con- 
fined himself  to  execute  the  commissions  of  the 
general  with  the  committees,  and  that  it  could  be 
judged,  by  the  letters  which  had  been  intercepted, 
that  the  fkther  did  not  consult  the  son  in  the  least 
matter  relative  to  his  designs,  or  his  military  expe- 
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dtdptts^.^  l'he  indre*  wisdom  and  'moâeratiôh  iVefér 
used  by  the  accused  in-  bis  defence,  the  more  stU* 
prdity  aod  vHIàny  did  the  president  display.  He^ 
finished  bis  ebarge  to  the  juiy  by  basety  declarihgf 
^  that  it  appeared  to  him  imposisible,  and  contrary  id 
the  nature  of  things,  that  a  son,  such  as  the  accused^ 
baKtudly  IB  eiMTespondéncle  with  his  fetber^  coald* 
be  other  than  his  accomplice.^^ 

The  counsel  of  the  prisoner,  Whdse  pleading  ap 
peared  feeble,  in  comparison  with  the  noble  and 
eloquent  defence  of  tiie  accused-iiîmself,  took  up 
the  test  words  of  the  president,  expressing  his  asto- 
nishment  at  hearing  such  language  from  the  bench  : 
***  What  tribunal  is  there  in  the  worM,"  said  be, 
***  whete  any  one  would  dare  to  pertnit  himself  to 
(^ddeiiiâ  a  culprit  on  suôh  presumptions  ?  What  ! 
Is  it  contrary  to  the  nature  of  tilings,  that  a  sdn 
should  be  other  tlmn  the  accomplice  of  a  father? 
Heavens,  what  justice  is  this  !  I  will  go  still  further  ; 
^Itiiôùgh  eveft  the  accused  should  have  had  a  know- 
ledge of  the  designs  of  a  gtiilty  father  (for  the  gene- 
ral must  have  been  guilty,  without  doubt,  since  y&U 
ha*fe  eondemiied  him),  I  hère  detiiand;  whetheir 
the  sdit  ought  to  denounce  the  father?  Whùtt 
would  be  filial  piety,  one  of  the  loftiest  virtues? 
Where  would  be  the  morals  which  you  are  seeking 
to  regenerate  ?^^  ,. 

This'  short  address   produced  siich  a  lively  im- 
jji^essiôifi  tfpbn'the  auditors,  that  rid  further  doiibt 
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was  entertained  but  that  the  culprit  would  be  ac- 
quitted. Nevertheless^  the  hired  emissaries  con* 
tioued  to  repeat,  iii  every  part  of  the  court  :  "  If 
this  young  man.  he  acquitted^  he  tvill  avenge  the 
blood  of  his  Jaiher  ;*'  and  no  answer  was  made  to 
their  observations. 

When,  at  length,  the  infamous  sentence  of  death 
was  pronounced»  the  auditors  deeply  and  sensibly 
manifested  their  surprise  and  grief.  The  worthy 
beings  who  had  felt  a  lively  interest  in  his  fate, 
exclaimed,  as  they  pensively  walked  away,  "  Poor 
young  many  I  fidly  expected  he  would  have  been 
acquitted/^^ 

The  ac(^used  listened  to  his  sentence  with  firm- 
ness, shrugged  up  his  shoulders  without  uttering  si 
word,  and  left  the  court  with  an  air  as  calm  and 
Serene  as  that  which  characterized  him  throughout 
the  whole  proceedings* 


THE 


TWO  LAST  LETTERS 


OF 


CUSTINE,  JUNIOR,  to  HIS  WIFE, 


'     'C 


<^  9  o^ Clock  in  the  Morning. 

^^  I G  ANNOT  better  commence  my  last  day  than  in 
speaking  to  you,  my  beloved,  of  the  tender  and 
sorrowful  sentiments  which  you  excite  in  my  bo* 
Bom.  I  sometimes  strive  to  banish  them;  at  other 
times  they  will  not  be  suppressed.  I  ask  myself 
what  will  become  of  you  ?  Will  they  leave  you  a 
house,  or  at  least  an  apartment  ?  Ah,  what  me* 
lancholy  thoughts  !     What  sad  presages  ! 

*'  I  have  slept  for  nine  hours.  Why  has  not  your 
night  been  as  calm  ?  It  is  your  tenderness,  and 
not  your  sorrow,  that  I  now  require. 

*^  You  are  already  aware  of  the  sacrifice  which  I 
have  made.  I  have  a  poor  companion  of  misfor- 
tune, who  knew  you  while  you  were  yet  a  child» 
and  who  has  the  appearance  of  a  worthy  man  :  we 
are  too  ha(^y  when  we  are  forgetting  our  own  mis* 
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formol,  in  inU^viatiog  diose  of  aotother.  )Gom* 

''  i 'baîQ  forg^tt^ :t0  iiiform  you^  ^e&Idefeiuled 
myself  almost  dlcnae,  anld  )$o}ely  ob  ftcoount  of  those: 

;  ^^  4^  o'clock  i»  4he  i^tertMmtè: 

*^  I  must  leave  you  •  •  •  .  I  send  you.  some  o^ 

ray  ijair  ijoi  this  letter.    The  worthy  wife  <rf  Cititen 

:  ■  ■■     :  promises  she  wiH  deliver  them  both  to  yoii. 

Assure  her  of imy  grat&tttde*.     ?  .i 

"  It  is  all  over,  my  poor  Delphi  nà.    I  bid  you 
fa^wdl,  far  Ûke  ,li^t  time.    I  caaxiot  see  you  ;  and, 
evcsD  if  I  could»  L  would  not  msh  itj;    The  «epaR»^ 
tion  would  be  too  hearfc-rendis^  ;  andrtllis  is  mot 
the  moment  for  indulging  terider  feelings. 

"  But,  ah  !  how  can  I  avoid  it  ?  how  restraisimy 
emotions,  when  the  dear  image  of  a: beloved  wife 
présentai  itself  to  my  mind's  eye  ?  Tliere  is  only 
one  means  of  effecting  it,  and  that  is,  to  drive  away , 
by  a  torturing,  but  necessary  effort,  the  remembrance 
of  my  Delphina,  My  reputation  will  stand  un- 
tainted ;  and  as  for  life,  it  is  a  thing  which  is  tran- 
sitory  in  its  very  nature.  Regrets  for  those  I  leave 
behind  are  the  only  affections  which,  at  intervals, 
disturb  my  perfect  tranquillity  of  soul.  You  will 
undertake  to  express  them, — ^you,  who  well  know 
my  sentiments  ;  and  turn  aside  your  reflections  from 
the  most  cutting  of  all,  that  my  wife  almost  solely 
occupies  my  feelings  at  this  trying  moment. 


^*  I  cannot  diarge  myself  with  ever  having  design^ 
edly  done  harm  to  any  one.  I  have  sometime»  felt 
an  ardent  desire  to  do  good  :  I  wish  I  bad  done 
still  more  :  yet  I  do  not  feel  the  weight  of  remorse 
upon  my  consciencei — why  then  should  I  feel  any 
alarms  ?  To  die  is  as  necessary  and  as  simple  as 
to  be  born. 

**  Your  fate  afflicts  me  deeply.  May  it  soon  be 
alleviated  !  May  it  even  one  day  become  happy  ! 
This  is  one  of  my  dearest  and  most  sincere  wishes^ 
on  quitting  this  base  world» 

*^  Teach  our  son  to  know  his  fiither  thoroughly. 
Let  the  most  tender  cares  remove  him  from  every 
vice  ;  and,  when  misfortune  assails  him,  may  an 
energetic  and  pure  soul  give  him  fortitude  to  sup^ 
port  it . 

*^  Farewell  !  I  do  not  mean  to  lay  down  as 
maxims  the  hopes  of  my  imagination  and  of  my 
heart;  but  believe  me,  that  I  do  not  leave  you 
without  hoping  one  day  to  behold  you  again. 

^  I  have  pardoned  the  few  individuals  who  ap* 
peared  to  rejoice  at  my  fate.  Give  the  bearer  of 
this  letter  a  recompense.^' 


HISTORICAL  SKETCH 


OF  THE 


PRISON   OF  SAINT  LAZARE. 


FROM  ITS  OPENING  UNTIL  THE  9th  THERMIDOR 

{27th  Jufy,  ir94}, 
WHEN  ROBESPIERRE  WAS  EXECUTED. 

Omtamng  Anecdote»  of  each  of  the  Mewibereof  the  RevolutUnuny 
Cammiitee  of  the  Bonnet  Rouge  (Red  Cap),  and  of  the  Prieom 
of  the  SnÊe  de  Sèvres» 


BY  ♦♦•,  PRISONER  IN  BOTH  PLACES. 


I  t 


HISTORICAL  SKETCH, 


4«.  ifC, 


On  the  36th  of  October,  1793.  (O.  S.),  about 
eight  o'clock  in  the  morning,  I  beheld  two  men, 
whom  I  had  never  seen  enter  my  house.  By  their 
ferocious  looks,  and  the  clubs  which  they  carried,  I 
suspected  they  were  messengers  of  a  revolutionary 
committee;  and  the  result  proved  that  my  suspi- 
cions were  correct. 

One  of  them  was  agent  of  the  revolutionary  Com- 
mittee of  the  Bonnet  Rouge  (Red  Cap),*  and  the 
otl^erf  of  the  Contract  Social  (Social  Contract). 
Tl^ey  requested  me  to  follow  them  to  thei  Com* 
iQittee  of  the  Contract  Social,  where  qay  presence 
was  required.  I  obeyed  ;  but,  upon  am^^  at  the 
commi^tee-roomi^no  one  wasf  there;  and  ttiB  make 


»•>  » 


men  ordered  me  to  follo^  them  to  the  Committee 
of  the  Bounet  Rouge.  .  I  concluded,  frpm  that 
iQpmjepj|.ti;i^t  I  was  goi^g  to.  be  put.  under  arrest  ; 

,  . ,  * 'Bèmtttd,  a  cobbler.  f  rotate  also  a  cobbler. 
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yet  I  confess  it  did  not  give  me  any  uneasiness  at 
the  time.     My  conductors  addressed  several  ques- 
tions to  me  upon  the  road,  all  equally  insignificant. 
We  arrived  at  the  place  where  the  last-mentioned 
committee  was  held»  when  I  was  placed  under  the 
guard  of  an  armed  force;  and,  half  an  hour  after- 
wards, I  was  withdrawn,  and  led  back  to  the  Con- 
tract Social,  without  having  been  seen  or  interro- 
gated by  any  one.     I  was  not  more  fortunate  here 
than  before  ;  for  the  same  individuals»  who  had  left 
me  in  the  anti-room  of  the  committee,  came  back 
for  me,  to  conduct  me  to  my  own  house  ;  aiid  there 
they  declared  that  they  had  come  to  arrest  me,  and 
put  the  seals  upon  my  papers. 

In  vain  I  inquired  the  cause  of  my  arresik  :  brutal 
abuse  was  the  only  reply  I  received  ;  and  the  tears 
of  my  wife  seemed  still  further  to  irritate  the 
monsters. 

The  placing  of  the  seals  became  a  matter  of  gireat 
difficulty  for  them,  as  it  was  necessary  to  draw  out 
a  procès-verbal  upon  the  occasion  ;  and  they  could 
neither  of  them  write,  or  at  least  could  not  do  more 
than  sign  their  names. 

They  called  to  their  aid  a  man  as  ferocious  as 
themselves,  the  registrar  Of  thé  justice  of  peace  of 
the  Contract  Social,  aman  of  the  mmé  of  Robert: 
The  latter,  struck  by  the  tieatnessof  tnyftimiture, 
imagined  I  was  rich,  and  spoke  of  appointing  two 
guardians  of  the  seals.'    His  design  was  just  on  the 


\ 
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poiot  of  beii^  accûmiJiçbed,  when  I  obt^oeiii  per* 
missioD)  by  giving  a  candid  statement  of  my  cir*. 
cumatajpices,  Ibat  tliQ  guard  sbou)d  be  confided  to 
my  cook. 

Wb^  the  aff?âr  w^  ended,  tbey  tore  me  from^ 
the  arms  of  lay  wife,  and  I  wfts  conducted  back 
again  to  the  Contract  Social^  s^nd  thence  to  tba 
Bonnet  Rouge»  remaining  at  i^acb  place  in  the  anti^ 
twms  of  the  committees. 

I  here  waited  patiently,  in  the  hope  that  the 
CQQomîtteé  woiftld  examine  me  aa  to  my  offences, 
md  would  iM^qua^nt  me  with  the  motives  of 
my  arrest,  by  the  procès^verbal,  which  J  thought 
it  their  duty  toi  prepaire  of  the  circumstances  ;  but 
my  expectation  was  illusive  ;  for,  an  hour  afterwarc^, 
«  mw  of  tlte  name  of  Lebrun»  whom  I  knew  from 
his  baring  been  discharged  from  the  aitu^ion  of 
mutant  of  the  battalion  of  the  Bonnet  Rouge^ 
decided  on  my  fate^  by  ordering  me  to  be  c^Fr 
ried  to  the  barracks  of  the  Eue  de  Sèvres,  until 
forther  orders. 

On  my  atrtval  at  thia  place,  I  was  presented  to 
two  me»,  who,  I  was  told,  were  commissaries  of 
the  Cmamittee  of  the  Bonnet  Rouge.  ^  They  took 
dowft  Ay  name,  and  commanded  me  to  go  and 

*  '*  Vemay,  coatbman  of  Monsieur,  the  eldest  brother  àî 
lovia  XTL,  aad  Bftillèrd^  the  coachman  of  a  Swiss  oâScer/* 
Suck  is  the  note  wbieh  the  maauscript  of  that  period  bears,  and 
vhi(^  we  cite  on  account  of  its  singularity* 
VOL.  I.  !2  A 
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join  the  other  rascals  who  were  in  the  same  est»- 
bhshment,  and  to  lodge  myself  in  it  as  I  could. 

With  a  drooping  heart  I  ascended  a  staircase, 
without  well  knowing  whither  I  was  going.  I  con- 
fess that  I  formed  a  very  unfavourable  opinion  of 
the  individuals  confined  in  this  place,  from  the 
account  the  commissaries  had  given  me  of  them; 
but  I  was  agreeably  undeceived,  for,  upon  my  com- 
panions in  misfortune  coming  forward  and  offering 
me  the  hands  of  friendship,  I  recognised  several 
amongst  them  who  had  long  formed  the  delight 
of  my  company,  by  their  virtues  and  the  purity  of 
their  patriotism;  and,  in  a  few  days,  I  became 
upon  terms  of  the  greatest  intimacy  with  the 
dthers. 

A  respectable  old  man,  who  occupied  a  chamber 
with  two  other  unfortunate  beings,  came,  without 
having  been  acquainted  with  me,  and  made  me  an 
offer  of  a  share  of  their  asylum.  I  gratefully  ac- 
cepted his  generous  offer  ;  and  I  owe  it  to  the  me- 
mory of  this  worthy  man  to  state,  that  during  three 
months,  that  we  were  together,  he  constituted  the 
greatest  comfort  of  my  life,  as  much  by  the  mikl- 
less  of  his  character,  as  by  his  agreeable  convèrsa- 
iion  and  profound  wisdom.  My  other  chamber 
companions  likewise  bestowed  the  kindest  atten- 
tions upon  me»  and  we  lived  like  four  brqjthers. 

The  regulations  of  my  new  abode  weïe  very 
severe.     Two  commissaries  of  the  revolutionary 
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committee  of  the  Bonnet  Rouge,  who  were  relieved 
every  four-and-twenty  hours,  were  appointed  to 
superintend  us;  and  sixteen  armed  men,, under  their 
orders,  composed  our  guard . 

Whatever  can  be  imagimed  that  is  ferocious» 
cruel,  tyrannical,  and  inhuman,  was  found  in  the 
characters  of  our  commissaries,  without  excepting 
one  amongst  them  ;  and  I  shall  here  add  a  list  of 
Uieir  names,  and  the  private  life  of  each  of  them, 
that  they  maybe  known  to  posterity,  and  execrated 
as  they  deserve. 

List  of  the  Persons  who  composed  the  Re^olu^ 
tionary  Committee  of  the  Bonnet  Rouge  .•-- 

Daire,  a  tallow-chandler,  Rue  de  Sèvres,  near 
the  Croix  Rouge,  did  not  show  himself  at  the;  sec- 
tion until  aft^r  the  10th  of  August,  1792,  O.  S., 
having  previously  refused  to  perform  his  military 
duty',  when  called  upon  the  authorities  thought  it 
necessary  to  send  a  company  of  infantry  for  him. 
He  was  an  hypocritical  bigot,  who  gave  an  asy- 
lum to  the  refractory  priests,  and  made  a  trade 
of  the  petty  lottery,  by  which  he  enriched  him- 
self; he  made  a  practice  of  opening  and- closing 
bis  shop  as  the  laws  on  the  maximum  assured  him 
a  greater  or  a  smaller  profit. 

Poincelot,  heraldic  painter,  living  in  the  Rue. de 
Sèvres,  knowii  in  the  section  from  the  commence- 
ment of  the  revolution  by  the  exactness  of  his  ser- 
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Vice,  but  open  to  receiving  every  new  impression, 
and  ever  ready  to  side  with  the  ruling  party  :  false, 
faypocriticai,  and  glad  to  be  paid  by  any  faction. 

Lalou,  a  miniature-painter,  living  in  Rue  du  Bac, 
near  the  Rue  de  Sèvres,  unknown  in  the  section 
previous  to  the  10th  of  August,  although  he  was 
bom  in  that  quarter,  and  ivas  keeper  of  a  Biribi, 
(a  game  of  chance). 

Laqueriêre,  coach-painter,  living  in  the  Rue  de 
Sèvres,  opposite  the  Lunatic  Asylum  ;  he  always 
detested  the  revolution  on  account  of  the  losa  of  his 
trade  ;  he  was  only  known  in  his  neighbourhood  as 
a  usurer  and  pawnbroker. 

Seguin,  residing  in  Rue  St.  Placide,  messenger 
at  the  comers  of  the  streets,  and  night  scavenger, 
unknown  to  the  revolution  before  the  10th  of  Au- 
gust ;  afber  that  period,  he  played  almost  every  part 
in  the  intriguing  system  ;  was  appointed  commissary 
of  the  revolutionary  committee,  which  ofiice  be 
exercised  with  every  cruelty  that  can  be  conceived, 
taking  bribes,  without  the  least  delicacy,  on  all 
hands,  and  soliciting  them  from  every  one  be 
officially  came  in  contact  with;  he  was  after** 
wards  placed  over  the  distribution  of  coal  at  the 
Abbaye,  from  which  he  was  put  under  arrest,  and 
sent  to  the  Luxemboui^.  It  was  remarked  that  he 
was  covered  with  rags  when  he  was  first  called  to 
Ae  revobitfoaary  committee,  but  that  his  ck>llies 
soon  changed.    Neither  by  his  dress,  his  abode. 
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nor  his  furuitiure,  could  it  be  imagined  that  two 
months  previously  he  had  been  a  n^ht  scavenger* 

Tosy»  residing  in  Rue  du  Petit  Vaugirard»  an  old 
servant  of  the  late  Duchess  of  Fleury,  was  born 
a  subject  of  the  emperor  ;  was  unknown  to  the 
section  before  the  lOth  of  August*  He  was 
aained  to  the  Revolutionary  Committee,  without 
doubt  to  mortify  the  French,  and  thoroughly  ful- 
filled his  task  by  the  exercise  of  every  imaginable 
cruelty.  One  day,  when  some  one  was  speaking 
to  him  of  justice  and  humanity,  he  had  the  im- 
pudence to  reply,  that  a  good  republican  was  not 
acquainted  with  either  justice  or  humanity. 

Vemay,  coachman  of  the  king's  eldest  brother 
(afterwards  Louis.  XVI IL),  was  not  known  to 
the  section  before  the  lOtb  of  August.  He 
was  a  patriot  from  necessity,  cruel  by  nature,  and 
was  appointed  commissary  of  the  Revolutionary 
Committee,  in  which  capacity  he  exercised  all  the 
vexatious  hatdships  which  audacity  could  autho- 
rize ;  and  more  particularly  towards  those  who  had 
known  him  as  a  coachman,  and  who  had  assisted 
him  in  his  poverty. 

Rein,  without  trade  or  known  residence  before 
the  10th  of  August,  O.  S.,  formerly  seller  of  lottery- 
tk^kets,  was  sent  to  Fort  l'Ëvéque,  by  bis  own  con* 
fession,  for  having  made  false  lottery-lists,  and  was 
discharged  from  the  service  of  the  Revolutionary 
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Cotntnittee  for  dishonest  pradtices,  iû  removing  thé 
seals  in  the  house  of  one  of  the  proscribed. 

Liithun,  of  Rue  du  Bac,  messenger  at  the  corner 
of  the  Rue  de  la  Planche,  and  formerly  a  coal-car- 
rier,  was  discharged  by  several  masters  on  account 
of  his  dishonesty,  and  had  been  lodged  by  the  Car- 
melite friars,  to  whom  his  wife  was  errand-woman. 
He  was  by  habit  a  drunkard,  without  mor^s  or 
principles^  and  was  absolutely  unknown  to  the  sec<- 
tion  before  the  10th  of  August. 

Olivier,  a  locksmith,  living  in  Rue  du  Bac^  only 
appeared  in  his  section  to  be  made  a  revolutionary 
commissary^  He  was  a  bad  husband,  a  worse 
father,  embraced  any  party  to  promote  his  fortune, 
and  was  a  patriot  from  circumstances. 

Piccini,  by  birth  an  Italian,  did  not  become  an 
inhabitant  of  the  section  till  after  the  month  of 
November,  1793»  and  was  before  then  unknown. 
By  profession  he  was  a  musician  ;  and  was  as  false 
as  the  generality  of  his  fellow-countrymen. 

Renaud,  living  in  Rue  de  Sèvres,  at  the  late 
Abbaye-aux-Bois,  was  a  cobbler  at  the  corners  of 
the  streets,  and  was  unknown  to  the  section 
before  the  10th  of  August,  having  no  fixed 
abode  previously  to  that  period.  He  was  wicked, 
cruel^  and  sanguinary  ;  a  patriot  from  necessity  ; 
and  ready  to  lend  himself  to  any  project  for  the 
ttake  of  money. 
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Thaer,  dealer  in  vinegar,  in  the  Rue  St.  Placide, 
known  throughout  the  revolution  as  a  man  without 
character  ;  who  did  evil  without  being  conscious  of 
it.  He  enriched  himself  by  the  petty  lottery,  which 
he  made  a  trade  of  for  a  length  of  time. 

Ledru,  saltpetre-manufacturer,  living  in  the  Rue 
Barouillère,  was  unknown  in  the  section  before  the 
10th  of  August,  and  did  nothing  for  the  revolution. 
He  was  deceitful,  cruel,  and  without  any  morals, 
doing  all  that  his  colleagues  jdictated,  more  parti- 
cularly when  the  order  was  to  tyrannize  over  the 
prisoners. 

Pigeot  de  Villiers,  residing  in  the  Rue  de  Sèvres, , 
near  the  committee,  a  notary,  expelled  from  the 
body  to  which  he  belonged  for  bankruptcy  ;  was 
unknown  in  the  section  before  May,  1793*  He 
became  a  modern  patriot  in  order  to  procure  a  place, 
he  was  accused  by  his  creditors,  bankers,  of  dis- 
honesty, in  requiring  from  them  a  receipt  of  a  thou- 
sand livres  for  only  five  hundred,  which  he  had  paid 
to;  them. 

Lebrun^  without  any  fixed  habitation,  was  ex- 
pelled from  the  gendarmerie,  or  company  of  the 
centre,  and  afterwards  from  the  situation  of  adjutant 
of  the  section  to  which  he  had  been  appointed.  He 
was  :  habitually  a  drunkard,  base,  cruel,  and  cow- 
ardly ;  patiently  suffering  insults,  and  always  re- 
fusing to  give  reasons  for  those  he  bestowed  upon 
others.     As  a  husband  he  was  brutal,  and  quarrel- 
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so&ie  ;  in  his  quality  of  lAember  of  tbe  coruimttee, 
he  alOne  was  the  came  of  almost  ali  tbe  «nrestii 
yhicfa  took  place  by  its  orders»  that  he  might  be 
revenged  upon  those  who  had  been  the  means  of 
depriving  him  of  bis  adjutancy.  He  was  ag^e^l 
friend  of  Vincent,  Hébert»  Ronsin,  and  Henriot  ; 
and  alleys  <M)Qcealed  his  share  in  every  notorioas 
act  which  originated  with  him  and  his  colleagues^ 

Paivault,  a  Swiss,  doorkeeper  of  Madame  Nar* 
boQue  Pelet,  Rue  de  la  Planche,  unknown  to 
tbe  section  before  tbe  lOtb  of  August,  not  having 
appeared  until  his  nomination  as  commissary  of 
the  revolutionary  committee,  which  situation  he 
quitted  for  that  of  adjutant.  So  much  was  he  .ad- 
dicted to  drunkenness,  that  he  once  disappeared  for 
two  days,  and  was  thought  to  be  dead. 

Baillere,  coachmatt  of  a  Swiss  officer,  was  without 
a  settled  habitation^  and  was  absolutely  unknown 
to  the  section  before  his  nomination. 

^udi  were  the  men  who  disposed  of  the  liberty 
of  more  than  three  hundred  fathers  of  families^  .and 
who  made  them  sigh  in  fetters  for  more  than  a  year, 
without  having  comniitted  any  other  crime  than 
that  of  resisting  the  tyrants  in  their  pensecutions^ 

The  Revolutionary  Committee  of  the  Bonnet 
j^oug^  who  were  more  greedy  for  money  than  anx- 
ious fpr  the  welfare  of  the  republic,  bad  specuMted 
in  arrests.  They  had  formed  a  prison  out  of  the 
barracks  of  the  former  French  guards,  situated  in 
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the  Rue  de  Sèvres  ;  and,  though  It  was  pronounced 
by  members  of  the  faculty  to  be  most  unhealthy, 
yet,  notwithstanding  that,  the  committee  crammed 
into  it,  during  the  space  of  four  months,  from  190 
to  140  persons. 

The  prisoners  were  put  under  contribution  for 
the  expenses  of  the  guard,  in  a  most  ari>itrary  man- 
ner, and  almost  all  of  them  were  obliged  to  pay 
from  twelve  irancs,  down  to  twenty  sous  each  ;  the 
total  dailv  sum  amounted  to  three  hundred  francs, 
and  this  sum  was  received  every  month,  on  re- 
ceipts fpom  a  treasure  of  the  ccnnmittee* 

The  daily  amount  received  was  -         300  fr. 

The  expenses  were  :-~ 
For  1 6  men  of  the  guard  at  3  fr.    .     48  fr. 
Lighting  of  3  lamps     ...       4 
Candles      .        .        ,        .        .1 
Wood  for  firing,  one-^fourth  of  a  load  9  — —  6S 
Daily  profit  to  the  committee        .  938 

The  room  appropriated  for  the  lo(%ing  of  the 
commissaries  was  the  place  where  their  friends  as- 
sembled, and  the  most  splendid  dinners  were  there 
served  up:  ten  to  twelve  livres  (ten-pence)  each 
was  nothing  to  them  ;  while  the  poor  fathers  of 
families,  ivhom  personal  revenge  had  placed  under 
arrest^  could  scarcely  procure  the  common  neces- 
saries of  life.  It  may  easily  be  conceived  how  cruel 
our  situation  was  with  such  personages. 
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Our  complaints,  our  supplications,  and  our  cried 
for  justice  and  humanity,  were  all  stifled  ;  and,  if 
we  chanced  to  give  way  to  tears  of  grief,  a  damp 
dungeon  was  our  reward  ;  and  even  the  women 
were  not  exempt  from  this  cruelty,  whatever  hap- 
pened to  be  their  condition. 

Our  wives,  our  children,  and  our  friends,  paid 
very  dear  for  the  pleasure  of,  sometimes  seeing  us  ; 
for  these  tigers,  full  of  rage  and  cruelty,  subjected 
them  to  all  kinds  of  evil  treatment. 

Our  abode  was  unhealthy,  and  the  rooms, 
although  very  small,  contained  as  many  as  ten  per- 
sons each  ;  and  these  monsters,  in  contempt  of  the 
law,  which  grants  furniture  of  absolute  necessity  to 
the  prisoners,  forced  some  of  them  to  sleep  two 
together. 

I  had  already  been  three  weeks  in  prison,  when  a 
friend  came  to  pay  me  a  visit,  in  company  with  a 
police-officer,  to  be  present  at  the^  removal  of  the 
seals  at  my  house,  upon  which  my  future  liberty 
was  to  depend  ;  the  order  was  presented  to  Veroqr 
and  Laqueriére,  then  commissaries  on  guard,  and, 
although  it  was  perfectly  regular,  they  did  not  think 
proper  to  conform  to  it,  without  having  first  given 
information  to  their  committee.  My  friend  imme- 
diately repaired  thither  ;  but  the  committee  refused 
to  obey  the  order  of  the  police,  and^to  punish  the 
temerity  of  him  who  bad  dared  to  solicit  in  my 
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favour,  he  was  ordered  to  be  followed  by  Refiaud^ 
bailiff  of  the  committee,  and  arrested  the  same 
eveniiîg. 

Every  day  was  distinguished  by  some  new  act  of 
cruelty  and  tyranny  ;  the  prisoners  were  regularly 
called  over  at  noon^  by  one  of  the  commissaries 
going  out,  and  one  of  those  coming  in,  and  the 
most  brutal  and  scandalous  sarcasms  were  their  or- 
dinary language.  At  half-past  nine  at  night  we 
were  shut  up  in  o«r  chambers,  like  so  many  wild 
beasts  ;  and  if  a  prisoner,  of  whatever  age,  sex,  or 
infirmities,  happened  to  be  ill  at  the  time,  he  or  she 
was  obliged  to  wait  till  the  next  day  for  the  assist- 
ance which  their  situation  might  require. 

During  our  detention,  we  have  often  heard  these 
wretches  say  to  our  wives,  who  came  to  implore 
our  release  :  "  You  ought  to  regard  your  husbands 
as  if  they  were, dead,  and  to  conduct  yourselves  ac- 
cordingly, for  it  will  be  long  before  they  will  regain 
their  liberty/^  And  at  different  periods  they  have 
almost  all  declared:  "  If  the  Convention  should 
give  a  decision  in  their  favour,  and  even  the  presi- 
dent himself  should  bring  it  hither,  we  will  not  obey 
it,  only  as  far  as  it  may  suir  our  own  ideas,  and 
after  we  have  deliberated  upon  it  in  the  com- 
mittee/^ 

The  section  of  the  Bonnet-Rouge  gave  a  féte  to 
the  memory  of  Marat,  on  the  2nd  Frimaire.  The 
procession,  on  its  return,   passed  under  our  win- 
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dows,  with  two  moveable  forges  in  the  line  ;  the 
commissaries  of  the  Revolutionary  Committee  took 
care  to  have  them  stopped  opposite  to  us,  and  caused 
a  pike  and  some  chains  to  be  made  in  our  presence, 
insulting  likewise  our  misfortunes  by  the  most 
atrocious  invectives  ;  and  the  scene  terminated  by  a 
circular  dance,  at  the  suggestion  of  Lebrun  and  his 
companions,  who  sang  the  Carmagnole^  pointing 
us  out  in  derision,  and  exclaiming,  to  the  guithtine  ! 
We  imagined  our  last  hour  bad  arrived,  and  un- 
doubtedly such  wouM  have  been  the  case,  if  the 
wishes  of  these  monsters  had  been  accomplished  ; 
for  they  had  taken  the  precaution  of  having  us  shut 
up  in  our  rooms,  under  lock  and  key,  about  three 
o'clock  in  the  afternoon,  in  order  to  deprive  us  of 
all  means  of  defence,  in  case  the  people  should  se- 
cond their  wishes. 

Our  situation  was  the  most  deplorable  ;  our  mis- 
fortunes augmented  daily,  and  nothing  occurred 
that  promised  a  termination  to  our  anxieties.  The 
concord  and  friendship  which  reigned  amongst  us 
were  the  only  sources  of  consolation  that  we  pos- 
sessed, and,  in  the  midst  of  the  cries  of  liberty 
which  resounded  on  all  sides,  we  groaned  in  the 
most  ignominious  slavery. 

The  loss  of  my  profession,  which  was  the  only 
means  of  subsistence  that  I  had  in  the  world,  forced 
my  wife  to  adopt  some  economical  reforms  in  her 
household   affairs  ;    she   gave    notice   to   quit  the 
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apattments  which  we  occupied,  and  was  desirous 
of  discharging  her  cook,  notwithstanding  that  her 
state  of  pregnancy  rendered  the  woman's  services 
more  than  ever  necessary.  But,  as  she  could  not 
cany  both  plans  into  effect,  on  account  of  the  seals 
which  had  been  affixed  at  our  residence,  she  soli- 
cited the  removal  of  them  from  the  Committee  of 
the  Boanet-Rouge,  who  referred  her  to  that  of  the 
Contrat  Social,  which  had  acted  in  conjunction 
with  the  former  ;  and  the  latter  disengaged  her  from 
her  cook,  only  for  the  purpose  of  replacing  her  by 
a  mns-culotte,  at  the  rate  of  six  livres  per  day,  in 
violation  of  the  law,  which  only  allows  what  is 
equal  to  a  day  and  a  halfs  work,  viz.  three  livres, 
(fs.  6d.) 

All  my  remonstrances  on  this  subject  were  of  no 
^ect  ;  I  was  constrained  to  keep  premises  which 
I  had  no  longer  the  means  of  paying  for,  and  to 
sell  my  effects  in  order  to  pay  six  livres  a  day 
to  an  able-bodied  man,  whose  arm  would  have  been 
more  usefully  employed  in  the  armies  of  the  repub- 
lie. 

I  was  loaded  with  this  heavy  burden,  without 
being  able,  «mder  any  pretext,  to  relieve  myself 
firom  it,  although  I  had  given  a  faithful  statem^it  of 
my  cireamstances. 

My  resources  being  at  length  exhausted,  my 
wife  refused  to  pay  the  man  who  guarded  the  seals  ; 
the  Committee  of  the  Contrât  Social,  enraged  with 
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this  refusal,  sent  twelve  armed  men  to  fetch  her 
before  them.  She  was  then  in  the  eighth  month  of 
her  pregnancy,  yet  her  condition  did  not  inspire  the 
least  feeling  of  compassion.  The  committee,  re^ 
proached  her  for  her  disobedience,  ordered  her  to 
sell  what  yet  remained  of  our  property,  and  con« 
demned  her  to  be  detained  until  payment  had  been 
made  of  what  was  due  to  the  guardian  of  her  house. 
The  guard  received  orders  to  escort  her,  and:  she 
was  dragged  into  a  small  room  in  the  fifth  story  of 
the  house,  locked  up,  and  without  any  chairs  .or 
bed  to  repose  upon,  and  obliged  either  to  remain 
standing,  notwithstanding  her  fatigue,  or  to  sit 
down  upon  the  floor  ;  at  length  her  mother  went  to 
relieve  her,  two  or  three  hours  afterwards^  ,aiid  de- 
livered her,  after  paying  the  committee  what  was 
demanded. 

:  I  have  interrupted,  for  a  moment,:  my  details  on 
the  prison  where  I  was  confined,  in  which  I  was 
no  better  treated  than  my  wife  had  been,  only  in 
order  to  give  a  clearer  idea;  of  the  repubUcjon  virtues 
of  the  Committee  of  the  Contrât  Social. 

I  had  already  pined  three  months  in  imprison- 
ment, when,  on  the  30th  Nivose,  about  ten  o^clock 
a.  m.,  we  saw  oar  barracks  besi^ed  by  aa  armed 
force  ;  fear  took  possession  of  our  minds,  and  ,eacb 
questioned  the  other  as  to  the  cause  of  this  visit, 
without  being  able  to  divine  the  meaning  of  the 
mystery,  when,  at  length,  about  eleven  o^clock^  a 
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number  of  my  companions  in  misfortune  were 
called  out  and  transferred  elsewhere.  I  was  called 
in  my  turn,  with  nine  others,  and  Lebrun,  who 
commanded  the  armed  force,  communicated  to  us 
the  order  to  set  out  for  Picpus.  We  requested 
that  we  might  be  permitted  to  collect  such  of  our 
clothes  as  would  be  necessary  for  us  ;  but  Lebrun, 
who  has  never  been  surpassed  in  atrocity,  would 
not  even  allow  us  to  go  for  our  shoes,  arid  forced  us 
to  set  off  immediately,  some  without  hats,  and 
others  in  slippers,  although  no  conveyances  were 
provided  for  us. 

He  guarded  us  with  a  double  file  of  soldiers,  to 
the  number  of  a  hundred,  and  we  were  thus  led, 
on  foot,  through  the  whole  extent  of  Paris,  to  Pic- 
pus.*    Our  march  Bid  not  produce  any  thing  dis- 


♦  "  Many  prisoners  were  removed  to  Picpus  :  amongst  others, 
a  tall  youDg  man,  condemned  to  be  imprisoned  a  year  for  a  crime 
wHh  which  we  were  not  acquainted.  Hé  had  wrapped  himself 
in  the  cloak  of  one  of  hia  friends,  and,  the  moment  after.  .his\en- 
trance,  the  chamber  which  he:  was  to  occupy  was  pointed  out  to 
him.  It  was  a  very  damp  spot,  which  had  just  been  newly  repair- 
ed. «  How  r  exclaimed  the  young  man,  *  is  it  here  that  we  are  to 
be  lodged  ?  It  is  impossible  to  live  in  it.'  He  felt  the  walls,  and 
added,  with  the  greatest  sang-froid,  *  I  will  not  remain  here,  that 
is  certain  ;  this  wet  plaster  is  sufficient  to  cause  one's  death.'  He 
laid  down  the  mantle  or  cloak  that^he  had  upon  his  shoulders, 
took  hold  of  the  door,  escaped,  and  was  not  afterwards  heard  of. 
He  might  pass  easily  without  interruption,  being  taken  forone  be- 
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agreeable  to  us,  a»d,  had  we  not  met  a  few  black« 
guards  near  the  Pont  Neuf,  who  addressed  abusive 
language  to  us,  we  should  have  experienced  no* 
thing  but  marks  of  pity  and  interest  from  those  who 
saw  us. 

On  our  arrival  at  Picpus,  only  five  of  my  com* 
panions  were  received,  and  the  others,  of  which  I 
was  one,  were  taken  back  to  the  barracks.  The  in« 
disposition  which  one  of  my  fellow  prisoners  expe- 
rienced, owing  to  the  forced  march  which  we  had 
just  madet  having  excited  the  compassion  of  the 
commander  of  the  guard  which  accompanied  us,  he 
permitted  us  to  take  a  coach  at  the  Rue  St.  An- 
toine. The  guard  surrounded  it,  and  during  the 
whole  distance  we  were  assailed  by  the  bitterest  in-- 
vectives,  the  men  who  composed  our  escort  having 
told  the  people  that  we  were  counter-revolutionists, 
agents  of  Pitt  and  Cobourg,  and  conspirators. 

We  returned  to  our  barracks  in  the  midst  of  hoot^ 
tng^  and  dangers  ;  but  we  were  abundantly  repaid 
foroixr  alarms,  by  the  kind  and  friendly  greetings  of 
the  friends  whom  we  had  left  there  ;  and  the  tears 
of  joy  which  trickled  down  their  cheeks  at  our  re* 
turn  proved  most  gratifying  and  consolatory  to  us. 

We  leaf&ed  fixxn  the  prisoners  whom  we  had 

toAgingto  the  house.  After  that  time,  the  prisoners  were  much 
more  closely  confined  and  watched/*— SKrtory  of  the  Fnsons.^^ 
Note  (fthe  Edkon. 
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left  at  the  barracks,  that  the  Commissaries  of  the 
Bonnet-Rouge  had  endeavoured  to  justify  our  re- 
moval by  the  vilest  calumny,  having  imputed  to  us 
the  sanguinary  scheme  of  murdering  our  friends, 
in  order  to  escape  the  more  easily. 

We  were  resting  after  our  fatigues,  engaged  in 
relating  the  particulars  of  our  journey,  when  we 
were  called,  at  eight  o'clock,  p,  m.  to  go  to  St.  La- 
zare. This  new  journey  did  not  excite  so  much 
attention  as  the  former,  as  a  hackney-coach  was 
provided  for  us,  uncbr  the  escort  of  four  men  and 
an  officer  ;  and  the  shades  of  night  saved  us  from 
every  kind  of  unpleasant  interruption.  At  nine 
o'clock,  p.  m.  we  arrived  at  Saint  Lazare,  where  ten 
of  our;  companions  of  the  barracks,  who  had  been 
there  since  the  morning,  alleviated  our  troubles  by 
sharing  with  us  their  beds  and  their  supper. 

The  humanity  with  which  we  were  treated  by 
Naudet  and  his  wife,  as  well  as  by  the  turnkeys, 
the  great  attention  which  was  paid  by  the  young' 
men  who  waited  upon  us,  to  procure  every  kind 
of  necessary <!  made  us  believe  that  we  were  passing 
from  the  infernal  regions  to  Elysium  ;  and^  had  we 
been,  permitted  to  see  our  friends  and  relations, 
without  interruption,  our  detention  would  have 
been  preferable  to  the  liberty  which  was  then  en- 
joyed in  Paris. 

The  number  of  the  prisoners  at  St.  Lazare  was 
soon  augmented  by  the   numerous   transfers  that 
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were  made  thither  from  the  other  prisons  ;  after 
many  prayers  and  entreaties,  we  obtained  permission 
to  see  those  who  loved  and  regarded  us,  by  means 
of  permits  granted  hy  the  poUce^  which  cost  us 
very  dear. 

We  were  already  more  than  three  hundred  in 
this  prison,  when  Michel,  administrator  of  police, 
came  for  the  first  time  to  inspect  it.  The  harsh 
and  menacing  tone  which  he  employed  in  his  exa- 
mination of  the  prisoners,  and  the  "absolute  orders 
which  he  gave  to  those  whom  he  thought  rich,  to 
support  such  as  were  not,  caused  great  distress  to 
many  of  them.  The  inflexible  Michel  could  not 
endure  that  any  representations  should  be  made  to 
him  on  the  subject,  and,  when  any  one  ventured  to 
point  out  to  him,  in  the  most  convincing  manner, 
that  he  was  anything  but  rich,  Michel  uttered 
curses  against  him,  and  threatened  to  trans£er  him 
to  the  Bicêtre  ;  fortunately,  this  tyrannical  wretch 
only  made  his  appearance  two  or  three  ttm». 

Michel  abandoned  the  superintendence  of  the  es- 
tablishment, and  Gagnant  succeeded  him.  Novelty 
always  pleases  men  ;  the  unfortunate  calculate 
everything  to  their  advants^e;  and  we  attributed 
this  change  to  the  ill  treatment  which  Michel  had 
exercised  towards  us.  We  all  flattered  ourselves 
that  the  new  superintendent  would  treat  us  with 
more  humanity,  and  would  not  dispose  of  ouv  for- 
tunes without  having  previously  known  what  they 
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were.  In  this  expectation  we  were  indulging» 
when  Gagnant  was  announced,  and  each  prisoner 
urgently  represented  his  grievances  to  him,  to  which 
he  barely  vouchsafed  a  reply,  and  that  was  uttered 
in  a  pettish  spirit  ;  his  dark  and  hideous  counte- 
nance afforded  b  gloomy  presage  of  his  disposition. 

We  soon  discovered  that  we  had  gained  no- 
thing by  the  change.  Gagnant  informed  us,  that 
he  intended  to  establish  a  dining-ward  in  the  pri- 
son, to  which  he  determined  to  force  all  the  pri-. 
soners  to  go  and  eat,  and  where  the  rich  should 
bear  the  expenses  of  the  poor. 

He  solicited  permission  to  this  effect,  and  the 
administration  of  the  police  made  a  decree,  order* 
ing  a  refectory  to  be  established,  and  appointing 
à  mode  for  sending,  backwards  and  forwards,  the 
linen  and  clothes  of  the  prisoners,  who  were  to  be 
prohibited  every  sort  of  communication. 

The  order  was  formally  posted  up  in  the  prison, 
and  the  day  for  opening  the  refectory  was  indicated. 
Gagnant  came  to  St.  Lazare  to  arrange  everything 
connected  with  the  plan  ;  he  ordered  the  prisoners 
to  go  into  their  rooms,  had  them  fastened  with 
hasps,  and  then  went  from  one  apartment  to  another, 
to  receive  payment  of  the  sums  to  be  furnished 
daily  for  the  establishment  of  the  refectory.  He 
imposed  an  arbitrary  contribution  upon  the  pri- 
soners, notwithstanding  their  remonstrances  ;  and, 
when  any  of  them  dared  to  urge  that  his  detention 
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bad  ruined  him,  the  tyrant  replied  by  irony  and 
sarcasm,  and  iinmediately  threatened  to  remove  him 
to  the  Bicetre.  The  refectory  was  not,  however, 
established  at  this  time. 

In  proportion  as  the  administration  cramped  our 
communications  with  our  friends,  the  difficulty  of 
seeing  our  relations  was  redoubled.  We  could 
enjoy  this  happiness  only  by  dint  of  money.  The 
turnkey  became  more  greedy  on  account  of  this 
increased  difficulty  ;  and  the  orders  for  admission 
from  the  police  became  negotiable  like  stock  upon 
the  Exchange.  The  poor  lost  every  remaining 
comfort,  and  the  rich  could  not  obtain  enjoyment 
but  at  the  expense  of  the  wreck  of  their  fortune. 

The  administration  of  the  police  made  several 
transfers   at    this  period;*  and  more  than    three 

*  We  find  in  another  sketch  of  the  prison  of  St.  Lazare  a  fact 
which  deserves  a  place  here  : — 

**  In  one  of  the  removals»  determined  upon  merely  to  harrass 
the  prisoners,  Dumoutier  presented  himself  at  four  o'clock  in  the 
morning)  accompanied  hy  a  large  waggon»  in  order  to  take  away 
the  females  who  were  confined,  and  to  conduct  them  to  the 
English  prison.  One  of  them,  whose  time  of  confinement  was 
approaching,  having  heen  aroused  without  any  regard  to  her 
situation,  felt  a  sudden  convulsion,  which  predicted  to  her  a 
speedy  accouchment.  She  requested  that  she  might  remain  a 
few  days,  hut  was  charged  with  deceit  and  imposture,  and  her 
entreaties  were  disregarded.  Her  reiterated  supplications,  her 
tears,  the  solicitations  of  her  companions, — all,  in  a  word,  proved 
unavailing,  and  she  was  forced  to  walk  along  with  the  rest.    This 
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hundred  individuals  from  different  prisons,  parti- 
cularly from  the  Bîcètre,  arrived  at  St.  Lazare. 
These  last-mentioned,  excepting  about  sixty  who 
were  confined  upon  suspicion,  were  all  condemned 
to  be  imprisoned  for  ten,  fifteen,  or  twenty  years. 
(This  happened  on  the  12th  Pluriose).  The  ad- 
ministrators. Gagnant  and  Cailleux,  who  had  the 
management  of  these  transfers,  fulfilled  the  duties 
of  their  odious  office  with  unexampled  severity  and 
cruelty.  They  repaired  at  night  to  the  prisons  by 
torch-light,  selected  their  victims,  had  themhand- 
cuffed,  tied  two  and  two,  and  huddled  them  toge- 
ther into  carts,  without  regard  to  their  ojge,  infirmi- 
ties, or  causes  of  their  detention  ;  all  were  alike 
confounded  together. 

The  night  passed  in  arranging  everything  for  the 
journey  ;  and,  at  break  of  day,  the  carts  so  loaded 
were  surrounded  by  horsemen,  who  received  orders 
to  kill  the  first  prisoner  who  should  dare  to  complain. 

The  procession  was  numerous.  It  was  preceded 
by  Gagnant  and  Cailleux,  who  caused  it  to  pause 
in  the  public  places,  particularly  upon  Place  Mau- 

young  unfortunate  creature  crawled  along,  by  the  aid  of  some 
men,  uttering  the  most  piteous  cries  of  grief  and  despair.  She 
had  scarcely  crossed  the  garden,  and  reached  the  gate,  before  her 
attack  increased.  There  was  barely  time  to  lead  her  into  a 
neighbouring  apartment,  where  she  threw  herself  upon  a  bed, 
and  gave  birth  immediately  to  a  child,  in  the  presence  of  the 
barbarian  and  his  satellites.— -i^ofe  of  the  Editors. 
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bert,  and  the  Place  des  Innocentes,  in  order  to  offer 
the  unhappy  prisoners  as  a  spectacle  to  the  people, 
and  to  draw  down  invectives  on  their  heads.  The 
kind-hearted  beings  who  were  desirous  of  afford- 
ing such  assistance  as  humanity  demanded,  were 
kept  back,  in  order  to  give  place  to  the  wretches  who 
assailed  the  prisoners  by  the  most  brutal  abuse. 
Everything,  in  fact,  announced  that  these  ferocious 
monsters  had  formed  the  design  of  provoking  a 
tragic  scene,  which  they  might  see  repeated  at  the 
prisons. 

The  carts  destined  for  St.  Lazare  arrived.  The 
prisoners  were  distributed  through  corridors  in  the 
third  story  ;  and  more  than  two  hundred  were 
thrown  upon  straw,  in  a  room  on  the  ground-floor, 
called  the  Refectory,  a  damp  and  noisome  apart* 
ment;  and  such  was  the  want  of  feeling,  that 
robbers  and  villains  of  every  description  were  mixed 
with  those  who  were  only  suspected  of  political 
offences. 

The  night  of  their  arrival  was  very  stormy.  The 
prisoners  from  the  Bicétre,  who  were  condemned  to 
chains,  committed  the  most  frantic  acts  ;  stole  the 
portfolios  belonging  to  the  suspected  prisoners; 
broke  the  stoves  and  the  wainscoting  ;  set  fire  to 
it  ;  and  at  last  a  man  forced  a  way  through  the  top 
of  a  cellar,  and  succeeded  in  escaping. 

The  keeper,  Naudêt,  made  his  report  to  the  police, 
and  procured  an  order  that  the  thieves  should  be 
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taken  .back  to  the  Bicétre.  The  police  had  it 
executed,  but  slowly  and  without  noise,  setting  out 
two  and  two  in  hackney-coaches  ;  in  other  words, 
having  no  longer  suspected  individuals  with  them, 
they  were  treated  with  greater  humanity. 

The  day  after  the  arrival  of  the  men  (torn  the 
Bicètre,  the  report  was  spread  in  Paris  that  the 
prisoners  of  St.  Lazare  had  mutinied,  and  fought 
with  their  keepers,  and  that  many  of  them  had 
escaped.  The  keepers,  in  order  to  secure  the 
rumour  credit,  did  not  hesitate  to  give  a  false  co- 
louring to  the  circumstance. 

General  Henriot  hastened  with  an  armed  force, 
and,  after  having  distributed  cartridges  to  them^  he 
thus  harangued  his  men  : — "  My  friends  and  com- 
panions, I  enjoin  you  to  exercise  the  most  rigid 
watch  over  the  scoundrels  who  are  confined  in  this 
prison,  for  they  are  only  waiting  for  the  death  which 
they  have  merited.'*  He  was  here  applauded  by 
some  of  the  prisoners,  but  hooted  by  the  generality 
of  them.  He  then  added,  "If,  however,  there 
should  be  found  any  victims  amongst  them,  you 
owe  them  aid  and  protection  ;^  and,  satisfied  with 
himself,  he  returned  with  his  aides-de-camp.  The 
night  following,  one  of  the  sentinels  placed  on 
guard  around  the  house,  towards  the  side  looking 
to  the  country,  displeased  with  a  prisoner  who  had 
opened  his  window  to  ventilate  his  chamber,  insulted 
him,  and  ordered  him  to  close  the  window,  and, 
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upon  a  refusal,  fired  his  piece  at  bim,  which  luckily 
did  not  produce  any  evil  consequences.*  It  may 
not  be  altogether  improper  to  observe,  that  it  was 
the  .section  of  Bonne  Nouvelle  who  were  that  day 
upon  guard. 

About  this  period  a  rumour  was  circulated  in  the 
prison  that  the  scene  of  the  2d  of  September  was 
about  to  be  renewed  ;  that  all  the  places  of  con- 
finement were  to  be  assailed,  and  their  inmates  as- 
sassinated. Alarm  took  possession  of  our  minds, 
and  each  set  of  prisoners  prepared  to  defend  them- 
selves, by  establishing  amongst  themselves  a  night 
guard  in  each  corridor.  This  measure  was  judged 
so  much  the  more  necessary,  as  it  was  reported  that 
they  were  menaced  by  an  attack  from  thirty  of  their 
companions,  whose  dark  projects  were  to  be  assisted 
by  parties  from  without. 

*  It  waa  not  always  mere  caprice  that  exposed  the  prisoner 
to  this  unworthy  treatment,  but  it  was  pursued  on  a  regular 
system,  if  we  may  credit  the  foUowing  passa^,  extracted  from  a 
memoir  relative  to  the  English  prison  : — 

**  It  was  expressly  forbidden  to  look  through  the  bars  of  the 
windows  that  were  situated  towards  the  street  ;  notwithstanding 
which,  we  approached  them.  The  sentinels  (particularly  before 
the  secticm  mounted  guard)  then  called  out  to  us  to  retire,  threat- 
ening to  fire  upon  us.  One  day,  Bertrand,  the  gaoler,  went  out  at 
the  gate  just  at  the  moment  that  a  prisoner  had  thus  been  sum- 
moned. The  sentinel  mentioned  the  circumstance,  when  he 
replied,  *  Fire  upcm  them  :  they  are  villains,  aristocrats,  game 
for  the  guiUotine,  and  must  all  suffer  by  it  :  I  will  give  thee  some 
small  shot,  that  will  not  kill  them.'  " — JVbfe  of  the  Editors. 
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Ronsin  and  Vincent  obtained  their  liberty  about 
this  time,  and  came  to  St.  Lazare  to  visit  their  friends, 
Pereyra  and  Desfieux.  On  their  account,  splendid 
dinners  had  been  prepared  on  the  occasion,  in  ati 
apartment  where  their  protégés  joined  them,  and 
there  a  list  was  drawn  out  of  thirty  persons^  to 
whom  Vincent  and  Ronsin  swore  protection,  and 
promised  liberty. 

These  meetings  took  place  exactly  at  the  period 
when  the  report  was  current  that  the  prisoners  were 
going  to  be  murdered.  The  thitty  individuals  just 
alluded  to  carried  their  heads  high,  frequently 
sought  to  quarrel  with  the  other  prisoners,  openly 
threatened  them,  spoke  of  their  own  patriotism, 
announced  their  approaching  liberty,  through  the 
protection  of  Vincent  and  others,  and  declared  that 
one  third  of  the  prisoners  in  the  place  (themselves 
excepted)  would  be  burnt,  a  third  more  guillotined, 
and  the  remainder  sent  out  of  France  in  a  vessel  with 
a  leak  in  her. 

It  may  easily  be  conceived  what  was  the  per- 
plexity of  the  prisoners  at  Lazare,  after  hearing  such 
menaces  from  their  companions:  they  redoubled 
their  vigilance  in  keeping  the  night  guard  ;  and 
they  mutually  promised  each  other  to  sell  their 
lives  dearly  in  case  of  attack. 

Ronsin  and  Vincent  were  again  arrested,  but 
upon  this  occasion  taken  to  the  Conciergerie.  Pe- 
reyra,   Desfieux,    and    Anacharsis    Clootz,    were 
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brought  to  trial,  and  several  prisoners  of  St.  Lazare 
were  called  upon  as  witnesses,  amongst  whom  were 
Jaubert  and  Beige,  although  of  the  number  of  the 
thirty  I  have  mentioned  before.  Some  others  were 
called  upon  to  give  corroborative  testimony,  and  I 
amongst  the  rest.  I  entered  into  particular  details 
in  my  declaration,  as  I  deemed  it  of  importance  to 
make  known,  from  what  I  had  heard  said,  the  rami- 
fications of  the  plot  then  formed. 

Ronsin,  Vincent,  Hébert,  Pereyra,  Desfieux, 
and  Clootz,  were  condemned  to  death.  Their 
friends  at  St.  Lazare  expected  to  be  disturbed  in 
consequence  of  it  ;  but  the  affair  did  not  affect  them, 
and  their  audacity  became  still  more  intolerable  a 
few  days  afterwards.  Jeaubert  and  his  associates 
figured  again  in  Robespierre's  proscription. 

Reflections  here  become  unnecessary,  as  it  will 
be  seen,  if  this  narrative  be  read  with  attention,  that 
Robespierree  was  always  the  concealed  chief  of  the 
party  ;  that  he  had  pronounced  the  death  of  all  the 
prisoners;  and  that  he  had  placed  his  spies  and 
accusers  in  each  prison,  in  order  to  fabricate  in- 
surrections at  pleasure,  and  to  conduct  his  victims 
to  the  scaffold. 

The  death  of  Ronsin  and  others  made  the  pri- 
soners of  Lazare  forget  their  past  dangers  ;  fear  was 
succeeded  by  tranquillity  ;  confidence  was  once  more 
established  amongst  us,  and  our  night  guards  were 
discontinued  ;  Jaubert  and  his   accomplices   were 
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feared  and  despised  ;  and  two  months  passed  in  the 
greatest  quiet,  although  the  guard  of  Bonne  Nou- 
velle occasionally  renewed  their  harsh  conduct. 

Gagnant^  the  superintendent, — ^he  who  had  never 
appeared  at  Lazare  but  to  commit  outrages  upon 
the  prisoners, — was  at  length  deprived  of  the  func-^ 
tion^of  his  office,  and  placed  under  arrest  in  this 
same  prison.  He  was  welcomed  by  songs,  jests, 
and  raillery,  which  continued  to  be  employed  to- 
wards him  for  a  few  days  after  his  arrival  ;  but  at 
length  he  was  despised  and  avoided  by  all;  and 
Grimpard,  late  Count  du  Roure,  formerly  a  muni- 
cipal officer,  was  the  only  one  who  found  any  plea- 
sure in  the  society  of  such  a  man. 

Bergot,  one  of  the  companions  of  Robespierre, 
whom  his  disgraceful  death  will  make  known  to 
posterity,  succeeded  Gagnant  in  the  administration 
of  the  prison.  This  immoral  character,  whose 
private  life  was  one  tissue  of  crimes,  at  first  put  on 
the  mask  ef  humanity,  visited  the  prisoners  in  their 
apartments,  offered  them  protection  and  assistance, 
and,  under  this  hypocritical  disguise,  laboured  to- 
render  our  fate  still  more  deplorable. 

Naudet,  the  gaoler,  was  not  the  man  who  suited 
his  projects,  and  he  seized  the  moment  when  he 
was  summoned  before  a  criminal  tribunal,  oh  ac- 
count of  the  escape  of  a  prisoner,  to  replace  him  by 
a  provisional  keeper  ;  and,  although  Naudet  was 
afterwards  acquitted  by  that  tribunal,  and  acknow- 


38Ô  tHE  REIGN  OF  tfiKROR. 

ledged  to  be  innocent,  yet  he  was  deprived  of  his 
situation,  and  succeeded  by  Semé,  inspector  of  the 
Robespierrian  police. 

Bergot  and  Semé,  old  bottle  companions,  entirely 
devoted  to  Robespierre,  were  daily  forming  schemes, 
over  their  wine,  for  rendering  the  yoke  which  the 
prisoners  had  to  bear  more  oppressive. 

In  their  cups  they  one  day  decided,  that  the 
wives,  relations,  and  friends  of  the  prisoners,  who 
for  a  long  time  had  not  had  permission  to  see  them, 
except  in  the  entrance  court  of  the  place,  at  a  dis- 
tance of  fifty  paces  from  the  buildings,  should  be 
dismissed,  and  the  doors  closed. 

This  order  was  rigorously  observed  ;  for  these 
atrocious  wretches,  always  stimulated  by  the  wine 
they  drank,  watched  and  severely  punished  those 
of  the  turnkeys  whose  humanity  was  sometimes 
excited  by  their  sensibility  to  violate  it. 

We  were  then  condemned  to  lose  the  gratification 
of  seeing  all  we  loved  and  regarded  ;  and,  when  any 
one  had  the  courage  to  pass  into  the  Rue  de  Pa- 
radis to  salute  us,  immediately  the  brutes  who  were 
posted  by  the  police  about  the  prison,  beat  them 
with  clubs,  and  dragged  before  the  Revolutionary 
Committee  of  the  PoissoHuiere  section,  the  wives 
or  children  who  had  been  imprudent  enough  to  show 
themselves  to  their  husbands  or  fathers. 

Such  was  our  position,  with  no  probable  hope  of 
seeing  a  speedy   termination   to  it,   the  party  of 
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Robespierre  using  the  greatest  efforts  to  blast  us  in 
public  opinion,  by  representing  us  as  villains.  With 
grief  we  saw  ourselves  treated  as  such  by  the  armed 
force;  and  the  orders  of  Henriot,  which  were 
copied  into  the  newspapers,  excited  the  indignation 
of  the  people  against  us.  Since  the  entrance  of  the 
superintendent  Bergot,  and  the  gaoler  Semé,  we 
discovered  a  latent  design  of  exciting  us  to  mutiny, 
in  order  to  procure  the  tyrant,  who  spoke  of  nothing 
but  virtue  and  justice,  the  gratification  of  feasting 
on. our  blood;  and,  in  proportion  as  our  prudence 
and  tranquillity  increased,  Bergot  and  Semé  be- 
came  more  insolent  and  tyrannical. 

An  uninterrupted  series  of  misfortunes  for  many 
months  ;  a  more  rigid  system  of  seclusion  ;  the  new 
privations  that  were  every  day  imagined  ;  the  cessa- 
tion of  all  intercourse  with  our  relations;  the  silence 
of  the  autliorities  upon  our  petitions;  justice  deaf 
to  .our  complaints  ;  the  augmented  audacity  and 
cruelty  of  the  Revolutionary  Committees,  who 
owed  their  existence  to  Robespierre  ;  the  barbarity 
with  which  they  persecuted  such  of  our  friends  as 
dared  to  solicit  them  in  our  favour:  all  these  mis- 
fortunes caused  such  dejection  amongst  the  pri- 
soners, that  three  amongst  us  sought  an  end  to  their 
miseries  in  suicide. 

For  four  months  mention  had  been  made  of  a 
general  measure  for  the  liberation  of  all  the  prisoners. 
It  was  waited  for  with  the  most  lively  impatience, 
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when  at  length  a  decree  of  the  convention  announ- 
ced the  nomination  of  a  Papular  Cammmian  for 
their  trial.  All  placed  confidence  in  this  tribunal, 
and  their  impatience  redoubled  as  the  moment  for 
thq  commencement  of  its  labours  was  approaching. 

The  memoir  of  each  was  drawn  out,  after  he  had 
well  examined  his  conscience  ;  and  all  of  us,  strong 
in  the  purity  of  our  souls,  felt  a  satisfaction  in  ex- 
posing our  private  lives  and  political  conduct. 

Although  this  Popular  Commission  was  to  be 
named^  according  to  the  terms  of  the  decree,  within 
fifteen  days  from  its  date,  a  whole  month  passed 
without  its  having  been  carried  into  efiect  ;  and 
the  prisoners  were  b^inning  to  believe  that  the 
commission  would  not  be  formed,  when  it  was  one 
day  announced  that  it  was  at  last  named,  and  was 
then  in  operation  at  the  Luxembourg  and  at  La 
Bourbe,  and  that  it  would  shortly  appear  at  Lazare. 

In  fact,  two  or  three  days  afterwards  (the  17th 
Floreal),  an  assurance  was  given  in  the  prison  that 
the  Popular  Commission  would  arrive  on  that  day» 
Joy  was  diffused  amongst  the  prisoners,  and  we 
looked  upon  the  expected  event  as  a  resurrection. 

About  seven  o'clock  in  the  morning  the  guard 
was  doubled,  the  prison  surrounded  by  numerous 
horse  and  foot  patrol,  and,  a  short  time  afterwards, 
many  unknown  individuals,  accompanied  by  Bergot» 
entered  the  Office  of  Records. 

The  prisoners  were  debating  on   this  fortunate 
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commission,  when  they  received  directions  to  go 
into  their  respective  apartments.  The  order  became 
more  precise;  and,  vi^hile  it  was  being  executed,  an 
armed  force  was  introduced  into  the  corridor  Ven- 
démiaire and  placed  in  different  situations,  and  the 
prisoners  were  consigned  to  their  rooms. 

This  measure  appeared  very  extraordinary  :  each 
formed  his  own  ideas  respecting  it,  still  conceiving 
that  it  had  relation  to  the  Popular  Commission  ;  and 
we  were  all  completely  under  an  erroneous  impres- 
sion, until  the  moment  when  these  men,  whom  we 
had  perceived  enter  into  the  Office  of  Records,  ap- 
peared in  the  armed  corridor,  decorated  with  tri« 
coloured  ribands,  accompanied  by  Bergot,  and 
preceded  by  Le  Duc,  turnkey,  a  man  who  had 
taken  delight  in  harrassing  the  prisoners  by  a  tlK)U<' 
sand  different  methods. 

These  administrators  of  police,  whom  we  had 
taken  for  members  of  the  Popular  Commission,  di-^ 
vided  themselves  into  two  bands,  one  taking  the 
right,  and  the  other  the  left  of  the  corridor,  and 
thus  examined  all  the  rooms,  searched  in  the  pal- 
liasses, and  took  away  from  the  prisoners  their  case- 
koives,  razors,  pen-knives,  scissors,  compasses,  and 
every  other  sharp  instrument,  together  with  all 
their  money,  which  exceeded  the  sum  of  fifty  livres, 
tb^ir  watches,  and  their  jewels;  and,  to  inspire  them 
with  confidence,  they  had  the  cunning  to  order  a 
porter  to  bring  two  packets  into  the  corridor,  ad- 
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dressed  to  the  Popular  Commission  sitting  at  La* 
zare,  and  exhibited  them. openly*  What. more  was 
done  by  Mandrin  ? 

This  search,  or,  more  properly  speaking,  this  pil- 
lage, continued  three  days:  the  guurd  which  had 
been  introduced  into  the  prison  to  restrain  us,  did 
not  long  feel  mistrust  on  our  account,  but  very  soon 
perceived  that  those  whom  they  had  been  taught  to 
fear  were  worthy  characters  ;  they  gradually  became 
more  indulgent  towards  us,  and  even  evinced  a  de- 
gree of  regret  in  leaving  us. 

We  were  all*  stripped  of  our  money,  excepting 
ea^h  fifty  francs,  as  well  as  of  our  watches  and 
other  valuables  ;  the  latter,  however,  were  returned 
immediately,  and  the  money  was  to  be  restored  in 
two  or  three  days,  according  to  the  assurances  of 
Bergot. 

The  prisoners  bore  all  patiently,  calculating  still 
upon  the  approaching  arrival  of  the  Popular  Com- 
mission, which  the  administrator  informed  us  was  to 
follow  this  search.  It  was  acknowledged  that  this 
previous  measure  was  necessary  in  order  to  prevent 
the  corruption  of  the  judges  by  money,  and  the 
suicides  which  might  otherwise-be  committed  by 
those  who  should  be  condemned  to  detention  till 
the  peace. 

By  what  has  just  been  stated,  it  will  be  seen  haw 
patient^ and  resigned  those  individuals  were,  whom 
their  persecutors  endeavoured  to  render  hateful  to 
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the  people,  and  who  were  continually  represented  as 
dangerous  subjects  to  society. 

Some  days  passed  after  the  search,  yet  still  the 
commission  did  not  appear.  It  was  patiently 
waited  for  without  effect. 

The  administration  of  police,  or  Robespierre, 
which  is  the  same  thing,  had  calculated  that  the 
plundering  of  the  prisoners  would  produce  an  in- 
surrection amongst  them;  that  upon  the  insurrec^ 
tion  a  general  mutiny  would  arise  in  the  other  pri- 
sons, and.that  he  should  then  have  a  specious  pretence 
for  effecting  his  long-formed  project  of  destroying 
the  prisoners  ;  but,  from  the  submission  and  extreme 
prudence  of  the  latter,  all  kind  of  conspiracy  against 
them  failed. 

it  therefore  became  necessary  to  set  other  schemes 
on  foot,  and  to  increase  the  privations  of  the  pri- 
soners ;  newspapers  were  prohibited  in  the  prison, 
and,  after  the  end  of  the  Floreal,  they  were  no  lon- 
ger allowed  to  write  to  their  friends,  except  merely 
for  the  linen  which  they  wanted  ;  and,  if  a  letter 
contained  more  than  what  related  to  the  things  they 
were  sending  or  demanding^  it  was  torn  and  thrown 
amongst  the  rubbish. 

Bergot,  who  was  ever  on  the  alert  to  persecute  the 
prisoners,  denied  them  the  use  of  candles;  and*  his 
fr\end  Semé,  anxious  to  surpass  him  in  severity, 
carefully  saw  that  this  order  was  rigorously  put  in 

VOL.  I.  2  c 
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execution.     The  prisoners  patiently  resigned  them- 
selves to  this  new  privation. 

The  deprivation  of  their  money,  and  the  prohi- 
bition to  send  for  more,  forced  the  prisoners  to 
make  representations  to  the  administration  on  the 
poverty  to  which  they  were  reduced,  and  on  the 
tax  which  was  imposed  upon  them»  for  the  support 
of  their  more  indigent  fellow-prisoners.  It  may 
not  be  amiss  to  state,  that  the  prisoners  had  volun* 
tarily  fixed  upon  a  daily  sum,  in  proportion  to  their 
means,  and  that  this  imposition  was  carefully  ac- 
quitted twice  every  ten  days,  to  a  tre^sur^r  selected 
from  amongst  the  prisoners,  and  was  distributed  by 
him  each  day  to  our  poorer  companions. 

Bergot  received  this  representation,  and  promised 
to  take  it  into  consideration  ;  but  a  month  passed 
and  no  measure  of  relief  was  taken,  although  we 
were  obliged  to  pay  the  contribution. 
.  The  prohibition  for  the  receipt  of  money  at 
St.  Lazare  was  rigorously  observed  ;  the  infamous 
Semé,  who  was  always  tyrannical  in  his  conduct, 
retained  every  fraction  that  was  remitted  for  the 
prisoners,  whatever  their  necessities,  pr  however 
small  the  sum. 

He  was  one  d^  consulted  by  the  citizen  Pierre,  a 
respectable  individual,  to  know  if  he  would  permit 
him  to  write  to  his  family  in  one  of  the  departments, 
for  three  hundred  livres,  as  well  for  the  purpose  of 
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paying  two  hundred  livres  that  he  owed  to  various 
prisoners  who  bad  lent  him  money  in  his  necessi- 
ties, as  to  avoid  being  entirely  pennyless.  Semé 
granted  the  desired  permission,  and  gave  him  his  word 
of  honour,  that  the  money  which  he  might  write  for 
should  be  delivered  to  him.  Pierre  wrote  upon  the 
faith  of  this  promise,  and  his  family  sent  him  three 
hundred  livres  ;  the  latter  was  received  by  Semé, 
who  kept  back  two  hundred  and  fifty  livres,  and 
gave  fifty  to  Pierre,  and  all  the  entreaties  of  the  latter, 
for  the  delivery  of  the  residue,  proved  unavailing, 

In  this  interval,  the  popular  commission  appeared 
at  different  times,  and  nearly  one  hundred  prisoners 
were  successively  examined  ;  but  the  confidence 
which  had  been  entertained  did  not  long  continue, 
when  it  was  known  whom  the  individuals  were  that 
composed  it.  The  indecency  which  characterized 
the  questions  addressed  to  the  prisoners,  the  irony 
with  which  they  were  accompanied,  and  the  insult- 
ing laughter  of  the  commissioners,  served  only  to 
inspire  us  with  contempt. 

The  illusion  that  had  been  created  on  their  ac- 
count soon  ceased  ;  the  commission  was  considered 
a  mere  mockery,  and  the  political  life  of  the  base 
and  abandoned  characters  who  composed  it  afforded 
a  presage  of  striking  events,  which  was  justified  by 
the  result. 

The  treasurer,  established  for  collecting  the  con- 

9  c2 


388  THE  REIGN  OF  TERROR. 

tributions  for  the  indigent,  could  no  longer  fulfil 
the  functions  of  his  office,  as  the  expense  was  con- 
tinually augmenting,  and  the  receipts  daily  dimi- 
nishing. 

Bergot  was  again  petitioned  to  supply  the  wants 
of  the  poor,  which  he  promised  to  do,  and  at  length, 
a  few  days  afterwards,  there  was  posted  up,  in  the 
corridors  of  the  prison,  an  order  of  the  police,  of 
the  37th  Floreal,  in  which  the  administration  took 
care  to  announce  that,  for  want  of  a  strict  superin- 
tendence, a  system  of  immoderate  luxury  had  been 
introduced  into  the  prisons  ;  that  the  tables  were 
there  served  up  with  indecent  profusion  ;  that  the 
sums  which  the  prisoners  had  obtained  might  become 
dangerous;  that  the  police  had  deemed  it  wise  to 
make  a  general  search  in  the  prisons,  from  which 
there  had  resulted  a  seizure  of  864,000  livres,  inde- 
pendently of  valuables  ;  and  that  they  hoped  the 
sums  already  seized  and  to  be  seized,  would  amount 
at  least  to  1,200,000  livres. 

That  these  diflFerent  sums  would  be  deposited  in 
a  private  chest,  to  be  delivered  to  the  prisoners 
who  should  obtain  their  liberty,  deduction  being 
previously  made  of  three  livres  a  day  for  the  ex- 
pense of  their  guard  and  sustenance. 

'That,  in  order  to  establish  an  equality  amongst 
the  prisoners,  and  put  an  end  to  all  distinction,  a 
refectory  should  be  established,  to  which  all  indif- 
ferently should  be  obliged  to  go  and  eat  ;  that,  till 
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then,  there  should  be  paid  to  each  of  them  three 
livres  per  day,  subject  to  the  deduction  often  sous 
for  the  expenses  of  the  guard  ;  and  that  these  sums 
should  be  taken  from  those  deposited  in  the  private 
chest. 

That,  finally,  to  deprive  them  of  all  mode  of  com- 
munication, there  should  be  established  in  the  pri- 
son a  box,  in  which  letters,  parcels,  and  linen  should 
be  placed,  and  afterwards  carried  to  their  address 
by  messengers. 

This  decree  gave  rise  to  great  disputation  ;  it  was 
found  false  in  its  statements,  and  impolitic  in  its 
consequences.  We  all  coincided  in  opinion,  that 
it  contained  a  secret  design  of  provoking  us  to  mu- 
tiny. 

It  was,  in  the  first  place,  false  in  regard  to  the 
luxury  which  was  imputed  to  the  prisoners,  and  in 
the  extravagance  of  the  tables^  for  it  was  not  pos- 
sible to  see  more  simplicity  in  dress,  or  more  fru- 
gality in  living  ;  some  receiving  their  food  from  the 
generosity  of  their  relations  and  friends;  others 
taking  their  dinners  from  the  traiteur''^  of  the  prison, 
at  thirty  and  forty  sous  a  head  ;  the  greater  part, 
in  fine,  dining  in  their  rooms,  for  the  sake  of 
greater  economy,  and  often  eating  their  pittance 
with  tears  streaming  from  their  eyes. 

The  distribution  of  the  promised  fifty  sous  a  day 

*  One  who  keeps  an  eating-house. 
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took  place  on  the  SOth  Prairial,  commeocing  from 
the  first  day  of  the  said  month»  Most  of  us  thought 
it  burdensome  to  the  republic  ;  for,  of  700  prisoners, 
!}00  were  in  the  greatest  poverty,  and  500  could 
provide  for  their  expenses  as  hitherto  ;  notwithstand- 
ing that,  we  were  obliged  to  receive  the  allowance, 
and  he  who  was  disposed  to  decline  it,  even  with 
the  design  of  benefitting  his  country,  was  noted 
down  as  aristocratic. 

As  to  the  refectory,  it  was  considered  impracti- 
cable, from  the  difficulty  which  the  relations  of  the 
prisoners  experienced  in  procuring  them  subsist- 
ence, and  it  was  concluded  that  Bergot  would  not 
prove  more  fortunate  in  his-project  than  Gagnant. 

In  the  meanwhile,  Bergot  increased  his  exertions 
for  the  success  of  his  plan  ;  the  most  peremiptory 
orders  were  given  to  the  contractors,  and  locksmiths, 
masons,  carpenters,  and  joiners,  were  all  set  to  work, 
with  Semé  to  superintend  them. 

The  preparations  for  the  refectory  went  on  for 
some  time,  yet  the  prisoners  had  no  idea  it  would  be 
established.  Their  reasoning  upon  the  subject  was 
plain  enough,  as  they  reflected,  that  there  were  seven 
hundred  in  the  prison,  and  that  their  three  thousand 
relations  had  found  it  difficult  to  provide  for  their 
daily  subsistence  ;  it  seemed,  therefore,  improbable, 
that  one  persson  alone  could  succeed  in  furnishing 
the  necessary  supply.  They  feared,  with  some 
justice,  that  the  traiteur,    being  obliged   to   make 
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iàtge  purchased^  wodld  be  treated  as  ^  Ibredtaller, 
and  pursued  by  the  mob  into  the  prison,  and  that 
the  prisoners^  who  had  been  studiously  held  up  to 
the  execration  of  the  people,  might  be  ill-ti*eated 
add  assassinated,  as  wretches  who  were  burdensome 
to  society. 

About  this  period  j  the  story  was  fabricated  of  a 
project  of  escape  on  the  part  of  some  of  the  prison- 
ers, for  the  purpose  of  assassinating  Robespierre, 
for  he  it  was  who  was  generally  mentioned  as  the 
object  of  vengeance.*  The  spies  of  the  prison 
made  all  the  necessary  preparations  for  a  grave  ac- 
cusation, and  a  messenger,  Herman,  was  sent  to 
give  information  of  it.  Jeaubert,  whom  we  have  al- 
ready seen  play  a  part  in  the  affair  of  Ronsin  and 
others  ;  Manini,  an  Italian  ;  and  Coquery,  a  lock- 
smith, appeared  in  the  quality  of  denunciators  of 
the  pretended  scheme  for  an  escape.  AHain,  Sel- 
les, and  Gauthier  were  called  in  their  turn,  as  the 
three  ringleaders  of  the  plot  ;  and  the  first  of  the 

*  This  pretended  conspiracy,  organized  at  the  same  time  in 
most  of  the  prisons,  was  carried  on  at  St.  Lazare  with  particular 
perseverance.  As  this  example  of  the  most  infamous  baseness 
deserves  to  be  thoroughly  made  known,  we  refer  for  further  ex- 
planations to  another  narrative  of  the  same  facts,  by  Dusaulchoy. 
Our  readers  will  there  find  new  details,  and  sometimes  the  same 
details  presented  under  different  points  of  view.  The  piece 
which  we  quote  forms  nearly  half  of  the  work, — See  note  (L)  in 
the  Appendix. — Notes  of  the  Editors. 
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questions  proposed  to  each  of  these  three  individu- 
als,  taken  separately,  was  this  : — '«  What  dost  thou 
think  of  Robespierre  ?^'  and,  when  the  examinations 
had  been  taken  down,  Herman  retired. 

The  Luxembourg  had  already  been  charged  with 
a  similar  project,  and  the  death  of  nearly  two  hun- 
dred individuals  upon  the  scaffold  seemed  to  attest 
Its  truth.  It  appeared,  then,  natural  enough  that  the 
germ  of  such  a  plot  should  be  carefully  spread,  in 
order  to  render  it  probable  ;  and,  with  a  view  of 
succeeding  in  this  object,  all  the  prisons  were  ino- 
culated at  the  same  time,  by  the  transfer  into  each 
of  a  prisoner  from  the  Luxembourg.  Citizen 
Selles  arrived  at  Lazare,  and  it  must  be  remarked, 
that  it  was  a  few  days  after  his  arrival  that  the  pro- 
ject of  escape,  in  which  he  played  one  of  the  prin- 
cipal parts,  was  said  to  have  been  formed  amongst 
the  prisoners. 

The  subject  of  this  imaginary  project  was  dis- 
cussed in  the  prison,  but  no  one  believed  in  it.  The 
colleagues  of  Jeaubert,*  Maniny,  and  Coquery, 
employed  all  their  eloquence  to  gain  it  credit, 
swore  by  their  patriotism  it  was  true,  and  were  pre- 

♦  Jeaubert,  or  Jobert,  has  published  a  relation,  in  which  he 
confidently  disavows  what  many  other  prisoners  have  asserted 
respecting  him  in  their  memoirs.  We  owe  it  to  our  impartiality 
to  quote  a  part  of  his  recital—Seethe  explanations,  note  (K.)  in 
the  Appendix.— JVb«e  of  the  Editors. 
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pared  to  attest  it  before  the  revolutionary  tribunal^ 
before  which,  they  said,  the  aflFair  was  to  be  carried, 
when  at  length  the  report  ceased. 

The  idea  of  the  refectory  was  still  entertained, 
and  the  intimacy  which  existed  between  Seme  and 
Bergot  enabled  us  to  discover,  in  this  establish- 
ment, two  plots,  which,  in  the  sequel,  were  verified. 

The  first  was  a  speculation  formed  at  the  expense 
of  our  stomachs  ;  and  the  second  a  secret  design  to 
excite  us  to  mutiny  at  any  price. 

On  the  23d  Messidor,  a  vagué  rumour  was  in 
circulation  throughout  the  prison,  that  the  refectory 
would  be  opened  the  following  day.  The  keeper. 
Semé,  declared  the  contrary,  upon  his  honour,  to 
those  who  questioned  him,  and  assured  them  that 
they  might  order  their  dinners  as  usual. 

On  the  following  day,  however,  it  was  notified 
to  the  prisoners,  that  they  would  dine  together  that 
same  day,  and  all  the  provisions  which  they  had 
sent  for  were  seized  at  the  door  for  the  benefit  of 
the  gaoler  and  his  creatures. 

This  extraordinary  intelligence  at  first  greatly  sur- 
prised the  prisoners  and  stupified  them  ;.  but  they 
took  courage,  and,  fancying  they  perceived  a  latent 
design  to  provoke  them  to  mutiny,  they  recom- 
mended each  other  to  exercise  the  greatest  prudence, 
which  was  the  only  means  of  frustrating  it. 

The  hour  of  dinner  having  arrived,  a  bell  an- 
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DouDced  it  in  the  corridors,  and  each  gloomily  went 
down  with  his  napkin,  his  knife  and  fork,  his  plate, 
and  the  bread  and  wine  which  had  already  been 
distributed  to  him,  9nd  placed  himself  at  a  table  for 
fifteen  to  thirty  persons  ;  for  it  was  thus  that  they 
were  at  first  divided. 

The  prelude  of  the  service  was  long,  and  an  hour 
passed  in  expectation  of  the  dinner  to  be  provided 
by  Perinal,  the  traiteur.  He  at  length  appeared  ; 
and  the  table-  of  thirty  persons,  at  which  I  was 
placed,  was  served  with  two  dishes  of  vegetable 
soup,  miserably  thin,  with  three  pounds  of  boiled 
beef,  two  pounds  of  calf  s  liver,  thirty  eggs,  with  a 
small  quantity  of  sorrel,  a  dish  of  French  beans, 
containing  about  a  quart,  and  sixty  apricots,  which, 
we  were  told,  were  a  present  from  the  traiteur. 

This  light  and  miserable  dinner  was  the  only 
food  which  the  prisoners  were  allowed  to  have  for 
twenty-four  boiars,  as  there  was  no  supper  permitted^ 
The  admission  of  wines,  brandy,  coffee,  liqueurs, 
sirups,  milk,  fruits,  and  vegetables,  was  absolutely 
interdicted,  as  well  as  of  medicines^  whatever  ne- 
cessity any  one  had  for  them  ;  so  that  the  sick  as 
well  as  the  healthy  in  the  prison  were  condemned 
to  the  same  regimen, — namely,  bread  and  water,  and 
PerinaPs  dinner. 

It  may  easily  be  conceived  how  painful  was  the 
situation  of  these  unfortunate  victims  of  the  cupidity 
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of  Bergot  and  of  the  villany  of  Robespierre  {  yet 
they  had  the  prudence  to  support  with  courage  and 
resignation  their  fresh  mortifications. 

Bergot  wished  to  be  a  witness  of  his  triumph, 
and  was  present  at  the  dinner*  He  visited  all  the 
tables  with  a  sardonic  smile,  carried  off  the  kuived 
which  be  perceived,  and  refused  to  listen  to  the 
complaints  which  were  addressed  to  him  respecting 
the  disgusting  style  ofthe  dinner,  the  small  quantity 
of  food,  and  the  wretched  quality  of  the  wine  ;  and 
the  request  which  was  made  in  the  name  of  the 
sick  for  permission  to  procure  things  indispensable 
for  their  condition,  was  referred  to  the  medical 
officer. 

Bergot  was  not  indifferent  to  the  prudence  of  the 
prisoners,  and  he  was  evidently  discontented  with 
the  order  which  reigned  in  the  refectory.  The  mor- 
tification which  he  evinced  on  going  away  pur- 
suaded  us  that  we  had  conceived  a  just  idea  as  to  an 
intended  scheme  for  exciting  insurrectionamongstus* 

The  prohibition  to  the  admission  of  eatables  into 
the  prison  established  among  the  turnkeys  a  very 
lucrative  sort  of  trade.  Smuggling  was  carried  on, 
and  the  entry-duties  were  dearer  than  under  the  old 
regime  ;  for  the  chopine  (half-pint)  of  brandy,  ac- 
cording to  their  tarif,  was  at  six  livres,  a  fowl  twelve 
livres,  eggs  twelve  sous  (sixpence)  each,  the  evening 
paper  twenty-five  livres,  and  at  equal  rates  we  paid 
for  everything. 
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Our  first  dinner  gave  rise  to  loud  remonstrances, 
but  the  second  did  not  on  that  account  improve  ; 
for  the  table  of  thirty,  at  which  I  was  placed,  was 
served  with  a  very  bad  thin  pease*soup,  thirty  her- 
rings>  thirty  artichokes,  and  thick  dirty  sauce,  and 
two  small  bam  pâtées,  the  meat  of  which  had  been 
too  long  kept  ;  and  the  chopine  of  wine  allowed  to 
each  prisoner  was  of  a  still  more  wretched  quality 
than  had  been  supplied  the  day  before. 

The  administrator,  Grepin,  who  replaced  Bergot 
that  day,  visited  the  refectory,  heard  the  complaints 
of  the  prisoners,  tasted  the  wine,  which  he  found 
execrable,  and,  after  laughing  at  our  situation,  dis- 
appeared: notwithstanding,  we  were  not  better 
served. 

Complaints  againstthe  traiteur^  Perinal,  increased. 
We  proved  to  him  conclusively  that  he  made  at  least 
twenty  sous  per  day  by  each  prisoner  out  of  the 
fifty  which  he  received  from  the  administration  for 
their  support.  He  was  too  ingenuous  to  deny  it, 
and  he  and  his  cooks  added  sarcasm  to  robbery, 
telling  us  that  he  had  orders  to  treat  us  in  a  revo- 
lutionary style. 

Neither  justice  nor  humanity,  then,  could  we  ob- 
tain !  Our  remonstrances  were  stifled  ;  and  they 
all,  not  even  omitting  the  petty  Perinal,  insulted 
our  misfortunes. 

While  we  were  indignant  at  the  miserable  din- 
ners that  were  furnished  us,  the  agents  of  Robes- 
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pierre,  who  in  appearance  were  prisoners,  praised 
to  Perinal  the  excellence  of  his  wine  and  his  meats, 
and,  after  leaving  hina,  came  to  excite  us  against 
the  man  ;  but,  as  we  knew  them,  we  took  care  to 
keep  upon  our  guard. 

Our  livefe  were  besieged  on  all  hands.  Perinal 
was  poisoning  us,  and  the  guillotine  was  already 
eagerly  waiting  for  us.  We  were  necessitated  to 
make  up  our  minds  to  every  hardship,  and  to  hope 
for  nothing  but  from  divine  justice. 

In  vain  we  implored  the  police  to  do  us  justice 
against  Perinal,  which  was  always  promised,  but 
as  often  neglected.  The  traiteur  became  more  in- 
solent in  consequence  of  it,  his  wine  and  his'  din- 
ners more  detestable,  and  his  wife  and  waiters  more 
arrogant. 

We  were  at  length  reduced  to  deplore  our  fate 
in  silence,  when  the  prisoners  of  Robespierre  an- 
nounced in  the  prison,  on  the  S6th  Messidor,  that 
the  following  decade  was  to  purify  Lazare  by  thé 
agency  of  the  revolutionary  tribunal  ;  that  the 
aristocrats,  the  priests,  and  the  authors  and  accom- 
plices of  the  pretended  scheme  of  escape,  would  be 
summoned  before  it. 

The  dried  cod-fish  and  the  rotten  herrings,  which 
were  frequently  served  to  the  prisoners  during  the 
dc^-days,  had  already  injured  their  health.  Many 
were  confined  to  their  beds  ;  and  the  agonized  cries 
of  these  unfortunate  beings  seemed  to  aflFect  the 
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wife  of  Seme.  Soupe,  a  medical  attendant,  came, 
in  company  wiib  Wilcberitz,  another  superinten- 
dent, to  visit  the  sick,  and  ordered  medicines  for 
them  ;  but  Semé  opposed  the  admission  of  these 
remedies,  on  the  ground  that  the  administration  had 
not  given  orders,  and  consequently  the  sick  re- 
mained without  assistance* 

Wilcheritz  heard  complaints  against  Perinal, 
tasted  the  foul  wine  which  bad  that  day  been  dis- 
tributed, and  pronounced  it  execrable  and  un- 
wholesome; however,  we  were  forced  to  receive, 
and  were  called  upon  to  bless  the  hand  which  ad- 
ministered this  slow  poison  to  us. 

The  report  as  to  the  purifying  of  the  prison  cir- 
culated abroad.  Coquery  and  Manini,  authors 
and  denunciators  of  the  project  of  escape,  were 
transferred  into  another  prison  ;  and  on  the  dOth 
Messidor  some  gendarmes  came  to  fetch  certain  of 
the  prisoners,  who  were  condemned  to  death  the 
following  day. 

On  the  1st  Thermidor,  twelve  others  left  St.  La- 
zare, all  members  of  the  Revolutionary  Committee 
of  the  city  of  Troyes,  men  of  bad  reputation,  who 
had  indulged,  in  the  prison,  in  the  most  sanguinary 
$tyle  of  discourse  ;  and  we  learnt,  on  the  2d,  that 
they  had  been  all  acquitted  and  liberated. 

On  the  same  day,  2d  Thermidor,  the  wine  which 
was  served  out  having  been  found  of  a  still  worse 
<)uality  than  before,  the  prisoners,  not  suspecting 
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that  the  administration  of  police  were  in  connivance 
with  Perinal,  although  it  had  not  done  justice  to 
their  complaints,  took  the  resolution  of  sending  a 
bottle  to  the  Committee  of  General  Security,  and 
one  to  the  administration  of  police.  The  latter 
ordered  it  to  be  tasted  ;  and  there  resulted  from  the 
procès  verbal  which  was  sent  in  reply,  that  the  wine 
was  of  bad  quality  and  unwholesome.  The  follow- 
ing day,  however,  it  proved  tio  better,  nor  was  Pe» 
final  more  honest.  What  did  all  this  prove,  but 
that  tiiere  was  a  design  of  irritating  us  so  far  as  to 
induce  us  to  mutiny  } 

On  the  3d,  Senaé,  the  gaoler,  of  whom  we  had  so 
much  reason  to  complain,  and  whose  surveillance 
was  every  moment  marked  by  oppressive  acts,  was 
discharged,  as  being  too  mild  and  humane,  and  suc- 
ceeded by  Vemey,  head  turnkey  of  the  Luxembourg. 

This  man,  of  a  ferocious  aspect,  who  bad  afforded 
proofs  of  bis  villany  in  the  removal  of  the  prisoner» 
from  the  Luxembourg  to  the  Conciergerie,  was 
then  established,  in  appearance,  at  Lazare;  but 
Semé,  although  formally  dismissed,  nevertheless 
filled  the  oflSce  of  gaoler  afterwards, 

Veroey  distinguished  his  entrance  into  the  prison 
by  informing  the  prisoners,  in  a  band-bill,  that,  after 
the  lapse  of  a  fortnight,  they  would  not  be  allowed 
tQ  send  or  receive  their  clothes  and  other  things, 
except  between  the  hours  of  nine  a.  m.  and  noon, 
and  that,  every  decade  (ten  days),  nothing  would 
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be  permitted  to  enter  into  and  go  out  of  the  prison. 
He  stated  further,  that  the  police,  wishing  to  in- 
tercept every  kind  of  communication  with  the  per- 
sons out  of  the  prison,  were  about  to  undertake  to 
wash  for  the  prisoners,  and  that,  in  consequence, 
two  shirts  only  would  be  left  for  their  use. 

He  likewise  notified,  that  he  would  receive  re- 
presentations only  in  writing.  He  forbade  them 
an  entrance  into  his  apartment,  and  ordered  the 
wickets  of  communication  in  the  doors  to  be  closed  ; 
and  my  Lord  Verney  did  not  even  give  himself  the 
trouble  to  answer,  either  in  writing  or  verbally,  the 
humble  and  respectful  petitions  which  were  ad- 
dressed to  him  on  different  subjects,  and  particularly 
respecting  the  thefts  which  they  daily  experienced 
in  the  transmission  of  their  linen. 

The  prisoners  thus  saw  the  rigourof  their  situa- 
tion continually  increasing  ;  their  letters  to  their 
families,  deposited  in  the  box  of  the  prison,  with 
money  to  frank  them,  did  not  arrive  at  their  differ- 
ent addresses.  The  messengers  and  the  turnkeys, 
initiated  into  the  mystery  of  what  was  plotting 
against  the  prisoners,  became  unfaithful.  Some  of 
them  had  kept  for  themselves  the  linen  which  had 
been  confided  to  them  to  carry  to  the  families  of 
the  prisoners.  AH  was  thus  given  up  to  plunder, 
when,  on  the  morning  «of  the  5th,  the  Robespierrists 
announced. that,  in  the  afternoon  of  the  same  day, 
several  of  those  who  were  chained  with  a  share  in 
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thé  pretended  plot  for  escape  would  leave  St.  La- 
zare to  go  before  the  revolutionary  tribunal,  atid, 
from  the  nature  of  their  assertion^,  we  gaVe  <:redit 
to  the  fact. 

About  four  o'clock,  p.  m.  we  saw  two  waggons, 
under  the  escort  of  fourteen  gendarmes,  enter  the 
court  of  the  prison.  The  apparition  terrified  the 
minds  of  all,  and  alarm  rapidly  spread  through  the 
place.  Each  feared  for  himself,  until  the  moment 
when  the  turnkeys,  stationed  in  the  different  corri* 
dor^,  had  made  known  the  prisoners  who  had  been 
fixed  upon,  by  leading  them  to  the  Office  of  Records, 
where  a  bailiff*  of  the  revolutionary  tribunal  was 
waiting  for  them. 

These  unfortunate  victims  were  placed  in  the 
waggons,  afler  they  had  been  so  c([Mnpletely  stripped 
of  everything  which  belonged  to  them,  that  on  theif 
arrival  at  the  Conciergerie  they  had  nothing  ih  their 
possession.  They  wefe  counted  over  by  Verney 
and  Semé,  with  an  insulting  laugh,  and,  thu^  hud- 
dled together,  they  parted  from  us,  and  carried 
'iVith  them  our  esteem  and  l-egrets. 

List  of  the  Persons  who  set  out  on  the  6th  Thèr^ 
niidarfor  the  Revolutionary  TrUnrntd^  mud  who  ^ère 
condemned  to  Death  on  the  Çth. 

C.  M.  AUain,  aged  twenty^^ight,  borç  at  Pa^ris, 
schoolmaster.  Rue  Eloy; 

VOL.  I,  2d 
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L.  Dessinard,  aged  twenty-three,  born  at  Ver- 
sailles, banker's  clerk  at  the  house  of  Mézières. 

L.  Selie,  aged  forty-four,  corn-contractor,  inspec- 
tor-general of  the  military  stores  of  the  army  of  the 
interior. 

F.  C.  L.  Maillé,  aged  seventeen,  son  of  the  ex- 
viscount  of  that  name,  Rue  du  Bac 

P.  R.  A.  Maillé,  aged  thirty-seven,  born  at  Vir- 
lante,  ex-noble,  ex-priest,  cousin  of  the  preceding. 
Rue  Caumartin. 

P.  L.  Champigni,  -aged  fifty-nine,  born  at  Dulan, 
çx-curé*  of  Villepinte. 

C  F.  G.  Graindorge,  aged  thirty-four,  bom  at 
Lisieux,  Ex-Count  of  Menil  Durand,  late  adjutant- 
general.  Rue  de  la  Loi. 

A.  L.  F.  Flavigni,  aged  thirty-one,  born  and  re- 
sident at  Charme,  second  lieutenant  of  the  ci-devant 
regiment  of  French  Guards. 

N.  H.  L/Flavigni,  aged  twenty-eight,  «x-count- 
ess,  wife  of  Desvieux,  Rue  Neuve  Augustin. 

C.  L.  S.  Soyecourt,  aged  thirty-five^  bom  at  Pa- 
ris, ex-baroness,  widow  of  Inisdal,  Rue  du  Petit 
Vaugirard. 

E.  P.  H.  Dubois,  aged  thirty-six,  wife  of  Fleury, 
solicitor-general  to  the  Parliament  of  Paris,  Rue  de 
Valois. 

*  In  France  a  curé  is  equivalent  to  a  vicar  or  rector  in  England  ; 
and  a  vtecdre  of  France  has  the  same  relative  rank  as  a  curate  with 
us.— JVbtc  of  the  Translator, 
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J.  Pigrai»  ^éd  twenty-^oqe,  divorced  wife  of 
Mursin,  director  of  the  ci*devant  farmed  taxes,  Rue 
de  la  Loi. 

J.  Gravier  de  Vergennes,  Sen.,  aged  seventy-five, 
ex-count,  Rue  Neuve  Eustache. 

C.  Gravier  de  Vei^ennes,  aged  forty-two,  ex- 
noble,  ex-master  of  requests,  captain  of  chasseurs, 
and  ex-municipal  officer. 

M.  L.  Laval  Montmorency,  aged  seventy-two, 
ex-abbess  of  Montmartre,  who  had  retired  to 
Franciade. 

F.  C.  Thibaut  Lagarde,  aged  thirty-one,  born  at 
St.  Angenne,  officer  of  the  ci-devant  regiment  of 
French  guards,  ex-noble  of  Rouen. 

C-  A.  Charleval,  aged  forty-six,  bom  at  Aix,  ex- 
noble,  ex-lieutenant  of  the  guard  of  the  tyrant  at 
Colombe. 

J.  Dagieux,  aged  forty-three,  ex-officer  of  the 
guard  of  the  tyrant.  Rue  du  Petit  Bourbon*. 

A.  P.  Albert  de  BeruUe,  aged  thirty-nine,  first 
president  of  the  ci-devant  Parliament  of  Grenoble, 
at  Sens. 

P.  M.  V.  Beauvilliers  de  St.  Aignan,  aged  twenty* 
seven,  ex-duke  at  St.  Aignan. 

*  This  list  appears  to  have  been  copied  from  that  which  was 
doubtlessly  deposited  at  the  Office  of  Records,  and  which  th^ 
public  accuser  had  drawn  up; — we  may  judge  so  from  the  style 
of  the  two  last  paragraphs. — Note  of  the  Editors, 

2  D  2 
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F.  C.  Berenger,  tatged  twenty-nine,  wife  of  Beau- 
villiera  St.  Aignan,  Rue  de  Grenelle,  St.  Germain. 

P.  C.  Copin  de  Villepreux,  aged  forty-five,  ex- 
cbevalier,  captain  in  the  train  of  artillery,  Rue  de 
Four. 

J.  H.  Laboulbenne  Montesquiou,  aged  forty- 
three,  born  at  Agen,  ex-noble,  ex-priest  of  St. 
Roche,  ex-grand  vicar.  Rue  Favart. 

F.  Gigaut  Bois  Bérnier,  aged  fifty-eight,  Ex- 
Canon  and  Grand  Vicar  of  Sens,  Rue  Poissonière. 

J.  F.  Gauthier,  aged  twenty-four,  born  at  Mois- 
sae,  ex-page  of  the  tyrant. 

P.  DucoDtent,  aged  fifty-six,  born  at  La  C6te 
André,  ex-priest,  Rué  des  Postes. 

Their  departure  threw  the  whole  prison  into  a 
state  of  consternation  ;  no  one  believed  in  (he  pre- 
tended project  of  escape — and,  in  fact,  ama  igst  the 
persons  charged  as  the  authors  of  it,  the  advanced 
age  and  infirmities  of  some,  the  extreme  youth  of 
others,  and  the  character  of  all,  did  not  permit  us  to 
suppose  it  probable.  However,  we  learnt  on  the 
following  day,  the  6th,  that  they  had  all  been  con- 
demned to  death,  and  executed  the  same  day,  as 
"  Being  convicted  of  having  declared  themselves  the 
enemies  of  the  republic,  by  keeping  up  communica- 
tions with  the  enemies  of  the  state  ;  by  furnishing 
them  with  assistance  ;  by  participating  in  the  plots, 
conspiracies,  and  assassinations  of  the  tyrant  and 
his  wife,  against  the  people  ;   by  conspiring  in  the 
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nudson  d^œrrêt  (Iock*up-house),  called  Lazare,  to 
escape,  and  to  dissolve,  by  the  assassination  and 
murder  of  the  representatives  of  the  people,  and 
more  especially  of  the  members  of  the  committees 
of  public  safety  and  general  security,  the  republican 
government,  and  to  re-establish  royality  ; — in  fine, 
by  wishing  to  destroy  the  unity  and  indivisibility  of 
the  republic." 

Nota, — Berenger,  the  wife  of  Beauvilliers  St. 
Aignan,  having  declared  herself  pregnant,  a  reprieve 
to  the  execution  of  her  sentence  shall  be  granted. 

Pepin  Desgrouettes,  president  of  the  criminal 
tribunal  of  the  17th  August,  1792,  one  of  the  pri- 
soners of  Lazare,  was  summoned  on  the  5th,  to  give 
evidence  in  the  affair  of  those  charged  with  the  pre- 
tended project  of  escape.  We  were  greatly  asto- 
nished to  see  this  person  chosen  as  witness  of  a 
fact  so  improbable. 

A  few  days  before  this  occurred,  we  had  perceived 
that  Pepin  was  visited  in  his  apartment  by  Jeaubert 
and  some  others,  whose  private  life  and  conduct  in 
the  house  was  anything  but  exemplary,  and  the 
care  which  he  took  to  isolate  himself  from  all  the 
rest  of  the  prisoners  caused  him  to  be  remarked. 

Pepin  then  went  to  give  evidence  before  the  re- 
volut  ionary  tribunal  :  we  could  not  conceive  what 
he  could  say  upon  a  circumstance  which  bad  never 
existed  ;  but  we  heard  from  him  that  Coquery  and 
Manini  likewise  appeared  there  as  accusers  ;  that 
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they  bad  the  impudence  to  attest  it  upon  their  ho* 
nour,  and  that  Coquery,  who  was  by  trade  a  lock- 
smith, asserted  that  a  sum  of  nine  thousand  livres 
had  been  offered  to  him,  if  he  would  file  off  a  bar 
of  iron  in  a  window  of  the  second  story,  by  which 
the  prisoners  were  to  escape,  and  to  pass  from  it 
on  to  a  terrace,  looking  into  the  garden,  by  means 
of  a  plank,  which,  from  the  distance,  must  have 
been  thirty  feet  in  length. 

Besides  that  this  project  was  absolutely  false  and 
counterfeit,  it  was  impracticable  in  every  respect  : 
in  the  first  place,  from  the  situation  the  of  old  people 
and  the  infirm,  one  of  whom  was  paralysed  in  the 
lower  extremities,*  so  that  she  could  not  stand  upon 
her  legs,  and  another,  the  Abbess  of  Montmartre, 
was  seventy-two  years  of  age  :  and,  in  the  next 
place,  the  window  by  which  the  escape  was  to  be 
effected  was  immediately  over  the  head  of  a  sen- 
tinel, who  could  not  have  permitted  it  without 
exposing  himself  to  the  loss  of  his  life:  and,  finally, 
the  descent,  which  the  prisoners  would  have  bad 
to  make  to  get  from  the  second  story  upon  the  ter- 
race, was  so  great  that  no  one,  particularly  the  old 
and  the  infirm,  would  venture  on  such  hazardous 
means  of  escape. 

Coquery  and  Manini,  those  faithful  agents  of  Ro- 
bespierre, never  calculated  these  improbabilities,  but 

*  Pigrai,  wife  of  Citizen  Mursin. 
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only  desired  such  to  serve  their  principal  by.  false 
testimony,  from  which  an  effusion  of  blood  was 
to  follow. 

The  agents  of  Robespierre,  who  remained  in  St. 
Lazare,  were  in  constant  movement,  increased  in 
insolence  and  fury,  openly  declared  that  many  other 
prisoners  would  soon  follow  the  first  victims,  and 
that  on  the  same  day  (this  was  the  6th)  the  waggons 
would  return  ;  they  now,  for  the  first  time,  spoke 
of  lists  of  proscription,  which  were  drawn  up  by 
Jeaubert  and  Robinet,  according  to  which,  all  the 
prisoners  at  Lazare,  excepting  only  a  very  small 
number,  were  to  go  before  the  revolutionary  tribu- 
nal,— in  other  words,  to  the  scaffold. 

It  may  readily  be  imagined  how  deeply  we  were 
distressed  thus  to  see  crime  triumph,  and  innocence 
oppressed . 

Our  melancholy  and  dejected  hearts  prepared 
themselves  for  death.  The  prison  appeared  sur- 
rounded by  a  funeral  veil,  and  the  death-like  silence 
which  pervaded  it  produced  a  dreadful  feeling  of 
misery  in  its  inmates.  Games  and  amusements 
were  banished  from  the  grounds,  arid  our  cadave- 
rous countenances  afforded  an  index  of  our  af&icted 
souls  ;  the  refectory,  which  was  wont  to  inspire  a 
sentiment  of  cheerfulness,  became  a  meeting  of 
moving  spectres,  who  quitted  each  other  without 
exchanging  a  word. 

The  waggons  I  have  mentioned  made  their  ap- 
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pearance  again  at  half-past  three  ;  their  entrance 
was  like  a  thunderbolt  to  us  all,  and  during  the 
three  hours  of  their  stay  in  the  court,  which  were 
three  hours  of  agony  to  us,  we  lost  the  faculty  of 
speech,  and  all  our  senses  seemed  suspended. 

At  length  the  bailiff  of  the  tribunal  arrived  ;  bis 
victims  were  called  over,  and  thrust,  like  their  ilt- 
feted  predecessors,  into  the  cars  of  death,  taking 
leave  of  their  companions  who  remained,  with  the 
courfige  which  so  well  characterizes  purity  of  con- 
i^cjence. 

List  of  the  Persons  who  left  on  the  dth^  and  were 
condemned  on  the  7th  : — 

J.  A.  Roucher,  aged  forty-nine,  born  at  Mont- 
pellier, a  man  of  letters,  Rue  des  Noyers. 

A.  Chénier,  aged  thirty-onei  ^  "^^n  of  letters, 
Rue  de  Cl&'y. 

L.  £.  G.  N.  Simon,  aged  forty-eight,  bor^  at 
Lorbec,  widow  of  Maillet,  lieutenant  of  the  marshals 
of  France,  ex-noble. 

F,  Trench,  aged  seventy^  born  at  Ko^nigsbeig, 
ex-baron^  Rue  de  Cléry. 

G.  Montalembert,  aged  sijçty-three,  born  at  Li- 
moges, ex^marquis,  captain  in  the  ci-devapt  regi- 
ment of  the  King,  rue  Neuve  égalité. 

C.  C.  H»  Houdelot,  aged  forty,  born  at  St.  hm^ 
rent-de-Brevedent,  farmer,  Rue  de  Bondy. 

C»  H.  L.  Gasitel,  aged  fifty  «•one»  born   sst  Bo- 
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canne,  ex-nolile,  lieutenant  of  the  musketeers,  Rue 
Louis  au  Marais. 

C.  F.  Rougeot  de  Montcrif,  aged  forty-two,  born 
at  Stigni,  ex-noble,  one  of  the  body  guard,  Rue  des 
Pères. 

F.  T.  B.  Bessejoulsde  Roquelaure,  aged  forty-six, 
bom  at  Toulouse,  ex-marquis,  colonel  of  the  ci-de** 
vant  regiment  of  Beauce,  Rue  Dominique. 

C.  A.  Crèqui  de  Montmorency,  aged  sixty,  born 
at  the  chateau  of  Chitzlemberg,  in  Germany,  ex- 
noble.  Rue  Cocatrix. 

C.  Doley,  aged  fifty,  born  at  Florence,  ex-vis- 
count, sub-lieutenant  in  the  ci-devant  regiment  of 
Alsace,  Rue  Verdelet. 

L.  Sers,  aged  fifty,  born  at  Castres,  officer  of  the 
staff  of  the  army  of  Bussy,  ex-commandant  of 
Chandemagor,  and  officer  of  infantry.  Rue  de  Gre- 
nelle  St.  Honoré. 

H.  J.  Bourdeilles,  aged  forty-six,  born  at  Paris, 
ex-count,  colonel  of  cavalry,  at  the  Wood  Guil- 
laume. 

L.V.  Goesmann,  aged  sixty-four,  born  at  Landser, 

counsellor  to  the  ci-devant  Parliament,  employed 
by  the  okl  government  in  England,  Rue  des  Bons 
Ënfans.    . 

J.  F.  M.  Coattarel,  aged  thirty-two,  born  at 
Pleuvie,  ex-noble,  riie  du  Bouloy. 

J.  Raoul,  aged  fifty-six,  born  at  Graveson,  ex- 
priest  of  la  Doctrine  Chrétienne,  Mercier,  Rue  des 
Lombards. 
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M.  M.  C.  Dartigue,  aged  forty-six^  bom  at  Cou- 
lemmiers,  the  widow  of  Marcou,  ex-noble. 

J.  M.  Peaume,  aged  forty-eight,  bom  at  Marseil- 
les, widow  of  Gauthier  St.  Prest,  attorney  td  the 
ci-<]evant  Parliament,  cloister  of  St.  Etienne-des- 
Grés. 

P.  Hébert,  aged  fifty-two,  bora  at  Bréville,  ex- 
curé of  Courbevoye,  near  Paris,  Rue  de  la  Fraternité. 

L.  J.  C.  Assy,  aged  thirty-six,  born  at  Paris,  ex- 
incumbent  of  the  church  of  Paris,  Parvis,  ci-devant 
Notre  Dame. 

J.  B.  Maldagne,  aged  fifty-eight,  bora  at  Plaisan, 
ex-curé  of  Louvres. 

P.  Buquet,  aged  forty-six,  born  at  Conches,  ex- 
curé of  Gagny. 

T.  Meynier,  aged  sixty-five,  born  at  Buis,  ex- 
priest,  and  chorister  of  the  Hotel-Dieu  of  Paris, 
Cloister  Oportune. 

J.  N.  Voyot,  aged  thirty -seven,  born  at  Tendon, 
department  of  the  Vosges,  ex-curé  of  Bouqueval, 
teacher  of  languages. 

L.  Sellos,  aged  twenty-nine,  born  at  Roux-Perron, 
ex- priest.  Rue  d'Ormesson. 

P.  E.  Constant,  aged  sixty-five,  ex-friar  of  the 
Minims,  born  at  Paris,  Cloister  St.  Jaques-l'Hopi- 
tal  (not  tried,  sent  back  to  Lazare)  all  of  whom, 
with  this  one  exception,  suffered  the  same  punish- 
ment as  the  former. 

P.  Auphant,  aged  sixty,  born  at  Roussillon,  ex- 
priest,  Rue  St.  Denis,  was  acquitted. 
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It  must  not  be  forgotten,  that  Pepin  had  been 
called  on  the' 6th,  to  give  evidence  at  the  révolu* 
tionarv  tribunal,  in  the  cause  of  the  individuals  who 
left  on  the  evening  of  the  5th  ;  he  returned  before 
the  departure  of  the  second  list,  but  he  remained  at 
the  house  of  the  gaoler  Verney,  and  did  not  appear 
in  the  prison  till  after  the  caravans  had  set  out. 

All  the  prisoners  eagerly  hurried  towards  him,  to 
inquire  about  the  fate  of  the  first  victims.  Pepin 
was  very  mysterious  on  the  subject,  and  left  us 
completely  in  ignorance,  after  having  eulogized  the 
patriotism  of  Fouquier  Tinville  and  of  Coffinhai, 
who,  he  said,  were  well  disposed  towards  the  pa- 
triots. He  did  not,  however,  fail  to  tell  us  what 
consideration  he  enjoyed  before  the  tribunal,  and 
what  weight  his  evidence  had  with  the  judges  and 
jurors  who  composed  it,  and  announced,  that  be 
should  be  summoned  the  next  day,  with  other  good 
patriots  of  the  prison,  whom  he  had  designated  to 
us. 

Pepin,  after  this  conversation,  went  to  his  room, 
where  he  was  joined  by  Jeaubert,  Molin,  Roger, 
alias  Laloupe,  and  Gagnant,  with  some  others. 
Here  a  consistory  was  formed,  to  which  the  elect 
only  were  admitted. 

The  report  about  the  lists  of  proscription  gained 
ground,  and  Jeaubert,  who  was  openly  said  to  be 
the  author  of  them,  in  conjunction  with  Robinet, 
his  secretary,  repaired  the  day  after,  the  7th,  to  the 
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apartment  of  Pepin,  just  when  he  was  about  to  take 
his  departure  for  the  revolutionary  tribunal,  and 
gave  into  his  hands  a  list  to  be  delivered  to  Fou- 
quier  Tinville.  Pepin,  who  certified  the  fact  in 
his  declaration  to  the  Committee  of  Public  Safety, 
took  charge  of  it,  and  faithfully  fulfilled  his  mission. 
Pepin  then  set  out  a  second  time  to  give  evi- 
dence before  the  revolutionary  tribunal  ;  and,  as  he 
had  stated  the  evening  before  that  he  would  also 
have  other  good  patriots  to  appear  for  the  same  pur- 
pose, he  was  accompanied  by  Molin,  Gagnant,  and 
Roger,  alias  Laloupe. 

The  journeys  of  Pepin,  his  intimacy  with  Jeau- 
bert,  the  meetings  held  in  his  apartment,  the  conn- 
panions  whom  he  chose  to  go  with  him,  and  give 
evidence  before  the  revolutionary  tribunal  respect- 
ing a  fact  of  which  all  in  the  prison  were  ignorant, 
the  many  rumours  as  to  the  lists  of  proscription, — 
all,  in  fact,  announced  a  design  to  destroy  the  pri* 
soners  of  Lazare,  and  to  conduct  them  in  a  body  to 
the  scaffold  ;  but  we  were  far  from  thinking  that  the 
representative  of  the  supreme  Being,  the  man  who 
breathed  nothing  but  justice,  humanity,  and  virtue^ 
should  be  the  concealed  spring  of  such  a  dark  ur- 
dertaking. 

The  prisoners  at  St.  Lazare  could  no  longer  in- 
dulge in  illusions  on  the  fate  that  awaited  them. 
Jeaubert  had  acquired  the  right  of  life  and  death 
over  them  :  he  daily  prepared  lists  of  proscription. 
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which  his  secretary,  Robiaet,  transcribed  ;  and  Her- 
man came  every  morning  to  mark  out,  in  the  general 
list,  those  who  were  to  depart  in  the  afternoon  for 
the  scaffold. 

It  was  therefore  impossible  to  escape  the  general 
proscription  ;*  old  age  and  infancy  had  ceased  to 
be  respected  ;  all  were  alike  condemned  as  guilty  of 
the  project  of  escape  ;  and  the  man  who  was  the 
most  harmless  and  the  most  devoted  to  his  country 
was  no  longer  exempt  from  accusation. 

On  the  morning  of  the  8th  we  learnt  that  our 
companions  in  misfortune,  who  left  on  the  6th, 
were  condemned  on  the  7th,  and  had  undergone 
their  sentences. 

Jeaubert's  insolence  continued  to  augment:  he 
seemed  to  enjoy  our  alarms,  and  openly  declared  at 
the  refectory,  that  the  waggons  were  to  return  in 
the  afternoon  and  on  the  following  days. 

In  fact,  they  did  appear,  and,  in  conformity  with 

*  <*  One  day  a  citizen  was  called  upon  to  go  before  the  revo- 
lutionary tribunal  :  the  name  was  badly  written,  and  could  not 
be  deciphered:  it  was  supposed  to  be  the  name  of  Citizen 
Gouttière,  a  renowned  artist*  '*  It  is  all  the  same,"  said  a  gen^ 
darme,  "  I  must  have  one  person,  and  it  is  little  matter  which  ; 
he  can  explain  himself  before  the  tribunal.*'  The  wretch  did 
not  heed  the  anguish  which  he  occasioned  the  unfortunate  old 
man,  until  the  moment  in  which  the  mistake  should  be  disco* 
vered.  He  returned  amongst  us,  astonished  at  his  own  good 
fortune."  (Extract  from  the  memoir  of  this  Jobert,  who  appears 
so  dreadfully  inculpated).— ^ote  of  the  Editors. 
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the  lists,  the  victims  were  heaped  upon  these  funeral 
cars;  and  Jeaubert,  who  announced  in  the  morning 
the  approaching  departure  of  Dervilly,  had  the 
refined  cruelty  to  go  and  take  cofiee  in  his  room,  in 
order  to  enjoy  more  at  his  ease  the  pleasure  of 
seeing  him  set  out  for  the  scaffold  to  which  be  was 
sending  him. 

List  of  the  Persons  who  departed  on  the  7thj  and 

were  condemned  on  the  8th. 

L.  M.  A,  Dusson,  fifty-two  years  of  age^born  at 
Paris,  ex-marquis  and  major-general  at  Sevran. 

A.  Coessin  Laberay,  aged  twenty-nine,  born  at 
Laberay,  ex-noble,  Rue  Denis. 

P.  Rock,  aged  thirty,  bom  at  Montpellier,  a  sol- 
dier employed  in  the  waggons  at  Yincennes. 

N.  Archambaud  Renard  du  Coudray,  aged  fifty* 
four,  bom  at  Paris,  ex-chevalier  of  the  tyrant.  Rue 
des  Fontaines. 

S.  LoizeroUes,  Senior,*  aged  sixty-one,  born  at 

*  The  following  extract  from  another  memoir  on  the  prison  of 
St.  Lazare  contains  a  suhiime  trait  of  paternal  devotedness,  which 
we  must  relate  here  :•— 

**  LoizeroUes,  Senior,  was  confined  with  his  son  at  St*  Lazare. 

**  The  system  of  the  prison  conspiracies,  so  dexterously  con- 
ceived at  the  Luxembourg,  had  just  been  put  into  full  activity  at 
St.  Lazare,  and  had  already  completely  succeeded  for  one  hatch  of 
prisoners,  by  the  exertion  of  Verney,  the  gaoler,  who  had  been 
formed,  under  Guiard,  at  the  Luxembourg. 
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Paris,  formerly  lieutenant  of  the  bailiwick  of  the 
Arsenal. 

C.  L.  Trudaine,  aged  twenty-nine,  born  at  Paris, 
ex-noble,  counsellor  to  the  ci-devant  Parliament  of 
Paris,  living  at  Montigni. 

**  It  was  ascertained  at  St.  Lazare  that  a  second  list  was  about 
to  order  a  sectmd  Imtch,  and  the  unhappy  inmates  were  waiting  in 
silent  despair  for  the  fatal  call. 

^*  On  the  7th  Thermidor»  about  four  o'clock,  p.  m.,  the  bailiff 
of  the  tribunal  presented  himself  at  the  prison  with  the  mortuary 
list,  or,  in  other  words,  the  death-warrant. 

**  Loizerolles  was  called  for  :  it  was  Loizerolles,  junior,  whom 
death  surrounded.  Loizerolles,  the  father,  did  not  hesitate  to 
present  himself  ;  and,  comparing  his  sixty-one  years  to  the  twenty- 
two  years  of  bis  son,  he  determined  to  give  bim  life  a  second 
time  :  the  father  went  do¥m,  and  was  conducted  to  the  Con- 
ciergerie. 

**  He  there  received  the  bill  of  accusation,  drawn  up  by  order 
of  the  Committee  of  PMic  Safety ,  and  headed  Prison  Comsiptracy* 

"  This  bill  bore  the  name  of  Loizerolles,  junior. 

'*  The  next  day  the  father  appeared  for  examination,  with 
his  twenty-five  companions  of  misfortune. 

"  The  bill  of  accusation,  which  was  joined  to  the  depositions, 
stated  that  it  was  François  Simon  Loizerolles,  junior,  aged 
twenty-two. 

"  The  declaration  of  the  sentence,  prepared  in  anticipation  upon 
the  bill,  bore  the  same  designations.  The  recorder  contented 
himself  with  effacing  the  name  of  François,  and  putting  above  it 
Jean. 

**  Finally,  the  questions  submitted,  for  the  sake  of  form,  to  the 
jury,  and  drawn  up  in  anticipation  upon  the  same  bill  of  accusa* 
tien,  contained  the  names  and  the  designation  mentioned  in  the 
accusation.     But,  at  the  time  of  the  trial,  when  the  charge  was 
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C,  M.  Trudaine,  aged  twenty-eight,  bom  at 
Paris,  of  the  same  profession. 

J,  V.  Micàult,  aged  thirty-seven,  bom  at  Paris, 
counsellor  to  the  ci-devant  Parliament  of  Dijon, 
Rue  Taitbout. 

P.  F.  Demaché,  aged  fifty-two,  born  at  Croisy, 
ex-noble.  Rue  Porte  Foin . 

J.  Beausset,  aged  forty-three,  born  at  Pondichery, 
ex*captain  of  the  guard  of  the  tyrant,  and  ex-viscount. 

L.  J.  Dervilly,  aged  forty-three,  born  at  Paris, 
grocer.  Rue  Mouffetard. 

C.  F.  Dorival,  aged  thirty-three,  born  at  Rivenne, 
ex-hermit,  cloister  St.  Benoit. 

C.  S.  L.  Defossé,  aged  fifty-seven,  born  at  Parifl, 
ex-constituent  member,  living  at  Compiègno. 

M.  Chefer,  aged  thirty-three,  born  at  Draguig- 
nan,  wife  of  Defossé. 

P.  Blanchard,  aged  fifty-six,  born  at  Mesle,  ex- 
commissary-general  of  the  army  of  the  Vosges. 

E.  Riquet,  aged  fifty,  born  at  Toulouse,  wife  of 

made  to  the  jury,  Coffinhal  took  care  to  efface  the  name  of  Frem- 
çoisf  to  substitute  that  of  Jean^  and  to  erase  the  word  sons  which 
lyas  replaced  by  the  word /atAer.  He  rudely  altered  the  two 
figures  from  twenty-two  to  sixty-one,  and  added  the  former  pro- 
fession of  the  father,  which  the  accusation  did  not  state. 

'*  And  Jean  Simon  Loizerolles,  against  whom  there  was  no 
accusation,  was  put  to  death  on  the  8th  Thermidor. 

'^  This  worthy  father  kept  silence.  What  an  atrocious  murder  ! 
What  a  sublime  sacrifice  V^-^Note  of  the  Editors. 
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Cambon,  ex-president  of  the  Pîarliament  of  Toulouse, 
Rue  Neuve  St.  Marc. 

M.  R.  A.  Jastud,  aged  twenty-seven,  born  at 
Richemont,  the  wife  of  Butler,  an  American  and  ex- 
noble. 

M.  H.  Sabine  Vériville,  aged  thirty-one,  born  at 
Paris,  wife  of  the  ex-Count  of  Perigord,  Rue  de 
l'Université.       « 

C.  A.  Brogniard,  aged  forty-four,  born  at  Mou- 
chette,  near  Arras,  ex- constitutional  curé  of  St.  Ni- 
colas-du-Chardonnet,  Rue  des  Barnardins. 

P.  Broquet,  aged  eighty,  born  at  Coutances, 
priest.  Rue  Bergère. 

C.  Auger,  aged  forty-five,  born  at  Paris,  ex-offi- 
cer of  police.  Rue  Neuve-Egalité. 

M.  P.  Jozeau,  aged  forty-four,  born  at  Chartres, 
ex-chief  of  the  offices  of  the  mayoralty,  Cloister 
St.  Benoit. 

A.  J.  Boucher,  aged  thirty-six,  born  at  Paris, 
ex-secretary  of  Bailly,  Rue  Avoine. 

A.  D.  Viotte,  aged  forty-five,  born  at  Besançon, 
steward  of  the  ex-Princess  of  Monaco,  Rue  des 
Filles  Thomas. 

F.  Hilaire,  aged  forty-five,  without  profession. 
Rue  des  Marais  :  all  of  whom  suffered  the  same  pu- 
nishment as  those  who  had  preceded  them. 

A.  D.  J.  B.  F.  Duclot,  aged  thirty-eight,  born, 
at  the  Cape,  ex-soldier,  Rue  Neuve-Egafité. 

N.  P.  L.   Prampain,  aged  thirty-four,  horn  at 
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Caen,  ex«profeasor  of  mathematics,  accused  togew 
ther,  were  acquitted,  and  taken  back  to  Lazar^ 
where  they  were  confined  for  another  cause. 

Férine-Jeane-Marguerite  Leroux,  widow  of 
Maillé,  was  taken  from  St.  Lazare  at  midnight  of 
the  8th,  and  her  fate  is  not  known. 

The  triumphant  return  of  Pepin  and  his  associ- 
ates, and  the  complete  victory  which  Gagnant  ha^ 
gained  over  the  Citizen  Loizerolles,  his  enemy ,^  who 
had  just  been  condemned  to  death,  were  announced 
in  the  prison. 

Jeaubert  and  his  creatures,  anxious  to  share  their 
exultation,  hurried  to  meet  them,  in  order  to  ap- 
plaud their  courage  and  their  virtues.  A  council 
was  held  in  the  chamber  of  Pepin,  amongst  the 
elect,  and  a  decision  was  formed  as  to  those  who 
should  depart  on  the  8th  ;  the  conclave  having 
finished  their  laborious  toils,  the  assembly  was  dis- 
missed. 

Pepin,  proud  of  the  credit  which  he  had  acquired 
at  the  revolutionary  tribunal,  openly  announced  it 
to  all  the  prisoners;  he  endeavoured  to  persuade 
them,  that  his  evidence  alone  could  acquit  or  con- 
demn, and  that  Semé,  the  gaoler,  who  had  been 
called  upon  for  his  testimony  in  the  same  affiiir, 
had  had  the  mortification  of  not  being  listened  to. 

The  lists  of  proscription  could  no  longer  be  called 
in  question,  for  Robinet,  secretary  of  Jeaubert,  ex- 
hibited them  without  much  hesitation.    Joli,  musi- 
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cktQ  of  the  Opera,  bad  read  one  on  which  his  name 
wad  inscribed,  and  from  which  he  had  succeeded  in 
having  it  erased  for  a  bottle  of  wine  that  he  gave  Ro« 
binet* 

Many  of  the  prisoners  of  Lazare  had  likewise  ran- 
somed their  lives  from  Jeaubert»  but  at  a  much 
dearer  rate  ;  it  was  said  that  one  individual  gave 
four  hundred  louis  for  himself  and  his  wife. 

Each  of  us  thought  we  should  form  one  of  the 
number  to  be  removed  on  the  8th.  Pepin  had  an* 
nounced,  that  sixty-four  would  depart  that  day,  and 
his  prediction  accorded  with  the  list  transcribed  by 
Robinet. 

The  silence  which  pervaded  the  prison  proclaim-? 
ed  rather  the  asylum  of  death  than  the  abode  of 
seven  hundred  and  eighty  of  the  living  ;  all  were  in 
profound  alarm  and  grief,  and  were  only  awaiting 
the  blow  which  was  to  strike  them. 

The  gloomy  silence  of  the  refectory  was  dreadful  ; 
no  one  then  thought  of  the  wretched  food  of  Peri- 
nal  :  his  wine  and  his  meat,  which  were  always 
bad,  were  received  without  a  murmur.  The  wife 
of  Semé,  who  presided  over  our  meals,  affected  by 
this  stupor,  endeavoured  to  divert  our  minds,  and 
said  to  us  : — *<  My  dear  children,  my  friends,  eat, 
eat  ;  the  waggons  will  neither  come  to-day  nor  to*» 
morrow;  aqd  the  prison,  before  a  fortnight  has 
elapsed,  will  be  empty,  and  to  be  let/^ 

The  prediction  of  Seme's  wife  was  accomplished  ; 
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the  caravans  did  not  appear  either  on  the  8th  or  9th  : 
nevertheless  we  did  not  feel  less  alarm»  as  the  Ro» 
bespierrists,  delighted  in  perpetuating  our  terrors, 
announced  that  the  tragic  scene  would  be  renewed 
on  the  10th. 

The  two  days  which  we  passed  in  anticipation  of 
our  destiny  were  two  days  of  unmitigated  agony  : 
9  general  mourning  reigned  through  our  asylum  ; 
our  eyes,  in  fancy,  beheld  on  all  sides-  the  palpitat- 
ing and  struggling  bodies  of  the  victims  of  Robes-» 
pierre,  and  of  the  villany  of  his  agents  ;  tranquillity 
quite  abandoned  us;  death  was  hovering  over  our 
heads  ;  and  the  prison  appeared,  to  our  <iiseased 
fancies,  like  a  sea  of  blood,  on  which  we  had  suf- 
fered shipwreck.  And  when  some  grateful  reed  of- 
fered us  a  feeble  hope  of  safety,  the  ravenous  sharks, 
yet  dripping  with  the  gore  of  our  unfortunate  com- 
panions, rushed  towards  us,  fixed  their  miirderous 
fangs  in  our  vitals,  and  once  more  precipitated  us 
into  the  abyss  of  misery. 

Nothing  could  equal  the  despair  of  the  wretched 
inmates  of  Lazare — their  grief  was  at  its  height. 
Already  had  the  fearful  steel  mown  down  eighty  of 
our  companions  ;  the  mother  was  weeping  for  her 
son,  the  wife  for  her  husband,  the  son  for  his  father, 
and  the  tender  daughter,  yet  in  her  inexperience, 
was  bewailing  the  fate  of  an  affectionate  motherj 
who  had  become  essential  to  her  happiness.- 

In  this  deplorable  situation  we  saw  no  end  to  our 
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scnrows  but  in  death  ;  and,  however  terrifying  the 
grim  visitant  may  naturally  be»  yet  we  deemed  his 
arrival  too  long  delayed,  and  invoked  his  coming, 
while  we  regretted  that  we  had  not  been  of  the  num- 
ber of  the  first  victims.  When,  about  ten  o'clock,  p.m. 
of  the  9fch  Thermidor,  it  was  reported  in  the  prison, 
that  Robespierre  was  formally  accused,  the  news, 
which  had  been  brought  by  three  new  prisoners 
from  without,  inspired  distrust,  and  savoured  too 
much  of  the  miraculous  to  be  easily  believed* 

Yet  the  precaution  which  the  administrator,  Ber- 
got,  had  taken  to  give  his  orders  to  the  turnkeys 
who  were  that  day  going  out,  and  the  eager  haste  of 
Verney,  the  gaoler,  to  close,  for  the  first  time,  and 
almost  immediately  after  the  intelligence  arrived, 
the  intermediate  doors  of  the  corridors,  made  us 
suspect  something  extraordinary. 

At  length,  a  short  time  after,  we  heard  the  drums 
beating  the  alarm  and  the  recall  on  all  sides,  and 
all  the  night  passed  in  fear  and  uncertainty. 

The  following  morning,  about  seven  o'clock,  the 
defeat  of  Robespierre,  and  of  the  municipality,  was 
again  announced  ;  we  were  gratified  in  hearing  this 
news,  yet  each  feared  to  speak  of  it,  so  great  was 
the  stupor  of  the  prisoners. 

In  fine,  the  information  was  confirmed  about 
noon,  in  such  a  positive  and  circumstantial  manner 
that  we  could  no  longer  entertain  a  doubt  of  its 
truth. 
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It  may  easily  be  conceived  how  isudden  was  the 
change  which  was  effected  in  the  prison  of  St.  La* 
zare  :  the  prisoners  began,  for  the  first  time,  since 
the  5tb,  to  breathe  more  freely  ;  their  hearts,  which 
had  been  so  long  cast  down,  received  a  fresh  inspi- 
ration ;  their  countenances  cleared  up  ;  the  full  use  of 
their  suspended  faculties  was  restored;  and  the 
images  of  death,  which  had  affrighted  them,  were 
dissipated  ;  and  if  they  could  have  forgotten  the  as- 
sassination of  their  companions,  they  might  have 
entirelv  lost  the  recollection  of  their  misfortunes. 

The  death  of  Robespierre,  and  the  close  of  bis 
dark  crimes,  were  the  subject  of  an  epigram,  which 
an  individual  wrote  upon  the  wall  ;  it  describes  the 
monster  too  accurately,  not  to  find  a  place  here  :— 

II  s*ahreuva  du  sang  d'un  million  de  victimes^ — 
Il  parla  de  vertus^  et  commit  tous  les  crimes. 

TRANSLATION. 

Â  thousand  victims  slaked  his  thirst  for  blood,^- 
He  spoke  of  virtues  while  he  swam  in  crimes, 
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NOTE  (A.)  Page  15. 

Her  head  and  her  breasts  were  immediately  cut  ofT; 
her  body  was  opened,  her  heart  torn  out,  and  her 
head  placed  on  the  end  of  a  pike,  and  paraded  through 
Paris;  her  body  was  dragged,  at  some  distance,  after  it 

"  The  tigers,  who  had  just  torn  her  to  pieces,  indulged 
themselves  in  the  barbarous  pleasure  of  going  to  the 
Temple,  and  exhibiting  her  head  and  heart  to  Louis  XVL 
and  his  family.  Indeed,  all  the  horrors  and  cruelties  which 
the  most  cold-blooded  ferocity  could  conceive,  were  exer- 
cised towards  Madame  de  Lamballe. 

"  A  fact  occurred,  which  modesty  will  scarcely  furnish 
us  with  language  to  relate;  but  we  ought  to  reveal  all 
the  truth,  and  leave  nothing  untold.  When  Madame  de 
Lamballe  was  mutilated,  in  a  hundred  different  ways, 
and  the  assassins  had  shared  amongst  them  the  bleeding 
remnants  of  her  body,  one  of  the  monsters  cut  off  the 
virginal  part,  and  made  himself  a  pair  of  mustachios  of  it, 
in  the  presence  of  the  spectators,  who  were  horrified  by 
the  sight." 

To  this  sketch,  which  makes  nature  shudder,  and  which 
Mercier  has  so  eloquently  described,  may  be  added  some 
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singular  details  on  the  astonishing  proof  of  devoted  re- 
spect and  affection  which  was  given  to  the  Duke  de  Pen- 
thièvre,  by  the  faithful  servants  who  were  commissioned 
by  him  to  collect  the  remains  of  the  unfortunate  princess» 
that  the  last  duties  might  be  rendered  to  them.  These 
details  are  found  at  the  end  of  the  memoir  of  Weber, 
vol.  9,  p.  849. 


NOTE  B.  p.  44. 

A  pamphlet,  entitled  The  whole  Truth  on  the  Bed 
Authors  of  the  Events  of  the  2d  of  September,  has  furnished 
details  which  too  often  excite  the  horror  and  pity  of  the 
reader. 

Some  important  circumstances  which  are  contained  in 
this  pamphlet  are  worthy  of  being  extracted,  as  further 
illustrative  of  this  history. 

"  Arrived  here  on  Sunday,  the  9d  of  September,  p.  m. 
This  day,  usually  dedicated  to  repose,  only  renev^ed  in 
the  minds  of  the  idle  populace  the  hope  of  gratifying 
their  revenge. 

**  In  the  morning,  a  proclamation  was  published  in 
Paris,  urging  the  patriots  to  fly  to  the  assistance  of  their 
brethren. 

**  It  was  therein  declared,  that  there  was  not  a  moment 
to  be  lost;  that  no  pretext  for  delay  should  be  alleged,  not 
even  the  want  of  arms;  that  Verdun  was  taken  ;  and  that 
the  enemy  was  rapidly  marching  towards  the  capital. 

"  About  midday  the  cannon  of  alarm  was  fired.  Shortly 
afterwards  the  tocsin  resounded  on  all  sides,  and  the  ge* 
neral  was  beaten.    Terror  took  possession  of  the  minds  of 
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all  the  inbabitants  ;  they  hastened  to  arm  themselves,  and 
the  general  cry.  Let  m  march  against  the  enemy ^  was  heard 
throughout  the  city.  But  •  • .  .  our  most  cruel  enemies 
are  not  at  Verdun  :  they  are  here  in  the  prisons.  Many 
individuals  spread  abroad  this  rumour,  and  others  repeated 
it,  and  gave  it  credence.  *  Our  wives,  our  children,  will  be 
left  to  the  mercy  of  these  wretches,  and  will  be  immolated,* 
exclaimed  some;  while  others  rejoined,  ^Let  us  strike 
before  we  depart — let  us  run  to  the  prisons/ 

"  This  dreadful  cry,  a  fact  which  all  impartial  men  will 
corroborate,  was  reechoed  at  the  same  moment  spon- 
taneously and  unanimously  through  all  the  streets  and 
public  squares  and  places,  where  the  inhabitants  were 
assembled  together  and  associated,  even  in  the  National 
Assembly  itself. 

'^  This  fear  might  naturally  arise  from  the  state  of  things. 
Afler  having  destroyed  the  throne  which  oppressed  them^ 
the  French  people  might  have  expected  these  implacable 
reprisals  would  be  made  by  all  other  thrones  ;  after  having 
broken  the  principal  keystone  which  supported  the  royal 
arch  of  Europe,  they  ought  to  have  dreaded  being  crushed 
themselves.  But  we  regret  to  say,  that  certain  men  took 
advantage  of  this  natural  state  of  feeling,  and  made  these 
«entiments  of  terror  answer  the  purposes  of  their  intended 
crimes  ;  and  at  this  period  the  ingenious  inventionoî  the  pri- 
son conspiracies  was  made,  and  by  those  very  individuals 
who  since,  possessing  greater  power,  have  managed  so 
well  to  complete  and  bring  it  to  perfection. 

•*  I  was  going  to  my  post  about  half-past  two  o'clock  : 
in  passing  through  Dauphine  Street,  I  suddenly  heard 
loud  hootings.  I  looked  around,  and  perceived  six 
hackney-coaches,  in  a  line  with  each  other,  escorteb  dy 
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national  guards  of  the  departments»  (federated  soldiers  of 
Marseilles  and  Brittatiy). 

**  These  coaches  each  contained  four  individuals,  who 
had  been  arrested  in  the  preceding  domiciliaiy  visits.  They 
had  just  been  at  the  Mayoralty  Office,  before  Billaud  Va- 
rennes.  Deputy  Attorney  of  the  Commune,  and  they  were 
now  sending  them  to  the  Abbaye,  to  be  temporarily  im- 
prisoned there.    The  mob  became  tumultuous,  and  the 
shouts  redoubled.  One  of  the  prisoners,  doubtlessly  heated 
and  carried  away  by  these  murmurs,  put  his  arm  out  of 
the  coach-door,  and  struck  one  of  the  federates,  who  ac- 
companied them,  upon  the  head  with  bis  cane.    The  man 
immediately  drew  his  sword  in  a  fury,  jumped  upon  the 
step  of  the  coach,  and  plunged  his  sword  three  different 
times  into  the  heart  of  his  aggressor.    I  saw  the  blood 
issue  from  the  bosom  of  the  victim  in  a  copious  stream. 
•  We  must  kill  them  all;  they  are  rascaMy  aristocrcds^ 
exclaimed  those  who  were  present.    The  murderer's  com- 
panions instantly  unsheathed  their  sabres,  and  massacred 
the  three  unfortunate  associates  of  him  who  had  just  been 
sacrificed.    At  this  moment  I  perceived  a  young  man,  in 
a  white  morning-gown,  get  out  of  the  same  coach.    His 
interesting,  but  pale  and  dejected  countenance,  announced 
that  he  had  been  very  ill.    He  had  summoned  his  tot- 
tering strength,  and,  after  having  already  received  a  wound, 
cried  out  once  more, — *  Mercy ^  mercy ^  pardon^  but  all 
in  vain  ;  a  mortal  blow  united  him  with  his  companions. 

This  coach,  which  was  now  conducting  only  lifeless 
bodies,  was  the  last  of  the  cavalcade.  It  had  not  stopped 
during  the  carnage,  which  had  not  lasted  two  minutes. 
The  crowd  increased;  their  shouts  grew  louder;  the  con- 
veyances arrived  at  the  Abbaye,  into  the  court  of  which 
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the  dead  bodies  of  the  victims  were  thrown  :  the  •urviving 
prisoners  alighted^  for  the  purpose  of  being  introduced  to 
the  Civil  Committee  ;  two  of  them  were  massacred  the 
moment  they  got  out,  and  the  others  succeeded  in  gaining 
admission  to  the  committee.  The  members  had  not  had 
time  to  enter  into  the  least  examination,  when  a  multitude 
armed  with  pikes,  swords,  sabres,  and  bayonets,  hurried 
into  the  room,  tore  away  the  prisoners,  and  murdered 
them.  One  of  the  number,  already  wounded  mortally, 
chug  to  the  coat  of  a  member  of  the  committee,  struggling 
against  death,  which  was  fast  chilling  his  vital  powers. 

"  It  was  five  o*clock  in  the  evening.  Billaud  de  Va* 
rennes,  deputy  of  the  attorney  of  the  Commune,  arrived, 
wearing  his  scarf,  his  small  puce  coat,  and  the  black  wig» 
which  were  known  to  distinguish  him.  He  walked  over 
the  dead  bodies,  made  a  short  speech  to  the  crowd,  and 
thus  finished: — *  People, you  immolate  your  enemies;  you 
do  your  duty.*  This  brutal  harangue  served  to  animate 
them;  the  assassins  increased  in  ferocity,  and  tumultuously 
demanded  fresh  victims.  How  was  this  increasing  and 
inextinguishable  thirst  for  blood  to  be  quenched  ?  A 
voice  was  heard  from  the  place  where  Billaud  stood  ;  it 
was  that  of  Maillard,  who  was  afterwards  known  by  the 
nameof  Tappe-dur  (strike- hard). — *  There  is  nothing  more 
to  be  done  here;  let  us  go  to  the  Carmes.*  They  hurried 
thither,  and,  five  minutes  afterwards,  I  saw  them  drag  the 
dead  bodies  by  the  feet  into  the  channels.  An  assassin 
(I  cannot  say  a  man),  dressed  in  a  very  rude  manner,  and 
who  apparently  had  a  special  commission  to  expedite  the 
Abbé  l'Enfant,  'feared^  that  he  had  missed  his  prey.  He 
took  up  some  water,  threw  it  upon  the  bodies,  which  were 
all  covered  with  blood  and  mire,  rubbed  their  ensanguined 
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faces»  turned  tbem  over»  and  thus  endeavoured  to  assure 
himself  that  the  Abbé  TEnfant  was  of  the  number  of  the 
victims. 

*'The  expedition  to  the  Carmes  was  terminated;  a 
band  of  murderers  returned»  covered  with  blood  and  dust  : 
the  monsters  were  faiigued  with  carnage»  but  not  satisfied 
with  Hood;  they  were  out  of  breath»  and  demanded  some 
winCi  wine  or  death  !  What  was  the  ^reply  to  their  irre- 
sistible will  ?  The  Civil  Committee  of  the  section  gave 
them  orders  for  twenty-four  pints»  on  a  neighbouring  wine- 
dealer.  They  had  very  soon  drank  to  satiety»  and  contem- 
plated» with  gratification»  the  dead  bodies  which  were 
strewed  in  the  court  of  the  Abbaye. 

•*  *  WhcU  are  we  doing  here  P  exclaimed  the  same  voice 
(Maillard  returned  from  the  Carmes),  *  let  us  go  to  the  Ab^ 
baye;  there  is  game  tl^ere*  The  assassins  repeated  in 
chorus—*  Let  us  go  to  the  Abbaye  i  and  they  hastened 
thither»  armed  with  their  pikes  and  their  bloody  sabres. 
Scarcely  two  minutes  elapsed  before  they  dragged  out  the 
slaughtered  victims  ;  several  had  already  been  added  to 
the  heap  in  the  court  of  the  Abhaye,  when  there  was 
formed»  as  it  were  by  inspiration,  a  commission  called  Po- 
pular» which  the  newspapers  gave  an  account  of  the  next 
day,  and  which  they  called  an  equitable  tribunal. 

"  Twelve  of  the  myrmidons  of  Maillard,  no  doubt,  di- 
rected by  him,  were,  as  if  by  chance,  amidst  the  people  ; 
and  there,  being  well  known  to  each  other,  they  united 
themselves  together  ««  the  name  of  the  sot^ereign  people. 
Either  stimulated  by  their  own  private  assurance,  or  under 
the  secret  influence  of  some  superior  authority,  they  took 
possession  of  the  registers  of  the  commitments,  turned 
them  over,  and  examined  them  ;  the  turnkeys  trembled  : 
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the  wife  of  the  gaoler,  and  the  gaoler  himself,  swooned 
from  terror  ;  thé  prison  was  surrounded  by  furious  men, 
who  cried  out  in  a  terrific  manner;  the  clamour  aug- 
men  ted,  the  door  was  assailed^  and  was  about  to  be  forced 
open,  when  one  of  the  commissaries  presented  himself  at 
the  outside  grating,  and  called  upon  them  to  listen  to  him. 
His  gesture  obtained  him  silence  ;  the  doors  were  opened, 
and  he  advanced  with  the  book  of  the  commitments  in  his 
hand  ;  after  ordering  a  stool  to  be  brought,  on  which  he 
mounted,  that  he  might  the  better  be  heard,  he  thus  ad- 
dressed them  :  *  Comrades,  friends,  you  are  good  patriots  ; 
your  resentment  is  just,  and  your  complaints  are  well 
founded.    Open  war  with  the  enemies  of  the  public  wel- 
fare;   no  truce  nor  tenderness   ought  to  be  held  with 
them.     I  feel,  as  well  as  you,  that  it  is  necessary  they 
should  perish  ;  but,  if  you  are  good  citizens,  you  must 
love  justice.    There  is  not  one  of  you  who  does  not  shud- 
der at  the  dreadful  idea  of  steeping  your  hands  in  innocent 
blood.*  *  True,  true,'  exclaimed,  the  people.  *  Well,  then, 
I  ask  you,  when  you,  without  hearing  or  examining  any- 
thing,  rush,  like  furious  tigers,  upon  men  whp  are  your 
brethren,  whether  you  do  not  expose  yourselves  to  the 
bitter  and  despairing  regret  of  having  struck  the  innocent 
instead  of  the  guilty/ 

"  Here  the  orator  was  interrupted  by  one  of  those  pre- 
sent, who,  armed  with  a  sword,  his  eyes  sparkling  with 
rage,  rushed  through  the  crowd,  and  thus  refuted  him: 
*  Tell  me,  then,  Mr.  Citizen,  speak,  do  you  also  wish  to 
lull  us  into  deceitful  security?  If  the  cursed  beggarly 
Prussians  and  A  ustrians  were  at  Paris,  would  they  seek 
for  the  guilty?  Would  they  not  strike  at  random,  like 
the  Swiss  of  the  10th  of  August  ?  Well  !  I  am  no  orator, 
I  do  not  lull  any  one  into  security,  and  I  tell  you  that  I  am 
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a  father  of  a  family,  that  I  have  a^wife  and  five  children, 
whom  I  wish  to  leave  here  under  the  protectioa  of  my 
section,  in  order  that  I  may  go  and  fight  the  enemy  ;  but 
I  do  not  intend  that,  during  that  time,  the  rascal»  who 
are  in  this  prison,  to  whom  other  rascals  will  come  ainl 
open  the  doors,  shall  go  and  murder  my  wife  and  children* 
I  have  three  boys,  who  will  one  day,  I  hope,  be  more  use-* 
ful  to  the  country  than  the  scoundrels  whom  you  wish  to 
preserve  ;  as  for  the  rest,  you  need  only  let  them  come 
out, — we  will  give  them  arms,  and  will  fight  them  with 
equal  numbers  ;  whether  I  die  here  or  die  at  the  frontiers, 
I  shall  be  killed  all  the  same,  and  I  will  sell  them  my  life 
dearly  ;  and  no  matter  if  it  be  by  me  or  by  others, — the  pri- 
son will  be  purged  of  those  rascally  beggars.' 

**  '  He  is  in  tJœ  rights  you  must  enter  i  they  pushed  for- 
ward and  advanced.  '  A  moment,  citizens,  and  you  shall 
be  satisfied,'  said  the  first  speaker  :  *  here  is  the  book  of 
the  commitments  ;  it  will  serve  to  give  you  information, 
and  you  will  thus  be  able  to  punish  the  guilty,  without 
being  unjust  ;  the  president  will  read  the  commitment  in 
the  presence  of  each  prisoner;  he  will  afterwards  collect 
the  opinions,  and  will  pronounce  his  decisions.'  At  each 
observation,  the  mob  cried  aloud  on  all  sides:  *  Yes,  yes, 
very  well;  he  is  right;  bravo/  bravo!*  At  the  end  of 
the  speech,  several  men  stationed  on  purpose  exclaimed  : 
'M.  Maillard,  Citizen  Maillard»  president;  he  is  a  worthy 
man;  Citizen  Maillard,  president!'  He  was  himself  oh 
the  watch  for  the  nomination,  and,  being  anxious  for  such 
a  ministry,  immediately  entered  into  his  functions,  and 
said,  that  he  was  going  to  labour  as  a  good  citizeum  The 
commission  was  organized,  his  myrmidons  surrounded 
him,  and  they  soon  agreed  upon  a  brief  formula  of  exami- 
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nation,  which  was  merely  to  consist  in  the  identity  of 
names  and  surnames  ;  they  determined  that,  to  avoid  all 
violent  scenes  in  the  interior  of  the  prison,  they  would  not 
pronounce  sentence  of  death  in  the  presence  of  the  coqir- 
demned,  but  should  only  say,  à  la  Farce. 

**  They  were  finishing  the  regulation  of  these  formalities, 
when  a  voice  was  heard  through  the  window  of  the  hall 
of  deliberation,  which  announced  itself  as  being  charged 
with  the  wishes  of  the  people.  *  There  are,'  he  exclaimr 
ed,  '  many  Swiss  in  the  prison  ;  lose  no  time  in  examining 
them  ;  they  are  all  guilty,  and  not  one  of  them  ought  to 
escape.*  The  crowd  immediately  cried  out, — *  It  is  just, 
it  isjust;  let  us  begin  with  them.'  The  tribunal  imme- 
diately pronounced  unanimously  à  la  Force  !  Maillard, 
the  president,  went  to  announce  their  fate  to  them.  He 
entered  their  presence,  and  said  to  them,  ^  You  assassi- 
nated the  people  on  the  10th  of  August,  and  they  now 
demand  vengeance;  you  must  .go  to  La  Forced 

*' The  unfortunate  men  fell  upon  their  knees  and  cried 
out,  •  Mercy  y  mercy  T  *  We  are  now,'  phlegmatically  re- 
plied Maillard,  *  about  to  remove  you  ioLa  Force  ;  where 
you  may,  perhaps,  afterwards  obtain  mercy.'  But  they  had. 
only  too  well  heard  the  cries  of  the  multitude,  who  swore 
to  exterminate  them,  and  they  therefore  answered  him 
with  one  voice, — *  Ah,  sir,  why  do  you  deceive  us?  We 
too  surely  know  that  we  shall  only  go  out  from  here  to 
our  death.'  At  the  same  time  two  assassins  appeared  from 
without,  the  one  a  journeyman  baker,  the  other  a  Mar- 
seillese,  who  said  to  them,  in  the  most  inflexible  tone, — 
*  Come,  come,  decide  at  once,-^walk.'  Immediately  the 
moat  horrible  lamentations  and  groans  were,  heard.  In 
the  midst  of  this  dreadful  scene,  which  would  have 
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shocked  any  but  such  monsters  as  Maillard,  the  voice  of 
one  of  the  commissaries  who  surrounded  these  unhappy 
men,  was  beard  exclaiming,  *  Well,  let  us  see  who  will 
be  the  first  to  go  out?'  AH  the  Swiss  shrunk  into  the 
prison,  mutually  embraced  each  other,  pressed  eagerly  to- 
gether, and  uttered  the  most  piteous  and  grievous  cries  at 
the  appearance  of  inevitable  death.  The  impress  of  des- 
pair rendered  still  more  interesting  the  faces  of  some  old 
veterans;  their  white  hairs  inspired  respect,  and  their 
looks,  like  those  of  Coligny,  appeared  to  restrain  the  assas- 
sins who  were  nearest  to  them  ;  but  the  fury  of  those  who 
were  behind,  and  who  could  see  nothing,  still  increased. 
Redoubled  shouts  called  for  victims.  Suddenly  one  of 
the  unfortunate  beings  presented  himself  with  intrepidity. 
He  wore  a  blue  frock-coat,  and  was  about  thirty  years  of 
age  ;  he  was  about  the  middle  size,  his  countenance  was 
noble,  and  his  air  martial  ;  he  possessed  the  apparent  calm 
of  concentrated  despair.  *I  pass  the  first,'  said  he,  in 
the  firmest  tone.  *  I  am  going  to  give  the  example  :  we 
soldiers  are  not  guilty,  our  commanders  alone  are  so  ;  yet 
they  are  saved,  and  we  perish  ;  but,  since  it  must  be  so, 
farewell.'  Thus,  forcibly  pressing  his  hat  on  the  back 
part  of  his  head,  be  exclaimed  to  those  who  were  before 
him, — ^* Which  way  must  I  go?  show  me/  One  of 
the  two  doors  was  immediately  opened  for  him  :  he  was 
announced  to  the  multitude  by  those  who  had  come  to 
seek  him  and  his  comrades,  and  he  haughtily  advanced. 
All  the  operators  drew  back,  and  abruptly  separated  into 
two  parties.  There  was  formed  around  the  victim  a  circle 
of  the  most  blood-thirsty  characters,  with  sabres,  bayonets, 
axes,  and  pikes  in  their  hands  :  the  unfortunate  object  of 
these  terrible  preparations  stepped  two  paces  backwards. 
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calmly  cast  bid  eyes  around  him,  crossed  bis  artns,  and 
remained  a  moment  motionless  ;  tfaen»  as  soon  as  he  per« 
ceived  that  all  was  ready,  he  rushed  upon  the  pikes  and 
bayonets,  and  fell,  pierced  by  a  thousand  wounds. 

"  The  last  sighs  of  the  unhappy  victim  were  beard  by 
his  ill-fated  comrades,  who  answered  them  by  dreadful 
cries  ;  several  had  already  endeavoured  to  conceal  them* 
selves  m  the  heaps  of  straw  which  were  in  one  of  the  rooms 
of  their  prison,  when  twelve  of  the  most  brutal  assassin^ 
from  without  canie  and  dragged  them  out,  one  after  ano- 
ther, and  barbarously  murdered  them,  as  they  had  done 
the  first.  One  alone  had  the  good  fortune  to  escape  :  aU 
ready  seized  by  the  coat,  and  struck  the  first  blow,  he  was 
on  the  point  of  suifering  the  same  fate  as  the  others,  when 
a  Marseillese  darted  forward  and  made  hitnself  a  passage 
through  the  arch  of  steel  which  was  about  to  close  upon 
him:  *What  are  we  going  to  do?*  he  exclaimed  in 
his  dialect;  'comrades,  I  know  this  worthy  youth:  he  is 
nota  soldier  of  the  10th  of  August,— he  is  only  the  son  of 
a  Swiss,  and  has  surrendered  himself  to  prison,  be- 
cause he  has  been  assured  that  every  Swiss  by  birth  would 
be  massacred/ 

^  During  this  nnoment  of  suspension  in  the  slaughter, 
the  young  man  hastily  drew  some  certificates  from  his 
pocket,  and  raised  them  to  the  full  extent  of  his  arms  in 
the  air  :  bis  youth,  an  ingenuous  countenance,  the  tears' 
which  ftowed  abundantly  from  his  eyes,  his  air  of  frank- 
ness and  simplicity,  and  the  papers  which  he  earnestly  exhi- 
bited, holding  himself  still  in  the  most  visible  attitude  ; 
all  appeared  to  move  and  arrest  the  bloody  actors.  *  You 
see,*  exclaimed  the  Marseillese,  taking  advantage  of  the 
favourable  moment,  'you  see  that  he  is  innocent*    '  Set 
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bim  at  liberies'  replied  the  multitude.  .  Immediately  the 
Marseillese  took  him  by  one  arm  ;  an  assassin  took  bim  by 
the  other  ;  the  murderers  lowered  their  arms,  and  several 
embraced  and  congratulated  him.  He  left,  as  it  were 
triumphant,  the  embraces  of  death  which  encircled  him, 
and  was  carried  away  in  the  midstof  cries  of  vive  la  nation! 
with  the  most  lively  and  boisterous  demonstrations  of  joy. 

**  This  moment  of  clemency  was  but  of  short  duration  : 
the  list  of  other  prisoners  was  read;  Grandmaison,  Champ* 
cloS)  Maron,  Vidaut,  and  others,  accused  of  the  foi^geiy  of 
assignats,  were  the  first  called  :  they  were  forced  to  des- 
cend, and  were  then  examined  in  the  brief  mode  agreed 
upon  ;  they  wished  to  answer  all  at  once,  but,  by  an  una- 
nimous judgment  of  the  tribunal,  they  were  immediately 
sent  to  La  Force. 

**  After  the  death  of  Montmorin,  a  second  reading  of  the 
list  of  the  prisoners  was  demanded  ;  the  name  of  Thierry, 
and  still  more  tlie  title  of  valet  de  chambre  of  the  king, 
fixed  the  attention  of  the  commission.  A  member  com- 
menced the  examination,  and  reproached  Thierry,  who 
had  just  been  introduced,  with  some  actions  of  royalism; 
he  accused  him  particularly  with  having  shown  himself 
on  the  lOth  of  August,  at  the  castle  of  the  Tuileries, 
armed  with  a  poniard.  Tbieny  denied  it,  and  boldly  as- 
serted that  he  had  always  been  an  honest  n^n  ;  that,  far 
from  conspiring  against  his  country,  he  had  been  the  first 
to  defend  it  against  its  enemies  ;  that,  if  he  happened  to  be 
near  the  king  on  the  10th  of  August,  it  was  his  service 
that  took  him  thither,  and  that  he  had  done  his  duty. 

^'  Maillard  summoned  him  to  declare  in  what  part  of  the 
palace  he  was  during  the  action.  He  replied  *^  that  be 
did  not  recollect  precisely  the  place;  that  he  was  attending 
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to  his  business  ;  that,  as  for  the  rest,  he  ought  to  be  cited 
before  a  tribunal  legally  constituted,  and  that  there  he 
^ould  answer.  '  You  will  never  persuade  us,  sir,*  said  a 
member  to  him,  *  that  you  are  not  an  aristocrat  ;  you  ap- 
proached too  near  to  the  veto  :  you  pretend  to  tell  us  that 
you  were  obliged  to  do  what  was  ordered  you  :  for  my 
part,  I  will  answer  you,— "Like  master,  like  man  :•*  in  con- 
sequence, I  call  upon  the  president  to  order  you  to  be  re- 
moved to  La  Force.  Maillard  pronounced  à  la  Force, 
and  Thierry  was  no  more. 

'*BocquilIon  and  Buob,  justices  of  the  peace,  afterwards 
arrived.  'You  are  accused  by  the  people,*  said  Mail- 
lard  to  them,  of  having  joined  with  colleagues  as  infamous 
as  yourselves,  and  formed  a  secret  committee  at  the  palace 
of  the  Tuileries,  intended  to  avenge  the  court  for  the  events 
of  the  20th  of  June,  and  to  punish  the  authors  of  them. 
•It  is  true,*  replied  Bocquillon,  with  a  calm  and  serene 
countenance,  *  that  I  was  present  at  that  committee  ;  but 
I  defy  any  one  to  prove  that  I  participated  in  any  arbitrary 
act*  'A  la  Force/  A  la  Force  I*  exclaimed  the  mem- 
bers. The  president  pronounced  the  words,  and  Bocquil- 
lon and  Buob  were  no  more. 

**  Probably,  from  the  characters  of  the  personages  whom 
we  have  just  seen  pass  to  La  Force,  it  may  be  imagined  that 
guilt  alone  perished.  Doubtlessly,  many  guilty  individuals 
paid  for  real  crimes  with  their  lives  ;  but  the  greatest 
offence  which  these  horrible  massacres  have  done  to  public 
morals,  is,  that  acts  of  such  cruel  illegality,  far  from  turn- 
ing to  the  profit  of  example,  the  real  end  of  punishment, 
always  honour  the  victims  of  the  guilty,  and  leave  their 
adherents  the  right  of  calling  upon  their  memory,  as  upon 
that  of  martyred  innocence. 
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**  I  have  forgotten  to  relate  anothar  enormity  committed 
bjr  the  êùp^lmmi  agent»  of  the  soveieign  people^  With 
whatever  rapidity  the  operations  went  on,  these  gmtleniâi 
had  still  time  and  precaution»  instead  of  adorning  tbeur  vie* 
ttniB,  to  strip  them  completely.  They  began  by  taking 
away  their  pocket-bodu^  watches»  ringa^  diamonds,  and 
assignats,  and  then  put  all  these  spoils  as  well  in  their 
pockets  as  in  baskets  and  band-boxes;  and  I  luwe  the  two 
following  proofs  that  they  appropriated  all  to  themselves, 

'Mst-— Two  commissaries  were  sent  by  thesectio»  of 
the  Quatre  Nations,  to  claim»  upon  the  petition  of  his  rela- 
tions, a  prisoner  who  had  no  mark  of  a  royalist  about  him  : 
they  succeeded,  after  much  difficulty,  in  procuring  bis  li- 
beration ;  but  having  perceived  that  there  was  no  procès- 
verbal  of  the  valuable  effects  taken  from  the  condemned^ 
they  took  the  liberty  of  remarking  upon  it  to  the  spoliating 
judges.  The  latter,  being  much  embarrassed  in  being  dis- 
covered by  these  c}uick-sighted  denunciators,  wished  at  first 
to  shuffle  and  elude  the  sutgect  ;  they  soon  raised  theie 
tone  in  such  a  cunning  and  obscure  style,  that  the  people» 
deceived  with  respect  to  the  object  of  the  discussion,  and 
taking  the  commissaries  of  the  section  for  prisoners^  were 
going  to  massacre  them,  when  the  latter,  lowering  their 
voices  and  softening  down  the  reproaches  of  an  ill-timed 
probity,  retreated  promptly  and  returned  Vke  fugitives^ 

"  2nd. — The  civil  committee  of  the  section,  charged  to 
get  accounts  rendered,  could  discover  nothing  respecting  all 
these  valuable  spoils, although  the  prisoners  of  the  Abbaye, 
particularly,  were  most  of  them  people  of  quality  and  very 
opulent. 

"  The  commission  divided  itself,  about  two  o*cIock  in 
the  morning,  for  the  purpose  of  going  to  the  other  prisons 
of  Paris. 
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•*^Thère  yet  remained,  however,  some  prisoners  at  the 
Abbaye  ;  but  the  operators  were  forced,  by  fatigue,  to 
abandon  their  post  for  some  hours,  while  they  went  to  rest 
themselves  at  the  committee,  which  they  had  chosen  as  the 
scene  of  their  orgies,  where  they  ordered  a  plentiful  sup- 
ply of  wine.  Thus  they  passed  the  night,  and  returned  in 
the  morning  to  the  prison  of  the  Abbaye,  and  killed  the 
few  that  remained. 

•*  I  have  stated  how  Billaud  Varennes  had  come,  the 
evening  before,  to  the  court  of  the  Abbaye:  Manuel,  on 
his  part,  had  come  to  the  prison  about  eight  o'clock  in  the 
evening,  by  torch-Iight  He  had  harangued  the  Popular 
Commission,  but  his  eyes  expressed  more  the  character  of 
constraint  than  of  the  sanguinary  joy  which  animated  those 
of  Billaud, 

**  Billaud  Varennes  returned  the  next  morning,  the  Srd 
of  September,  near  noon,  to  the  committee  of  the  section. 
He  was  speaking,  standing  upon  the  steps  of  the  staircase^ 
when  a  man  named  Rhulières,  a  prisoner  of  the  Abbaye, 
already  pierced  by  many  pike-wounds,  ran  naked  into  the 
court,  falling  and  rising  again  alternately,  I  saw  him  ad- 
vance again  several  tottering  steps  forward,  and  struggle 
for  more  than  ten  minutes  against  death,  which  at  last 
vanquished  him.  The  following  are  the  abridged,  but 
bondée,  words  of  Billaud  Varennes  to  the  assassins t-^ 
*  Respectable  citizens,  you  have  just  destroyed  a  set  of 
scoundrels;  you  have  saved  the  country;  all  France  owes 
you  eternal  gratitude;  the  municipality  knows  not  how  to 
make  a  return  to  you.  Undoubtedly,  the  booty  and  the 
spoils  of  these  scoundrels  (pointing  to  the  dead  bodies), 
belong  to  those  who  have  delivered  us  from  them;  but  not 
deeming  this  a  sufficient  reward,  I  am  deputed  to  offer 
each  of  you  twenty-four  livres  (a  pound  sterling),  which 
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are  to  be  paid  to  you  immediately  (loud  applauses  fiom 
the  assassins).  Respectable  citizens,  continue  your  work, 
nnd  the  country  will  be  grateful' 

"After  the  speech  which  I  have  just  reported,  Billaud 
de  Varennes  entered  into  the  committee,  and  directed  it  to 
give  the  twenty-four  livres  which  he  had  just  promised  to 
the  operators.  The  committee,  possessing  no  funds, 
demanded  from  him  the  means  of  satisfying  the  engage- 
ments he  had  imposed  upon  them.  He  laconically 
desired  them  to  make  a  list,  and  went  away  without  giving 
any  other  solution,  leaving  the  committee  trembling  and 
terrified  at  this  terrible  responsibility  to  the  operators. 

*'  In  fact^  scarcely  had  he  quitted  the  room  before  the 
wretches  entered  in  a  body,  and  loudly  demanded  the 
sum  which  had  just  been  allotted  to  them  by  Billaud 
Varennes.    Never  was  there  a  more  horrible  spectacle* 

"  One  held  a  sabre,  another  a  blood-stained  bayonet,  ano- 
ther a  broken  pike,  covered  with  human  brains  ;  another  had 
torn  out  a  palpitating  heart,  which  he  carried  at  the  end  of 
a  mutilated  halberd  ;  another  had  cut  off  the  virile  parts, 
which  served  him  to  exercise  disgusting  jokes  towards  the 
women.  These  were  the  trophies,  the  abominable  justifia 
cations,  on  which  they  founded  their  threatening  claims  : 
*  Do  you  think  thai  I  have  only  gained  iwenty*four  livres* 
boldly  exclaimed  a  journeyman  baker,  armed  with  a  club; 
•/  have  killed  more  than  forty  of  them  for  my  share* 
Two  women  were  met  in  the  morning,  carrying  some 
soup  and  meat  in  a  porringer.  *  W/Uther  are  you  going  ^* 
said  their  neighbour  to  them.  •  We  are  carrying  break" 
fast  (replied  they)  to  our  men,  who  are  working  at  the 
Abbaye*  *  Is  there  stiU  work ?*  asked  an  assassin  who 
had  just  slept  himself  sober  in  the  court.  '  If  tJiere  is  no 
morel  answered  the  two  women,  *  it  will  be  very  neces^ 
sary  to  make  it* 


. 


I 


APPENDIX.  439 

"  A  nxious  to  satisfy  the  furious  claimants,  the  committee 
occupied  itself  in  instantly  drawing  up  a  list  of  the  whole 
of  them,  told  them  the  money  was  at  the  municipality, 
and  requested  them  to  go  and  receive  it  themselves  :  they 
consented,  and  set  out  provided  with  the  list,  but  there 
was  no  money  at  the  Committee  of  Inspection  of  the  com- 
mune. They  waited  there  in  vain  till  eleven  o'clock  in 
the  evening  :  at  midnight  they  returned,  swearing,  cursing, 
foaming  with  rage,  and  threatening  the  committee  coUec« 
lively  that  they  would  cut  their  throats,  if  they  were  not 
instantly  paid.  No  reply  would-be  heard  to  this  impera- 
tive decision  ;  a  member  of  the  committee  wished  to  re- 
monstratef,  but  the  sabre  was  raised  over  his  bead,  and  he 
remained  mute;  in  a  word,  *  money  or  life*  was  what 
they  were  determined  to  have.  At  this  irresistible  argu- 
ment a  member  of  the  committee,  a  woollen-draper,  re- 
quested permission  to  run  to  his  bouse  for  some  money» 
and  it  was  granted  to  him  :  he  returned  immediately,  and 
advanced  on  his  own  responsibility  one  half  the  allowance  \ 

of  the  assassins.  \ 

"  The  committee  were  thus  rid  of  these  monsters  for  the 
night;  but,  after  having  slept  off  the  immoderate  drink  of 
eight  and  forty  hours,  they  returned  at  an  early  hour  the 
next  morningfor  the  other  half*  Two  commissaries  civilly 
conducted  them  to  the  commune.  I  have  learnt  that  they 
were  ultimately  paid  by  the  minister  Roland,  and  I  afBrm 
that  they  were  not  seen  again. 

•<  On  the  3rd  of  September,  in  the  morning,  Billaud  de 
Varennes  entered  the  council-general  of  the  commune, 
amicably  holding  by  the  hand  an  assassin  covered  over 
with  blood,  and  presented  him  as  a  brave  fnan,  wfto  had 
laboured  well,  according  to  his  expression. 
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NOTE  (C.)  p.  79. 

Names  of  the  Prisoners  with  whom  I  was  cotffined  in  the 
great  haU,  called  the  Chapel  of  the  Abbaye^ 

Solerac  Jaucourt  St.  Felix 

The  Abbë  Julien    Emard  Bertrand 

De  Fontaine  Fleuri  Cbatrillard 

Boi^illaut  Brassac  Perceval 

Ordinaire  Chantereine  «  Monneron 

Reding  Marguerie  Chignard 

Valcroissant  Maussabrë  Lâcha  pelle 

Messelier  Vaugiraud  Ch.  de  Brassac 

Durosoi  Pelard  Talon 

Cazotte  Coureur  Levieux 

Laurent  Rousaaud 

On  Monday,  the  Srd  of  September,  they  gave  us  ten 
fresh  companions,  whose  names  I  do  not  know  ;  nor  am  I 
aware  what  happened  to  any  of  them,  except  to  a  priest, 
who  was  butchered  during  my  examination,  and  of  whom 
I  have  made  mention. 

From  the  information  which  the  newspapers  have  given 
me,  joined  to  that  furnished  by  the  turnkeys,  the  number 
of  prisoners  killed  in  the  prisons,  is— ^ 

At  the  Abbaye,  including  the  Swiss  and  the  priests 

phut  up  in  the  cloister     .-.---  1,584 

At  the  Conciergerie  ------  2,«14 

AtBicètre 1,760 

At  the  grand  Châtelet 1,258 

At  the  Cloister  of  the  Bernardines       -        -        -  8St 

AttheCarraes  (Carmelites)  ofVaugirçird   -       -  1,1(58 

Carried  over    8,066 

■ 1^ 
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Brought  forward  BfiOd 

AtLa  Force      -       -        -        -       .       -       .  1,886 

AtStFirmm             -        -        *        .        -        .  1,145 

At  the  Salpêtrière 2,198 

At  Versailles     .......  53 

Total        12,847 


NOTE  (D.)  p.  79.* 
Accouni  of  the  Massacres  in  each  Prison* 

We  borrow  from  the  I^istoiy  of  the  Revolution  of  the 
10th  of  August»  circumstantial  details  of  the  various  mas» 
sacres  which  took  place  at  Paris.  We  shall  commence  by 
that  of  the  priests  at  the  Abbaye»  at  the  Carmes^  and  at 
Saint  Firmin  :— 

**  By  the  shutting  of  the  barriers»  several  of  the  convey** 
ances»  which  were  leaving  Paris»  had  been  detained.  These 
contained  some  unfortunate  priests»  who»  in  order  to  obey 
the  terms  of  the  decree»  were  departing  in  companies»  four» 
six»  and  eight  together»  for  the  purpose  of  sharing  the  ex-. 
penses  of  the  journey»  and  of  lessening»  by  the  association 
of  their  virtues»  the  burden  of  their  miseries.  The  coaches 
which  conveyed  them  were  taken  to  the  Hôtel-de-Villej^ 
and  from  there  sent  to  the  Abbaye  and  to  the  Carmes»  the 
sacred  depositories  of  these  new  martyrs.  The  crowd  of 
people  who  followed  them  from  the  Hôtel«de-Vîlle  to  the 
Faubourg  St.  Germain»  increased  every  moment  The  M^rr 
seillese  repeated  over  and  over  again»  with  horrid  impre- 

*  This  note  refers  to  the  note  of  the  Editor,  p.  79. 
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cations,  that  they  were  going  to  make  them  dance  the 
carmagnok  :  three  carriages  were  thus  conducted  to  the 
door  of  the  Abbaye.  The  priests  from  the  two  first  were 
allowed  to  alight  and  to  enter  the  cloister  of  the  Abbaye  ; 
but,  when  the  first  priest  alighted  from  the  third  coach,  the 
director  of  the  massacres  spread  tlie  report  amongst  the 
people,  that  they  had  a  secret  understanding  with  the  other 
prisoners  ;  that  they  had  made  signs  to  them,  to  which  the 
latter  had  replied  ;  and  the  massacre  began  by  this  third 
coach.  The  assassins  shortly  afterwards  entered  into  the 
cloisters  and  pas^ges  of  the  convent  of  the  Abbaye  St. 
Germain,  and  nearly  twenty  ecclesiastics  lost  their  lives 
there. 

••  When  the  massacre  of  the  few  priests  who  were  at 
the  Abbaye  was  finished,  a  messenger  went  to  give  orders 
to  the  committee,  which  had  been  assembled  since  morn» 
ing,  in  the  building  adjoining  the  church  of  the  Carmes. 
The  priests  who  were  there  soon  saw  that  their  last  hour 
was  approaching. 

"  For  two  days,  all  the  ecclesiastics,  warned  by  nume- 
rous indications  that  they  had  only  a  very  short  time  lo 
live,  had  passed  their  last  moments  in  mutually  exhorting 
and  blessing  each  other.  Through  the  gratings  and  the 
windows  which  looked  into  the  garden,  they  saw  the 
sabres  and  the  pikes  glittering,  and  they  could  hear  the 
threats  which  were  directed  against  them. 

**  About  half-past  three  o'clock,  they  were  all  made  to 
quit  the  church  indiscriminately,  although  it  had  been 
usual  to  allow  the  sick,  the  aged,  and  all  those  who  wished 
to  engage  in  prayer,  to  remain  there.  It  was  remarked 
that  this  was  the  third  time  that  day  that  the  names  had 
been  called  over. 
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**  Half  an  hour  after  the  church  had  been  emptied»  the 
assassins  ent'^red  it  with  their  arms,  in  the  midst  of  cries» 
oaths^  and  menaces.  The  door  of  the  church»  from  which 
one  descended  by  a  staircase  into  the  garden,  was  guarded 
by  gendarmes,  and  was  opened  without  any  resistance  t 
but  the  principal  door  of  the  church,  which  opened  into 
the  Rue  Vaugirard»  remained  closed  during  the  whole  of 
the  execution.  The  people  did  not  take  the  least  share 
in  it. 

**  At  the  time  of  the  irruption  into  the  garden,  the  un* 
fortunate  priests,  to  the  number  of  onebundred  and  eighty-» 
five,  divided  themselves  into  two  groups.  The  former^ 
composed  of  thirty  persons,  amongst  which  were  the  three 
bishops,  directed  their  steps  towards  a  chapel  or  oratory, 
which  was  at  the  extremity  of  the  garden.  They  there 
knelt  down,  and  implored  the  pardon  of  God  for  their 
offences,  and  blessed  and  embraced  each  other  for  the  last 
time. 

**  Ten  assassins  advanced  towards  the  chapel.  One  of 
the  priests  went  to  meet  them  :  he  was  about  to  address 
them,  when  a  muslcet-ball  deprived  him  of  life.  This  was 
the  first  blood  that  was  shed  that  evening. 

^  On  their  arrival  at  the  chapel,  the  assassins  tumultu- 
oqsly  demanded,  '  WAere  is  the  Archbiskop  of  Aries  t 
Where  is  the  Archbishop  of  Aries  ?*  He  to  whom  they 
addressed  the  question  was  the  Abbé  de  la  Pannonie.  The 
archbishop  was  close  to  the  abbé;  the  latter,  thinking 
that  by  bis  death  he  would  perhaps  save  the  life  ct  his 
worthy  bishop,  contented  himself  by  casting  down  his 
eyes  without  reply,  imitating  by  this  religious  devotedness 
that  which  Madame  Elizabeth  evinced  on  the  90th  June: 
when  she  determined,  at  the  risk  of  her  life,  not  to  con- 
tradict the  report  which  was  spreading  among  the  assas* 
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8108,  that  ehe  ww  the  queeti.    Admirable  '  féstimôny'  of 
heroic  sentimento,  the  fruits  of  true  religion  I 

^^  By  bis  age,  however,  and  by  his  venerable  countenance; 
80  exactly  answering  the  description  they  bad  received  of 
him,— one  of  the  murderers  recognised  the  prelate,  and, 
addressing  him,  said,  *  It  U  thou,  then,  who  art  the  Areh» 
bishop  ûf  Aries  V*^*  Yes,  genilemenf  I  am.*  *  Ah,  ufffor^ 
tunate  man!  it  is  thou  who  hast  shed  the  bhod  of  the  pa^ 
triots  of  Arks  ?* — ^  Gentlemen,  I  never  shed  the  blood  of  a 
hâman'being,  nor  did  I  ever  do  iUto  any  one  in  my  life.* 
<  Well  !  I  am  going  to  mate  thee  shed  blood  now  t*  And  in- 
stantly, on  finishing  thisdialogue,  he  struck  him  ablow  with 
his  sabre  upon  the  forehead.  The  archbishop  received  it 
withoot  8farie)cing.  A  second  was  aimed  at  his  fece; 
after  this  second  blow,  the  contraction  which  pain  occa- 
sioned,  and  the  blood  which  flowed  from  the  wound, 
disfigured  the  prelate  so,  that  even  his  colleagues  could 
not  recognise  him.  A  third  blow  made  him  fall,  and  he 
supported  his  sinking  body  with  his  left  hand,  without 
uttering  a  complaint  or  a  murmur.  As  he  was  thus  lying, 
one  of  the  wretches  thrust  a  pike  into  his  bosom  with 
such  violence,  that  the  head  of  it  remained  in  the  wound. 
He  then  leaped  upon  the  throbbing  body,  trampled  upon 
it,  plucked  tlie  watch  from  the  pocket,  and  presented  it 
to  bis  comrades,  as  a  trophy  of  victory. 

**  Thus  perished  this  venerable  archbishop,  at  the  en- 
trance  of  the  chapel,  at  the  foot  of  the  altar  and  the  cross 
of  our  Savioun«wBy  the  standard  under  which  he  had 
fought,  he  died. 

<*  The  two  other  bishops  were  in  the  chapel  with  the 
rest  of  the  priests,  all  kneeling  at  the  foot  of  the  altar  ;  a 
railing  sepaifated  them  from  the  assassins,  who  made 
several  discharges  among  them,  with  the  muzzles  of  their 


tnuskets  almost  louchiog  the  vktims^and.in  ^hi»  manner 
killed  the  major  part  of  them  ;  but  Ibe  Bishops  of  Beauvais 
and  Saintes  sunrived  this  first  massacre,  the  latter  having 
had  his  I^  fractured  with  a  bal).  The  band  of  assassins 
dispersed  themselves  in  the  garden,  and  joined  those  who 
were  murdering  the  priests  that  v^re  scattered  about  that 
vast  enclosure.  An  atrocious  spectacle  was  here  pre-? 
sented^— men  hunted  down  by  their  fellow  men  like  so. 
many  wild  beasts.  The  victims  were  pursued  in  every 
direction.  More  than  forty  were  thus  slaughtered  :  some 
might  have  saved  themselves  by  scaling  the  walls,  and  by 
throwing  themselves  into  the  Rue  Cassette,  and  into  the 
courts  of  the  adjoining  bouses  ;  but,  thinking  that  their 
absence  might  cause  the  massacre  of  their  companions, 
they  entered  again,  with  the  exception  of  a  very;&w. 
When  the  assassins  saw  that  some  escaped  in  this  manner^ 
they  sent  two  of  their  comrades  into  that  street,  and  there,, 
with  a  sword  in  one  hand,  and  a  pistol  in  the  other»  they 
pursued  those  who  attempted  to  escape  that  way* 

*'  The  firing  in  the  garden  bad  continued  about  a  quar- 
ter of  an  hour^  when  a  man,  who  was  the  chief  director  of 
this  massacre,  ran  towards  the  muiderers,  and  made  them: 
cease  firing,  by  exclaiming-^*  Gentlemen^itis  not  thus  thmù 
you  must  act;  you  go  awkwardly  about  it;  do.  whiU  I 
shall  tell  you?  Upon  these  words  he  ordered  that  all  the 
priests  should  be  made  to  go  into  the  church.  They  then 
drove  back,  with  the  flat  parts  of  their  sabres,  all  those 
who  still  breathed.  The  two  bishops  were  of  the  num«^ 
ber.  The  Bishop  of  Saintes,  already  wounded»  was  taken 
with  a  degree  of  attention,  in  the  arms  of  the  assassins,, 
and  placed  temporarily  upon  a  bed. 

'*  There  were  still  at  this  time  about  a  hundred  priests* 
The  manager  of  this  new  manœuvre  then  gave  orders  to 


446  THE   RBtGN   OF  TERROR. 

take  them  two  by  two,  and  to  lead  thein  back  a  second 
time  into  the  garden,  whence  they  came.  The  aaaasgins  had 
been  stationed  at  the  foot  of  the  staircase  which  descended 
into  the  garden,  and  there  they  massacred  them,  one  after 
another* 

**  When  the  turn  of  the  Bishop  of  Beauvais  was  arrived, 
they  went  to  fetch  him  from  the  foot  of  the  altar  in  the 
church,  which  he  held  clasped  with  his  arms.    He  se- 
renely arose  and  went  to  meet  his  fete.    The  Bishop  of 
Saintes  was  one  of  the  last  who  was  asked  for.     The  gen- 
darmes on  guard  surrounded  his  bed,  which  at  first  gave 
some  trouble  in  finding  him.     These  men,  who  ^ere 
equal  in  number  to  the  assassins,  suffered  him  to  be  car- 
ried away.    He  could  not  walk,  and  replied  to  his  execu- 
tioners, who  ordered  him  to  follow  them  ;  '  Gentlemen,! 
do  not  r^use  to  go  to  death  like  the  others,  Ind  you  see  the 
state  in  which  lam  ;  I  have  one  of  my  legs  broken  ;  I  pray 
you  to  assist  me,  and  I  will  willingly  go  to  my  execution.* 
Two  assassins  supported  him  under  their  arms  to  the 
staircase,  where  he  received  the  blow  of  martyrdom. 

**  The  massacre  ended  at  eight  o'clock  in  the  evening; 
all  were  killed,  as  we  have  seen,  in  the  garden,  with  the 
exception  of  one  single  priest,  who  had  concealed  himself 
under  a  mattress.  He  was  discovered  there,  while  the 
assassins  were  terminating  their  crime  by  a  debauch,  and 
were  drinking  with  the  gendarmes,  dancing  at  the  same 
time  the  Carmagnole.  This  unfortunate  priest  w^s  de- 
stroyed the  last  ;  he  was  the  only  one  who  perished  in  the 
church.  When  the  massacre  was  almost  consummated, 
an  order  was  given  to  open  the  doors  of  the  church,  that 
the  people  might  enter,  and  give  this  horrible  catastrophe 
a  sort  of  popular  legislation. 
'*  The  fate  of  these  unhappy  priests  had  been  so  de- 
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finitively  settled  for  several  days,  that  the  gravedigger  of 
the  parish,  St.  Sulpice,  bad  received  in  advance  an  assig- 
nat of  a  hundred  crowns,  in  order  to  prepare,  at  Mont 
Rouge,  the  grave  which  was  to  receive  their  bodies.  They 
were  deposited  there  the  next  morning.  Ten  waggons 
carried  them  to  the  place. 

Massacre  ai  the  Cloister  of  the  Bernardines. 

"  I  speak  of  this  prison  before  the  Conciergerie  and  the 
hôtel  of  La  Force,  in  order  to  follow  their  topography  in 
Paris.  There  were,  in  all,  nine  theatres  of  carnage,  two  on 
this  side,  and  seven  on  the  other  side  of  the  river  ;  the 
former  to  the  north,  the  others  to  the  south. 

"  The  Carmes,  St.  Firmin,  and  the  Abbaye,  were  in  the 
southern  part  of  Paris.  The  victims  who  were  slaughtered 
there  were  principally  the  martyrs  of  religion. 

"  The  four  other  prisons,  which  were  likewise  situated 
on  the  south,  were  the  cloister  of  the  Bernardines,  the 
Salpètrière,  Bicètre,  and  the  Conciergerie  of  the  Palace  of 
Justice,  which  is  in  the  Isle  Notre-Dame. 

**  The  cloister  of  the  Bernardines  was  the  depot  whither 
had  been  transferred  the  prisoners  destined  for  the  galleys, 
from  the  tower  St  Bernard,  before  its  destruction.  Se- 
venty-three prisoners,  there  waiting  to  be  sent  to  their 
destination,  were  all  murdered. 

Massacre  ai  the  Hospital  of  the  Salpètrière. 

"  In  this  prison  were  confined  the  women  of  abandoned 
lives,  and  other  prisoners,  who  had  been  condemned  to  a 
punishment  more  or  less  severe  by  the  Correctional  Police. 
Forty-five  of  these  unfortunate  creatures  were  massacred 
on  the  morning  of  the  dd.  Amongst  the  number  was  the 
widow  of  the  famous  Desrues.  The  following  observa- 
tions respecting  this  woman  are  contained  in  a  work  ie« 
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œntty  publiflhed  at  Paris:—*  Tbb  unfpHUnate  woman 
thought  she  was  on  the  eve  of  gaining  her  liberty,.  There 
bad»  In  fact,  been  a  commission  named  under  the  ministry 
of  M.  Duport-Dutertre^  to  lestore  to  liberty  those  of  the 
prisoners  of  .the  aàeim  régime  for  wbonûL  the  nature  of 
their  crimes,  the  length  of  their  captivity,  and  their  good 
conduct,  claimed  indulgence.  The  commissioners,  who 
went  to  the  Saltpêtrière,  received  from  the  heads  of  that 
establishment  soch  satisfactory  testimonials  in  behalf  of 
the  widow  of  Dœrues,  that,  ascertaining  she  was  claimed 
by  one  of  her  uncles,  they  promised  her  liberty.  Unfortu- 
nately the  functions  of  these  commissioners  ceased  when 
M.  Duport^Dutertre  quitted  the  ministry.  This  woman 
had  seen,  during  the  ancien  régime»  her  husband  perish 
upon  a  scaffold,  and  her  children  enclosed  in  hospitals, 
and  had  been  herself  branded  by  the  executioner,  and  con- 
demned to  perpetual  punishment.  Under  the  new  régime 
she  received  a  melancholy  death,  at  the  very  moment 
when,  she  thought,  the  doors  of  her  prison  were  going  to 
be  opened.- 

Massacre  ai  the  Hospital  Bicétre. 

"  It  was  here  that  the  carhage  lasted  the  longest,  and 
was  the  most  bloody  and  horrible.  This  prison  was  the 
den  of  every  vice,  the  hospital  in  which  the  most  afBict- 
ing  diseases  were  treated  ;  it  was  the  sink  of  Paris»  All 
it  contained  were  killed^  It  would,  be  impossible  to  fix 
the  number  of  the  victims  ;  I  have  oftai  heard  it  estimated 
at  six  thousand.  The  work  of  death  did  not  cease  for  a 
moment  during  eight  consecutive  days  and  nights.  Pikes, 
sabres,  and  muskets  not  sufficing  for  the  ferocity  ci  the 
assassins,  they  were  obliged  to  employ  cannon.     Two 
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sections  suflered  them  to  take  those  which  were  confided 
to  them  for  the  protection  of  their  fellow-creatures.  For 
the  first  time,  prisoners  were  there  seen  defending  their 
dungeons  and  their  chains,  'the  resistance  was  long  and 
sanguinary;  at  length,  the  assassins,  by  the  following 
means,  became  superior.  They  enclosed  in  a  court  a  cer- 
tainnumber  qf  malefactors,  and  secured  the  gates  ;  men  who 
Were  posted  there  were  driven  away  by  the  but  of  the  mus- 
ket,  and  those  of  the  unfortunate  wretches  who  attempted  to 
make  an  attack  upon  them,  in  order  to  escape,  were  shot 
They  then  procured  a  cannon,  and,  while  they  appeared 
to  point  it  to  the  angle  of  the  court  where  the  greatest 
number  of  prisoners  were  assembled,  the  latter  fled  to  ano- 
ther side  to  avoid  the  fire,  when  the  direction  of  the  piece 
was  suddenly  changed,  and  the  flying  group  were  fired  on 
with  grape-shot  The  more  rapidly  the  victims  fell, 
the  greater  the  joy  and  the  laughter  of  the  assassins  be« 
came;  and,  when  at  last  there  remained  but  a  small  num- 
ber of  prisoners,  which  they  would  have  been  long  in  de- 
stroying with  the  caniK)n,  they  had  recourse  to  small 
arms.  In  fact,  the  reptiles  bad  devised  a  new  source  of 
amusement,  that  of  firing  on  their  fellow  men  running. 

**  At  the  close  of  the  massacres,  Petion,  who  had  not 
repaired  either  to  the  Carmes  or  to  the  Abbaye,  went  to 
the  Bicëtre.  There  his  compassion  was  for  the  first  time 
excited  at  the  sight  of  the  slaughtered  victims.  The  can- 
nonading had  ceased.  .  The  prisoners  who  remained  to  be 
put  to  death  had  taken  refuge  in  the  cellars,  the  cells,  and 
the  vaults,  where  Ihe  cannon,  and  even  the  light  of  day, 
could  not  reach  them;  the  assassins  were  occupied  in 
drowning  them  with  pumps  in  these  subterraneous  re- 
treats.   Petion  spoke  to  them  of  humanity  and  pJdlosophy. 
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•*  The  murderers^  who  found  itquite^QB  philosophical  to 
finish  these  unhappy  beings  as  those  of  the  Abbaye,  for 
whom  they  had  not  seen  Petion  make  intercession,  harshly 
repulsed  the  Mayor  of  Paris.  The  mayor,  in  quitting 
them,  addressed  to  them  the  following  words  :— *  Well, 
*»y  good  fellows^  fim$h:  However  dreadful  the  expres- 
sion may  be,  it  is  only  the  parallel  to  that  which  he  ad- 
dressed to  the  furies  of  the  20th  June,  when  he  said  to 
Ihem,  under  the  eyes  of  the  king  :— *  Citizens,  you  have 
conducted  yourselves  with  wisdom  and  dignity/  " 

Maslsatre  at  the  Conciergenù^ 

^  To  this  prison  the  Swiss  officers  who  were  at  thc|  Ab- 
baye, had  been  transferred.  Their  trials  had  commenced 
at  the  Revolutionary  Criminal  Tribunal,  by  that  of  the 
brave  Bachmann,  their  major.  He  was  then  upon  his 
trial,  and  these  judges  were  holding  their  sitting,  when  the 
carnage  of  the  prisoners  commenced  in  their  presence,  at 
the  door  of  the  tribunal,— at  the  very  foot  of  the  great  stair- 
case which  led  to  it— -and  they  did  not  attempt  to  .prevent 
it  They  showed  some  respect  to  the  Swiss  major,  who 
was  then  under  process  of  trial;  but  only  because  they 
well  knew  that  his  punishment  was  certain.  H€i  was  pre- 
served only  that  his  punishment  might  be  increased  by 
the  sight  of  the  slaughter  of  his  eight  comrades,  and  they 
were  in  the  hope  that  they  might  be  able  to  draw  from 
him  some  confessions  against  the  queen.  But  the  man 
who  had  seen  approach,  without  alarm,  and  even  ,with 
pleasure,  the  10th  of  August,  naturally  contemplated, 
without  emotion,  the  2d  of  September.  Bachmaon,  si-- 
lentand  cold,  answered  nothing,  and  did  not  condescend 
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to  discus^  '  bis  innocetice,  of  whidi  he  V^ould  have  fdt 
ssbaoied  :  he  demanded  death,  and  received  it  like  a  taeroJ 
Enveloped  in  his  red  cloak;  with  nothing  under  it  but  bis 
shirt,  he  mounted  the  scaffold  with  a  firm  air,  gazed  with 
disdain  upon  the  mbb  ^  which  surrounded  it,  uttered, 
shuddering,  these  pr4^,  ^etic  words^— *  My  deûih  mtl  be 
revenged!  and  his  head  fell  ! 

**  Besides  thé  Swiss  officers  and  the  Marquis  of  Moot- 
morin,  no  other  persons  were  assassinated  who  had. been 
imprisoned  merely  for  having  expressed  opinions  contrary 
to  those  of  the  day.  The. malefactors  killed  in  the  court 
of  the  palace  of  justice  were  to  the  number  of  seventy- 
five;  which,  united  to  the  ten  soldiers  above-mentioned^ 
form  a  total  of  eighty-five  dead. 

'*  A  single  individual,  a  female,  forming  one  of  the 
sevëiity-fîve,  merits  particular  remark  :  she  was  a  shop- 
keeper  of  the  Palais  Royal,  who  had  been  accused  of  hav- 
ing mutilated  her  lover,  a  grenadier  of  the  French  guards. 
She  had  already  l)cen  condemned,  but  had  been  fortu- 
nate enough  to  obtain  a  respite  from  the  execution  df  her 
sentence.  She  was  tied  to  a  post,  her  feet  were  nailed  to 
the  ground,  and  her  breasts  cut  off  with  sabres;  the  mon- 
sters employed  to  finish  her  sufferings  applied  the  steel  and 
the  fire  in  a  way  which  modesty  and  humanity  forbid  us  to 
mention.  From  this  revengeful  appearance  of  cruelty, 
we  should  be  led  to  imagine  there  were  many  French 
guards  amongst  the  assassins.*' 

Mfissacre  of  iJœ  Grand  ChdteleL 

*'  There  were  none  confined  in  this  prison  for  political 
causes.   .They  consisted  principally  of  persons  suspected 
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of  fofgeiy,  or  of  uttering  forged  assignats»  and  those  whd^ 
having  taken  them  by  accident,  had  endeavoured  to  put 
them  again  into  circulation.  Of  this  number  was  a  hto* 
tber*in-law  of  M .  d'Eprëmesnil,  who  miraculously  escaped 
by  the  intervention  of  a  liatv^^i  guard  of  Bordeaux. 
Accident  having  thrown  me  intâlfi  company,  a  few  days 
after  the  2d  September,  he  confessed  to  me  that,  in  going 
out  of  the  Châtelet,  under  the  disguise  and  with  the  arms 
of  an  assassin,  he  sank  up  to  the  knees  in  blood,  and  that 
he  passed  more  than  two  hours  at  the  fountain  Maubuée, 
to  remove  the  marks  of  it,  in  order  that  he  might  not 
wound  the  sensibility  of  the  individuals  at  whose  house 
he  was  going  to  seek  for  an  asylum. 

*'  The  slaughtered  bodies  were  heaped  up  on  the  lateral 
parts  of  the  Pont-au-Change.  Thither  were  also  carried 
the  dead  from  the  Conciergerie.  Waggons  taken  from  the 
stables  of  the  hotels  in  the  Faubourg  St.  Germain,  yoked 
with  horses  hired  the  day  before,  driven  by  men  all  drip- 
ping with  blood,  successively  bore  off  these  mutilated  bo- 
dies, and  carried  them  to  the  depot  pointed  out  by  the 
Commune,  the  stone  quarries  of  the  plain  of  Mont  Rouge, 
at  a  league  distant  from  Paris.  Upon  these  waggons  were 
even  seen  women  and  children  seated,  holding  in  their 
hands,  and  showing  to  the  passers-by,  the  mangled  limbs 
of  the  murdered  bodies." 


Massacre  at  tJie  Hôtel  of  La  Force, 

"  This  prison,  which  was  divided  into  several  build- 
ings, had  been  chosen  as  an  assistant  to  the  prisons  of  the 
Abbaye  and  Châtelet  :  the  former  could  receive  no  more 
prisoners,  and  even  the  infected  dungeons  of  the  latter. 
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although  sufficient  under  the  old  police,  had  been  insuf* 
ficient  for  the  disorders,  robberies,  villanies,  and  assassi- 
nations, which  the  revolution  had  engendered.  The  part 
destined  for  the  debtors  had  been  recently  burnt,  and  they 
bad  4>een  transferred  to  theconventof  St  Pélagie,  where 
they  were  set  at  liberty  to  the  number  of  fifty-three. 

**  An  individual  named  Truchon,  commissary  of  the 
commune,  came  to  the  Committee  of  Twenty-one,  who 
were  still  assembled,  to  make  his  report,  that  the  massacres 
having  begun  at  the  prison  of  La  Force,  he  had  thought  it 
bis  duty  to  permit  the  women  to  go  out,  and  that  he  had 
set  at  liberty  twenty-four  of  them  ;  that  among  these  were 
Mademoiselle  de  Tourzel  and  Madame  de  St.  Brice,  whom^ 
however,  from  prudent  motives,  be  had  conducted  to  the 
section  of  the  Droits  de  rHommCf  to  await  their  sentenco 
there*  The  extraordinary  commission  troubled  them- 
selves no  further  with  the  fate  of  these  two  persons,  than 
with  that  of  the  Princess  de  Lamballe,  and  ofthe  other 
ladies  whom  Truchon  had  thought  proper  to  leave  at 
La  Force. 

'  '*  Tallien,  another  commissary  of  the  commune,  said» 
that  he  had  used  all  his  efforts  to  prevent  the  effects  of 
the  people's  fury  ;  but  that  he  had  not  been  able  to  pre-, 
vent  their  jusi  vengeance.  A  third  commissary,  named 
Guirauld,  came  to  give  a  detail  of  the  judgments  which 
were  pronounced  in  the  turnkey's  rooms.  He  extolled 
the  justice  of  the  people.  *  Twelve  jurors,'  said  he,  •  are 
questioned  upon  their  consciences  as  to  what  they  think 
of  the  prisoner.  They  place  their  hand  upon  his  head, 
and  upon  the  question  being  asked,  whether  they 
are  of  opinion  that  the  prisoner  should  be  liberated,  it' 
they  answer  yes,  he  is  instantly  murdered   with  pikes  ; 
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if  they  say  no^  he  is  set-  at, liberty,  amid  cries  of  Vhe  la 
NcUion  r 

^  The  massacre  of  La  Force  began  by  the  unfortunate 
Rhulièresy  ci-devant  commandant  of  the  watch  of  Paris, 
and  then  of  the  horse  gendarmes.  He  was  brother  of  the 
celebrated  academician  of  that  nanie,  author  of  the  poem 
c  f  the  Disputes t  and  other  esteemed  works. 

**  M.de  la  Chesnaye,  one  of  the  six  commandants  of 
the  National  Guards,  and  an  Abbé  Bardi,  strongly  sas*- 
pected  of  having  assassinated  and  robbed  his  own  brother, 
likewise  perished,  in  the  evening  of  the  âd.  But  T  must, 
above  all,  fix  the  attention  on  the  deplorable  fate  of  the 
Princess  de  Lamballe. 

'^  This  unfortunate  princess,  having  been  spared  on  the 
evening  of  the  Sd,  had  thrown  herself  upon  her  bed,  over* 
whelmed  with  anxiety  and  horror*  She  only  closed  her 
eyes  to  open  them  again  almost  immediately,  alarmed  by 
the  most  frightful  dreams.  About  eight  o'clock  in  the 
evening,  two  national  guards  entered  her  apartment,  and 
intimated  to  her  that  she  was  going  to  be  transferred  to  the 
Abbaye.  She  answered  them  that  she  liked  as  well  to  re- 
main in  the  prison  where  she  was,  as  to  go  to  another. 
In  consequence,  she  absolutely  refused  to  go  down,  and 
earnestly  entreated  them  to  leave  her  in  quiet  One  of 
the  national  guards  then  approached  her,  told  her  tliat  she 
must  obey,  and  that  her  life  depended  upon  it.  She. an- 
swered that  she  would  do  what  they  desired,  and  prayed 
those  who  were  in  her  room  to  retire.  She  put  on  her 
robe,  recalled  the  national  guard,  who  gave  her  bis  arm, 
and  went  down  into  the  formidable  turnkey's  room,  where 
she  found  the  two  municipal  officers,  wearing  their  scarfs, 
sitting  in  judgment  on  several  of  the  prisoners.    Petion, 
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who  saw  them  again  the  next  evening,  has  not  thought 
proper  to  name  them  ;  but  it  was  soon  known  that  they 
were  Hébert  and  L*HuiHier.  On  her  arrival  at  this  fright- 
ful  tribunal,  the  sight  of  the  ensanguined  arms,  and  of  the 
assassins,  whose  hands,  clothes,  and  faces  were  stained 
with  blood,  caused  her  such  horror  that  she  swooned  se- 
veral times.  When  she  was  in  a  condition  to  undergo 
her  examination,  they  commenced  it.  The  following  is 
the  examination,  as  has  been  collected  by  the  family  of 
the  princess,  from  the  mouth  of  an  ocular  witness  :— <: 
Q.  Who  are  you? 

A.  Maria  Louisa,  Princess  of  Savoy, 
Q.  Your  employment? 

A.  Superindent  of  the  household  of  the  queen. 
Q.  Had  you  any  knowledge  of  the  plots  of  the  court  on 
the  10th  August? 

A.  I  know  not  whether  there  were  any  plots  on  the 
10th  August;  but  I  know  that  I  had  no  knowledge  of 
tbem« 

Q.  Swear  liberty,  equality,  hatred  of  the  king,  of  the 
queen,  and  of  royalty. 

A.  I  will  readily  swear  the  two  former  ;  I  cannot  swear 
the  latter  ;  it  is  not  in  my  heart;  (here  one  present  said 
to  her  in  a  whisper:  '  Swear;  if  you  do  not  swear,  you  are 
deadJ)  The  princess  did  not  reply,  raised  her  hands  as 
high  as  her  eyes,  and  made  a  step  towards  the  door. 

^'  The  judge  then  said  :  *  Let  Madame  be  sei  at  liberty^ 
It  is  well  known  that  this  phrase  was  the  signal  of 
death.  The  report  had  been  spread  that  it  was  not  the 
intention  of  the  judge  to  send  her  to  execution  ;  but 
those  who  have,  by  these  means,  wished  to  attenuate  the 
horror  of  her  death,  have  forgotten  to  state  what  prccaii^* 
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tioos  bad  been  taken  to  save  ber.    Some  say»  that  when 
the  door  was  opened»  she  bad  been  recommended  to  cry 
eut»  Vi0e  la  Nation!  but  that,  terrified  by  the  sight  of  the 
blood»  and  of  the  dead  bodies  which  she  perceived,  she 
coitki  only  utter  these  wcmlst  ^Fiel  horror  t  and  that 
the  éssassîtts»  applying  this  very  natui:»!  excloontios»  to 
the  cry  which  they  demanded»  of  *  Vive  la  NoAitm^  bad 
instantly  struck  her.  Others  pretend  that  she  only  uttered, 
at  the  door  of  the  roopi»  these  words:  *  lam  lotif*-^ 
Whatever  she  said,  her  death  was  so  firmly  resolved, 
that,  scarcely  had  she  passed  the  threshold  of  the  door» 
when  she  received  a  blow  on  the  back  erf  the  bead  from  a 
sabre,  which  made  the  blood  spring  forth.    Two  men 
held  her  tightly  under  the  arms,  and  made  her  walk  over 
tiie  dead  bqdies.    She  fainted  eveiy  moment,  while  pass- 
ing through  the  narrow  passage  which  leads  from  the 
street  St.  Antoine  to  the  prison»  and  which  is  called  CuL 
de  Sac  des  Prêtres;  when,  at  last»  she  was  so  weak»  that 
it  was  no  longer  possible  for  her  to  raise  herself  up»  they 
finished  her  by  stabs  with  their  jwkes,  upon  a  heap  of 
dead  bodies.    She  was  soon  stripped  of  her  clothes»  and 
her  corpse  was  then  exposed  to  the  gaze  and  insults  of  the 
populace.    It  remained  more  than  two  hours  in  this  posi- 
tion.   By  degrees,  as  the  blood  which  flowed  from  hejf 
wounds,  or  from  those  of  the  bodies  near  heir,  sullied  the 
limbs  of  this  unfortunate  victim»  men  placed  there  purr 
posely  were  occupied  in  washing  it,  in  order  to  make  4he 
Rotators  remark  its  beauty,  even  in  death. 

**  I  have  not  firmness  enotugh  t9  describe  all  the  ex- 
cesses of  barbarity,  and  licentiousness  with  which  they  dis- 
honoured it,  but  shall  content  myself  with  stating»  that 
they  loaded  a  cannon  with  one  of  the  legs.    About  nqça» 
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tiiey  resolved  to  cot  off  lier  head,  and  to  carry  it  through 
the  streets  of  Paris.  The  other  members  of  her  body, 
scattered  about:,  were  likewise  delivered  up  to  a  troop  of 
cannibals,  who  dragged  them  through  the  streets.  Her  head 
was  carried  first  to  the  Abbaye  St.  Antmae,  where  she 
had  passed  some  time,  and  was  shown  to  Madame  de 
Beauvau,  ci^erant  abbess  of  that  abbey,  and .  the  parti- 
cular friend  of  Madame  de  Lamballe.  Thence  it  was 
carried  to  the  TempI^  as  I  shall  shortly  state,  then  to  the 
Palais  Royal,  then  to  the  hôtel  of  Toulmise,  the  residence 
of  the  Dulce  de  Penthièvre,  her  father-in-law,  where  she 
had  long  resided  :  some  of  her  sad  remains  were  after- 
waids  collected  and  interred. 

**  Shortly  after,  a  parley  was  held  with  the  commissaries 
for  the  admission  of  the  head  of  Madame  de  Lamballe 
into  Uie  Temple.  They  protested  that  they  did  not  wish 
to  offer  any  violence  to  the  hostages,  but  that  they  desired 
a  deputation  should  enter  to  accompany  this  head  to  the 
foot  of  the  throne^  and  make  those  who  were  the  cause  of 
it  see  the  result  of  their  conspiracies  and  their  plots.  The 
two  commissaries  of  the  temple,  alarmed  at  the  sight,  ac- 
ceded to  the  wishes  of  the  assassins,  and  went  to  inform 
the  king  and  the  royal  family  of  the  demand  c^  the  people» 
and  of  the  necessity  they  were  in  of  going  to  contemplate 
the  sad  spectacle.  The  inspector  of  the  Temple»  the 
mason  Palloy,  and  the  ofBcer  commanding  the  National 
Guard,  remained  near  the  King.  The  commissaries  went 
for  Uie  procession,  which  entered,  with  the  horrible  tro- 
phy, into  the  principal  court  of  the  Temple,  and  traversed 
the  passage  of  the  Bailli,  and  came  into  the  garden,  under 
the  windows  of  the  lateral  building,  called  ih^  Petite  Tour^ 
which  the  royal  family  then  inhabited.    When  the  bead 
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of  the  Princess  de  Lamballe  had  arrived  there,  the  cem- 
inatidant  of  the  National  Guard  intimated  to  the  King  to 
present  himself  at  the  window;  this  prince;  who  imagined 
that  his  last  hour  was  come,  prepared  himself  to*  die. 
Concealing  his  grief  beneath  his  dignity,  he  replied  firmly 
to  the  gaoler,  who  had  made  a  speech*  to  him  on  the  sub- 
ject, in  a  revolutionary  style,  '  You  are  right.  Sir*  He 
afterwards  presented  himself  at-  the  window,  and  retired 
almost  immediately.  The  Queen  and  Madame  Elizabeth 
bad  fainted,  and  did  not  behold  the  frightful  sight. 

^  The  order  which  reigned  at  La  Force,  thanks  to  the 
members  of  the  commune,  who  gave  their  judgm^ats 
there,  has  enabled  us  to  ascertain  the  number  of  victims  : 
they  amounted  to  a  hundred  and  «xty-four  persons, 
not  including  malefactors,  suspected  individuals,  vaga* 
bonds,  &iC.-^Extract  from  the  Hkiory  of  the  lOthofAv^ 
gU9t^  by  Peltier. 


NOTE  (E.)  p.  82. 

*^  On  the  8th  of  September,  1792,  at  nine  o'clock  in  the 
morning,  I  was  attacked  in  Rue  Baiilif,  by  two  men,  one 
of  whom  gave  me  a  blow  with  a  stick  upon  the  head, 
which  knocked  me  down;  his  companion  was  going  to 
plunge  his  sword  into  my  body,  when  they  were  pursued 
by  two  men,  who,  not  having  been  able  to  overtake  them, 
totd  ihe,  in  conducting  me  home,  that  they  had  seen  me 
pass  under  the  wooden  galleries  of  the  Palais  Royal,  and 
that  they  had  heard  two  men  say,  in  speaking  of  me  :  '  It 
is  he — we  shall  not  miss  him  this  time  ;*  and  that  they[ha4 
foUowod  me  to  assist  me  in  case  of  nçed. 
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"  On  the  5th  of  October  following,  at  eight  o^dock  in 
tlie  evening,  I  was* passing  over  the  bridge  Notre  Dame,  re- 
turning fron)  the  Concierge! ie,  whither  I  had  been' to  cany 
a  copy  of  My  Agony  to  M.  Pou  part  de  Beaubourg,  who 
had  written  to  Desenne,  requesting  him  to  send  one  to  the 
prison  to  him.  On  my  return,  I  crossed  the  bridge  Notre 
Dame,  and  was  then  attacked  by  three  men,  one  of  whom 
rushed  upon  me,  and  attempted  to  stab  me  with  his  sabre  ; 
I  parried  the  blow  with  mine,  and  disarmed  him  ;  I  sefized 
him  by  the  collar,  and  fortunately  a  woman  cried  out 
assassin,  which  made  the  other  two  take  fliglit  I  dragged 
him  to  the  guard-house,  placed  at  the  foot  of  the  bridge, 
and  I  afterwards  learnt  tliathe  had  been^8hut  up  at  La 
Force,  where  he  had  remained  six  days. 

**  If  I  could  believe  that  M.  Manuel  was  a  traitor  and  a 
scoundrel,  I  should  suspect  him  of  having  ordered  these 
assassinations,  as  one  of  those  who  attacked  mc  in  Rue 
Baiilif  was  recognised  as  one  of  his  trusty  adherents,  who 
teqaciousiy  followed  me  every  where  before  the  2d  of 
September  ;  and,  as  be  whom  I  arrested  on  the  bridge 
Notre  Dame,  and  who  was  imprisoned  at  La  Force,  got 
out  iQinied lately,  on  his  liberation  being  demanded  by 
Manuel,  at  the  General  Committee  of  the  Commun^'*^ 
Nçte  of  M.  de  St  Meard. 


InapQtice  preceding  the  declaration  of  Citizen  Jourdsfn, 
reference  is  made  to  certain  accounts  of  the  disbursement 
of  sums  of  money  paid  by  the  treasurer  of' the  Commune 
of  Parisy  in  behalf  of  the  council-general,  for  expenses  occa- 
sioned by  the  revolution  of  the  10th  of  August,  and  by  the 
events  of  the  9d  and  3d  of  September,  and  following  days. 
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They  are  too  tedious  to  be  traaslated.  It  may  be  sufficient 
to  obserre,  that  they  abundantly  prove  the  share  which 
the  Coroniuiie  of  Paris  bad  in  the  massacres,  and  show 
that  the  assassins  acted  by  the  authority  of,  and  weie 
paid  by,  the  wretches  who  laid  regular  schemes  for  the 
atrocities  that  were  committed. 

The  procès-verbal  ci  the  commune  are  given  in  the  vo- 
lume we  have  been  translating.  They  are  not  of  suffi- 
cient interest  for  an  English  reader.  The  whde  of  them 
ckariy  testify  that  it  was  by  the  chief  instrumentality  of 
the  members  of  that  body,  that  the  massacres  of  the  lOth 
of  August,  and  of  the  Sd  and  3d  of  September,  tosk 
place.T-^ofe  of  tie  Translator, 


NOTJ^  (F.)  293. 

*'  Several  remarkable  circumstances  occurred  in  this 

number  (13).  We  even  wes*  so  far  as  to  turn  th»  tribunal 

itself  into  mockery.    Eighteen  beds,  touching  each  other, 

were  separated  by  high  boards,  between  which  each  in- 

dividual  lay  as  if  buried.     Upon  each  of  these  beds  sat  a 

judge.    The  accused  was  mounted  upon  a  table  in  front 

of  the  beds,  and  the  floor  was  occupied  by  the  registrar 

and  the  public  accuser.    Our  sittings  usually  commenced 

at  midnight,  when,  confined  within  our  strong  doore  and 

gloomy  vaults,  we  were  almost  certain  of  not  being  dis- 

turbed.    The  accused  was  always  found  guilty:  could  be 

be  otherwise  when  tried  by  the  Revolutionary  Tribunal  > 

The  moment  he  was  sentenced,  the  dreadful  apparatus 

was  displayed  ;  his  hands  were  tied,  and  the  sufferer  ad- 

vanced  to  the  rail  of  a  bed  to  receive  the  stroke  which  was 
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Teady  to  fall  upon  his  neck.  By  one  of  those  events 
which  so  frequently  occur  in  revolutions,  the  public 
accuser  became  in  his  turn  the  accused,  and  was  conse- 
quently condemned.  He  underwent  his  sentence;  but 
suddenly  returned  covered  with  a  white  sheet,  and*  terri» 
fied  us  by  a  picture  of  the  tortures  which  he  suffered  in 
hell  ;  enumerated  to  us  all  his  crimes,  and  predicted  to 
the  judges  the  fate  that  awaited  them:  that  they  would 
be  carried  about  in  carts  filled  with  blood;  that  they 
would  be  shut  up  in  iron  cages;  and  that  the  world  would 
be  dismayed  at  the  horror  of  their  punishments,  as  it  had 
been  terrified  by  their  unheard-of  cruelties.  We  had  in  our 
room  a  man  named  Lapagne,  the  Pampin  of  number  13  ; 
he  had  been  mayor  of  Ingouviile,  a  suburb  of  Havre, 
to  which  place  he  had  been  sent  by  the  Jacobins  ;  and  at 
that  time  he  was  worthy  of  serving  under  them,  having 
been  a  chief  of  robbers,  and  condemned  to  be  broken  on 
the  wheel  for  murder,  under  the  anden  regime.  Our 
ghost  seized  this  man  by  the  collar,  and,  reproaching  him 
for  all  his  crimes,  with  the  most  dreadful  imprecations,  he 
dragged  him  away  to  hell.  'Lapagne!  Lapagne!  La- 
pagne  !*  cried  he  in  a  hollow  voice.  Lapagne,  terrified 
and  confused,  followed  his  guide;  and  his  terror  gave 
additional  solemnity  to  this  scene,  which  was  lighted  by 
a  single  lamp,  that  left  two-thirds  of  the  dungeon  in  ab- 
solute darkness.     This  ghost  was  myself It 

was  thus  that  we  amused  ourselves  in  the  midst  of  death, 
and  that  in  our  prophetic  imitations  we  spoke  the  truth 
in  the  midst  of  spies  and  executions."— iVb^^  by  Rhi^e. 
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NOTE  (G.)  p.  294. 

J.  P.  Brissot  to  Barrière,  deputy  of  the  Convention,  at  the 

Abbaye,  the  7th  of  September,  the  year  2  of  the  one 

and  indivisible  republic. 

**  The  people  cried  out  to  you  for  bread  ;  you  have  pro^ 
mised  them  my  blood.  Thus  you  decree  my  death,  even 
before  I  am  tried  by  a  tribunal.  Thus  you  insuft  the 
people,  to  whom  you  ascribe  a  love  of  blood,  awl  the 
tribunals,  whom  you  suppose  to  be  the  instruments  of 
your  passions.  Ah!  if  my  blood  could  produce  abun- 
dance, and  extinguish  all  divisions,  I  would  myself  shed  it 
this  moment 

"In  order  to  excuse* this  sanguinary  language,  you  al- 
lege that  I  am  conspiring  in  my  prison  ;  you  allege  that  I 
have  said  :  *  Before  my  ftead  shall faU,  otfters  shall  fall  in 
ike  tery  heart  of  the  convention^ 

**  This  is  afresh  calumny,  invented  with  a  view  to  irri- 
tate the  public  mind  against  ma  I  defy  you  to  cite  a 
single  witness,  a  single  proof,  of  this  conspiracy  or  of  tbiâ 
language.  I  abhor  the  shedding  of  blood  ;  I  would  not 
even  wish  for  that  of  my  persecutors,  who  would  detight 
in  drinking  mine.  Philosophy,  justice,'order,  and  huma- 
nity,—-behold  the  true  foundations  of  republics;  and  it  iâ 
well  known  that  my  only  crime  is,  that  I  could  not  ap^ 
prove  OÏ  any  others.  Behold  my  conspiracy,  that  whicli 
I  follow  up  in  .my  prison.  Yes,  I  conspire  with  my  triple 
grates,  with  my  triple  bolts  ;  I  conspire  alone  or  together 
with  all  the  philosophers  of  antiquity,  who  teach  me  to 
endure  my  sufferings  for  the  sake  of  liberty,  of  which  I 
shall  always  be  the  apostle.  Behold  the  plot  which  must 
be  added  to  the  list  of  those  which  are  imputed  to  nie^ 
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andlhe  proofs  of  which  are  sought  in  vain^  since  they  are 
imaginary.  But  .victims  arc  wanted  ....  Strike,  then, 
and  may  I  be  the  last. republican  immolated  to  party 
spirit!" 


« 

I 


NOTE  (H.)p.  305.. 

**  I  met  in  this  prison  a  man  of  a  very  singular  and  original 
character.  He  was  so  disgusted  with  his  existence,  that 
he  never  spoke  of  anything  but  dying,  though  his  desire 
for  death  did  not  deprive  him  of  a  stock  of  gaiety,  which 
was  proof  against  every  shock* 

"  This  prisoner's  name  was  Gosnay.  He  was  about 
twenty-seven  years  of  age.  He  had  formerly  been  a 
grenadier  in  the  ci-devant  regiment  of  Artois,  and  had 
since  served  in  the  hussars  of  Berchigny.  He  was  con« 
fined  in  the  Conciergerie  as  accused  of  emigration.  It  was 
Ronsin  who  had  him  arrested  at  Chalons-sur- Saône,  and 
sent  forwsu'd  to  Paris. 

His  gay  and  affable  manners  had  gained  him  the  good 
graces  of  a  pretty  young  woman,  who  came  regularly  to 
the  Conciergerie  to  attend  to  her  asthmatic  father.  After 
kavkig  fulfilled  tbis  pious  duty,  she  went  to  pass  three  or 
four  hours  with  her  dear  prisoner.  It  was  an  inexpressible 
pleasure  to  her  to  provide  for  his  wants,  and  even  for  what 
she  called  his  menus  plaisirs^  amusements. 

"  Gosnay  was  fully  sensible  of  her  generous  conduct. 
He  had  promised  to  marry  her  upon  his  being  released 
from  prison  ;  but  the  unhappy  man  always  nourished  in 
bis  heart  the  desire  of  dying. 

'*  When  his  act  of  indictment  was  brought  him,  he  took 
k  coolly  in  his  hands,  rolled  it  up,  set  fii^  to  it  atlhe  lamp. 
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and  lighted  his  pipe  with  it.  His  companions  observed  to 
him  that  it  was  madness  thus  to  run  in  the  face  of  death, 
when  hè  bad  such  positive  means  of  defence.  Gosniiy 
appeared  to  be  moved  by  their  solicitations,  but  bis  mind 
was  bent  on  dying. 

'*  Before  he  departed  for  tiie  tribunal,  he  drank  some 
white  wine,  eat  some  oysters  with  his  companions,  and 
smoked  his  pipe,  discoursing  with  them  with  (jerfect  ease 
upon  the  destruction  of  our  being.  '  That  is  not  all,* 
said  he;  'now  that  we  have  breakfasted  well,  we  roust 
think  of  supper;  so  give  me  the  address  of  a  restaurateur 
(tîivern-keeper)  in  the  other  world,  in  order  that  I  tnay 
have  a  good  repast  prepared  for  this  evening.* 

**  When  his  indictment  was  read  before  the  tribunal,  he 
admitted  that  every  article  of  it  was  perfectly  true  ;  and 
his  advocate  having  observed  that  he  was  not  in  his  right 
mind,  he  replied,  *  Never  have  I  been  more  in  possession 
of  my  senses  Uian  at  this  moment  that  I  am  on  the  point 
of  losing  them.  Officious  advocate  !  I  forbid  you  to  de« 
fetid  me:  let  them  drag  me  to  the  guillotine  !' 

'^  Upon  being  sentenced  to  death,  he  crossed  through  the 
court-yard,  and  saluted  his  companions  with  his  usual 
gaiety,  and  without  the  smallest  alteration  being  visible 
in  his  countenance. 

^  After  his  arrival  at  the  hall  of  the  condemned,  be  eat 
and  drank  with  a  good  appetite,  and  was  just  the  same  as 
usuaL 

*'  On  ascending  the  fatal  cart,  he  addressed  one  of  the 
turnkeys  with  whom  he  was  a  little  familiar.—'  Friend 
Rivière,*  said  he  to  him,  *  we  must  drink  a  glass  of  Kirsch- 
waser  together,  or  otherwise  I  would  not  foi^ive  you  to 
the  day  of  my  death.*    Rivière  brought  the  liqueur,  and 
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Gosnay  appeared  to  drink  it  with  much  pleasure.  While 
crossing  the  court-yard  of  the  Palais,  some  persons  hooted 
at  him.  *  Cowards  that  you  are/  replied  he,  coolly,  '  you 
insult  me!  Would  you  go  forth  to  death  with  as  much 
courage  as  I  do  ?' 

«  Upon  his  arrival  at  the  foot  of  the  scaffold,  he  exclaim- 
ed,—' I  have  at  length  reached  the  point  I  wished  !'  and 
tranquilly  gave  biniself  up  to  the  executioner." 


NOTE  (I),  p.  391. 

♦'  Let  us  follow  the  steps  of  Hébert  and  his  acolytes,  in 
their  endeavours   to  raise  the  mobjagainst  the  maisons 

m 

if  arrêt  (lock-up  houses). 

"  In  the  course  of  the  month  of  Nivose  it  occurred  to 
them  to  order  the  removal,  with  great  ceremony  and  in 
open  day,  of  two  hundred  persons  at  once,  into  the 
maisons  (Tarrêt,  and  from  the  maisons  d^arrêt  to  the  pri-< 
sons.  Drawn  slowly  along  from  street  to  street,  in  long 
carts,  manacled,  and  tied  two  and  two,  the  unhappy 
objects  of  their  choice  were  exposed  to  the  hootings  and 
insults  of  the  mob,  to  whom  they  were  represented  as 
brigands  of  La  Vendée.  The  carts  were  purposely  stop- 
ped, for  entire  hours,  in  the  market-places;  and  the  gen- 
darmes had  orders  to  put  to  death  the  first  who  should 
I  utter  a  complaint,  or  make  an  attempt  to  disengage  him-» 
self.  Among  these  victims  were  old  men,  women,  and 
children.  Several  of  them,  overwhelmed  with  weakness 
and  fatigue,  sunk  under  the  weight  of  humiliation  and 
shame,  fell  down  in  fits.  The  vvives  of  the  sans-culottes, 
affected  at  this  cruel  scene,  immediately  ran  to  fetch  thcni 
VOL.  I.  2  H 
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a  few  drops  of  wine  or  brandy.  They  offered  them  this 
trifling  assistance,  with  the  frank  expressions  of  nature 
and  of  feeling.  On  a  sudden,  the  municipal  Ceiberus, 
offended  at  their  relieving  the  sufferings  of  misfortuoe, 
rushed  among  them  in  a  fury,  loaded  them  with  abuse, 
tore  the  glass  from  their  hands,  dashed  it  on  the  ground, 
and  drove  back,  with  violence,  those  who  had  dared  to 
offer  it-— those  whose  only  offence  was  that  of  being  hu« 
mane  and  compassionate.  Such  was  his  barbarity,  that 
some  of  these  good  females  have  even  been  punished  for 
their  benevolent  pity. 

"  Two  hundred  brigands,  who  were  sentenced  to  impri- 
sonment  in  irons,  were   transferred  from  Bicètre  to  St. 
Lazare,  in  order  to  persuade  the  people  that  St  Lazare 
contained  none  but  brigands.    In  this  prison,  sufficiently 
secure  for  men  who  wished  to  owe  their  liberty  to  the 
law  alone,    but  very  unsafe  for  beings  inured  to  every 
crime,  it  was  hoped  that  these  wretches  would  revolt/ 
and  would  employ  every  possible  means  to  effect  their 
escape.    In  order  to  excite  them  to  proceed  to  the  great- 
est excesses,  they  were  treated  in  a  manner  to  drive  them 
to  despair.  They  were  thrown  pell-mell  into  the  refectory, 
without  beds,  without  seats,  without  straw,  without  fire 
to  warm  themselves,  and  even  without  food.    They  roar- 
ed and  bellowed^  and  filled  the  air  with  cries  and  impre- 
cations.  The  refectory  hall  was  covered  with  a  handsome 
w^od-work,  which  was  soon  torn  down  and  burnt.    Un- 
easiness and  alarm  were  spread  through  the  prison  and 
the  surrounding  houses.    The  neighbours  were  in  tei'ror, 
dreading  at  every  moment  an  irruption  of  counter-revolu- 
i^ionists  and  assassins.     In  this  state  of  things^  Henriot, 
mounted  on  horseback,  collecled  the  mob  around  him. 
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and  advanced,  at  the  head  of  an  armed  force,  into  the 
court  of  the  prison.  *  Citizens  (cried  he,  addressing  him- 
self to  the  guard,  and  pointing  to  the  windows  of  the 
prisoners'  room),  the  men  who  are  in  that  building  are 
wretches  whom  death  awaits  :  they  dream  of  nothing  but 
crimes  and  counter-revolutioilô'  If  a  single  one  should 
dare  raise  his  voice,  or  attempt  to  escape,  fire  upon  him  ; 

we  give  them  all  up  to  you.' At  these  sanguinary 

words  a  cry  of  indignation  issued  from  the  windows  where 
the  prisoners  were  crowded*  Henriot  appeared  disconcert- 
ed ;  he,  however,  soon  recovered  himself,  and  resumed  : 
**  It  is  possible  that  among  these  conspirators  there  may 
be  one  or  two  patriots  ;  if  so,  you  will  grant  them  favour 
and  protection."  He  then  reined  up  his  horse,  and,  in- 
wardly congratulating  himself  upon  the  unfavourable  im- 
pression which  he  had  left  against  the  prisoners,  he  rode 
out  of  the  court. 

*^  The  unhappy  prisoners,  having  witnessed  this  revolting 
conduct,  looked  forward  to  nothing  but  the  most  fright- 
ful death.    They  no  longer  doubted  but  their  enemies 
wished  to  renew  the  horrible  butchery  of  the  2nd  of 
September;  and  resolved,  if  an  attempt  should  be  made 
to  massacre  them,  to  employ,   in  their  defence,  every 
means  in  their  power.    In  consequence  of  this  determina- 
tion, they  kept  themselves  on  their  guard.     Four  out  of 
their  number  were  charged  with  passing  the  night  in  each 
corridor,  to  stand  sentinels,  and  to  arouse  their  compa- 
nions in  misfortune,  in  case  of  any  event.    One  circum- 
stance alone  served  to  inspire  them  with  a  little  confi- 
dence:-—the  Citizen  Naudet,  at  that  time|gaoler,  was  a 
humane  and  tender-hearted  man,  who  treated  his  prison- 
ers  with  all  the  kindness  due  to  misfortune;   and  who 
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allowed  them  all   the  alleviations    consistent    with  bis 
duty. 

**  While  these  unhappy  victims  were  thus  a  prey  to  rrr« 
supportable  alarms,  Henriot  excited  the  public  opinion 
more  and  more  against  the  maisons  d^arrêt,  by  the  hypo^ 
critical  orders  which  he  had.  inserted  in  all  the  newspa- 
pers. His  spies  and  agents,  together  with  those  of  the 
police,  spread  themselves  through  all  the  public  pFaces, 
and  circulated  the  basest  and  most  perfidious  calumnies. 
But  the  first  arrest  of  Ronsin  and  his  gang  having  taken 
place  at  that  time,  the  massacre  was  adjourned.  The 
robbers  of  Bicètre  were  conducted  there,  and  the  poor 
inmates  of  St.  Lazare  were  permitted  a  short  respite. 

"  The  measures  taken  against  us  were  not,  however,  less 
rigorous:  the  sentinels  who  guarded  us  were  not  less 
convinced  that  we  were  brigands  and  conspirators  ;  they 
even  frequently  fired  at  the  prisoners  who  placed  tliem- 
selves  at  the  windows;  and  it  was  remarked,  that  those 
who  allowed  themselves  to  act  thus  barbarously  against 
peaceable  men  were  members  of  Hébert's  section.* 

*  '*  The  watch- word  given  to  the  sentinels  was  of  the  most  frightful 
nature  ;  they  were  forbid,  under  pain  of  death,  to  speak  to  U8,  to  reply 
to  our  questions,  to  make  us  the  smallest  sign  :  and  these  iustructio  s 
ipadq  such  a  terrible  impression  on  the  greater  part  of  tlie  sentinels, 
that  when  they  saw  us  at  the  windows  they  grew  pale  with  fear,  lebt  it 
sliould  be  supposed  they  were  keeping  up  a  communication  with  us. 
Several  of  ihem,  whose  brains  were  disordered  by  the  dread  of  the 
guillotine,  made  no  scruple  of  levelling  their  pieces  at  us,  to  make  us 
retire  ;  and  upon  three  or  four  occasions  fired  at  us,  but  happily  with- 
out effect.  These  incidents  threw  the  whole  prison  into  confusion  :  we 
shuddered  with  indignation  at  finding  ourselves  treated  in  this  manner, 
ui  d  it  required  all  the  prudence  of  the  gaoler,  Naudet,  to  maintain  trati- 
quillity.     These  pour  sentinels'were  excusable  for  their  terror  ;  a  gen- 
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In  these  frightful  times,  three  citizens,  whose  afTairâ 
were  thrown  into  disorder  by  their  confinement,  and  who 
found  themselves  deprived  of  all  means  of  corresponding 
with  those  who  were  charged  with  the  management  of 
their  interests,  lost  their  senses,  and  threw  themselves, 
one  after  the  other,  out  of  the  window.  These  three  un- 
happy men  had  faithfully  served  under  the  banners  of  the 
revolution:  one  was  Etienne,  who  had  formerly  been  a 
notary  ;  the  other  a  friend  of  Marat's,  whose  name  I  have 
forgotten  ;  and  the  third  a  patriot  from  Belgium. 

"  It  was  not  sufficient,  in  the  opinion  of  our  persecutors, 
to  deny  us  the  pleasure  of  embracing  occasionally  our 
wives  or  our  friends;  it  was  also  necessary  to  deprive  us 
of  the  consolation  of  seeing  them  from  a  distance,  and  of 
sending  tliem  the  expressions  of  our  love.  As  they  could 
no  longer  obtain  permission  to  enter  the  prison,  thfese 
dear  objects,  and  the  only  ones  which  attached  us  to 
existence,  came  regularly  into  the  first  courts  where  we 
had  an  opportunity  of  seeing  them  from  our  windows:  we 
saw  them  near  enough  to  read  upon  their  features  the 
expression  of  tenderness,  uneasiness,  and  grief.  They 
could  hear  us  say,  ^  Our  hearts  know  no  other  enjoyment 
than  that  of  being  entirely  your's:  the  ties  which  unite  us 


darrae  had  been  guillotined  for  having  taken  charge  of  a  letter  whicli  a 
woman  wrote  to  her  husband,  a  prisoner  at  St.  Pélagie.  I  have,  however, 
met  some  of  them  who  had  the  boldness  and  humanity  to  address  me  some 
words' of  consolation,  while  Aiarching  up  and  down,  without  oncelook* 
ing  at  me.  I  shall  never  forget  a  stout  man,  whose  countenance  was 
marked  with  kindness  and  good  nature;  he  had  the  courage  to  write 
upon  the  wall,  with  his  pike:  '  Unhappy  prisoners,  have  patience  :  the 
day  of  justice  is  at  hand/  ....  Good  citizen  !  If  [  ever  niett  you 
agrtih,  with  what  pleasure  will  Î  press  your  consoling  hand  V* 
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alone  give  us  strength  to  support  the    burden  of  our 
<woes.'      We  could  let  fall  a  few  tears  upon  our  children, 
whom  their  mothers  lifted  towards  us  in  their  arms  :  the 
paternal  benediction  could  descend  upon  the  heads  of 
.these  innocent  creatures.    But  it  frequently  occurred  that 
the  savages  who  tortured  our  souls,  upon  witnessing  these 
affecting  scenes,  only  beheld  them  with  envy  and  rage  ; 
and  orders  were  shortlv  after  issued,  to  forbid  the  entrance 
•to  the  court.    The  gate  was  closed,  and  this  spot,  in  which 
our  looks  had  wandered  over  all  that  was  most  dear  to  us, 
now  offered  only  a  dark  and  gloomy  solitude.   Those  who 
love  to  delight  in  the  pure  expression  of  feeling,  and  of 
nature,  can  form  an  idea  of  the  state  of  languor  and  de- 
jection into  which  we  were  plunged  by  this  cruel  priva- 
tion. 

^  On  the  other  hand,  nothing  seemed  to  give  hopes  of  an 
end  to  our  captivity  ;  each  day  brought  us  new  compa- 
nions, and  none  departed.  We  heard  nothing  spoken  of 
but  the  terror  which  was  spread  through  Paris  and  the 
departments.  We  learned  that  no  one  could  any  longer 
dare  to  interest  himself  in  our  favour,  or  to  solicit  our 
release.  We  looked  upon  ourselves  as  deserted  by  all 
the  world;  we  saw  society  load  us  with  its  contempt  and 
hatred,  and  we  went  so  far  as  to  forbid  even  our  very 
wives  to  demand  justice  for  their  persecuted  husbands. 

*'  As  we  provided  food  at  our  own  expense,  both  for  our- 
selves and  our  indigent  companions,  we  could  not  be 
deprived  of  the  liberty  of  writing,  to  send  for  what  we 
wanted.  Ticket-porters,  under  the  authority  and  inspec* 
tion  of  the  gaoler,  entered  the  ward-rooms,  and  we  were 
there  allowed  to  communicate  with  them.  But  this  liberty 
might  afford  a  means  of  publishing  abroad  the  vexations 
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which  we  experienced,  and  give  us  an  opportunity  of  being 
informed  of  the  daily  calumnies  that  were  circulated  respect- 
ing us; .  our  oppressors,  therefore,  considered  it  imprudent, 
and  resolved  to  deprive  us  of  this  our  last  comfort.  The  most 
efficacious  mode  of  effecting  this  object  seemed  to  them  to 
be  to  confine  us  in  so  strict  a  manner,  that  they  might  act 
as  it  pleased  them,  and  proceed  to  every  extremity,  with- 
out any  danger  of  our  representations  or  complaints  ever 
reaching  the  people,  or  the  National  Convention.  They 
accordingly  persuaded  the  committees  of  public  safety, 
and  of  general  security,  to  pass  a  decree,  ordering  that  we 
should  be  provided  with  food  in  common,  and  that  the 
nation  should  pay  the  expense  ;  the  police  officers  also 
signified  to  us,  that  our  clothes  should  be  washed,  for  us, 
and  that  all  sort  of  correspondence  v^as  entirely  inter-  ' 
dieted. 

The  humane  characterof  Naudet,  our  gaoler,  notbeing 
suited  to  such  measures,  he  became  an  object  of  suspicion 
to  this  same  administration  (the  police),  and  it  seized  the 
opportunity  of  some  trifling  difference,  to  remoye  him, 
and  replace  him  by  another  gaoler,  the  Citizen  Seme,  a 
rough  and  punctual  executor  of  the  oppressive  orders 
which  were  given  him,  but,  at  the  same  time,  an  ho- 
nest man,  and  incapable  of  adding  to  our  sufferings  of  his 
own  accord.  Even  this  man  did  not  appear  to  them  suf- 
ficiently determined  to  torture  his  prisoners,  and  to  invent 
false  accusations  against  them  ;  he  experienced  the  same 
fate  as  his  predecessor,  and  they  substituted  in  his  place 
a  being  entirely  to  the  taste  of  the  administration,  a  fero- 
cious brute,  who  seemed  to  live-upon  our  sufferings  alone. 
With  such  a  Cerberus,  they  were  very  sure  of  being  warmly 
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seconded,  when  the  moment  should  arrive  for  attemptihg 
our  destruction. 

V  Another  precaution  still  remained  to  be  taken  by  our 
tyrants  :  we  had  knives,  razors,  and  scissors,  which  we 
might  use  in  our  defence,  should  they  attempt  to  massa- 
cre us.  Several  of  us,  according  to  our  fortune,  had  re- 
served some  assignats  for  our  current  expenses^  our  future 
wants,  and  the  assistance  which  we  distributed  among 
our  poorer  companions  in  misfortune;  we  might,  said 
they,  with  these  assignats,  corrupt  our  keepers,  and  trans- 
mit the  recital  of  our  sufferings  outside  the  walls.  They 
therefore  considered  it  expedient  to  deprive  us  of  all 
these  objects,  and  to  become  our  heirs  before  our  death, 
and  so  put  it  out  of  our  power  to  make  the  smallest  re- 
sistance. 

**  In  consequence  of  this  resolution,  we  one  morning  re- 
ceived orders  to  remain  within  our  chambers,  and  not  to 
go  out  of  them  under  any  pretext  whatsoever;  the  cor- 
ridors were  closed  ;  we  were  no  longer  allowed  to  com- 
municate with  each  other  ;  we  asked  ourselves  the  pro- 
bable motive  of  their  prohibition,  and,  while  delivered 
up  to  our  apprehensions,  the  commissaries  of  police 
entered,  followed  by  an  armed  force.  As  we  easily  believe 
what  we  desire,  we  for  some  moments  gave  way  to  the 
idea  that  it  was  the  Popular  Committee, — that  committee 
in  which  all  our  hopes  were  centred,  and  which  was 
only  a  bait,  a  means  of  murdering  us  more  securely,  con- 
certed by  Robespierre  and  his  accomplices.  They  come 
to  deliver  us,  cried  we  !  How  great  was  our  error!  Alas, 
we  were  soon  undeceived  ! 

'•  The  visit   proceeded,  the  corridors  were  filled  with 
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guards,  wl)o  were  forbidden  to  speak  to  us,  or  to  answer 
us  a  single  word;   a  police  officer,  accompanied  by  a 
peace  officer,  and  followed  by  the  gaoler  and  two  turn- 
keys, came  into  each  chamber,  according  to  their  num- 
bers, and  did  not  leave  it  until  he  bad  made  the  most  di- 
ligent and  most  indecent  search,  and  read  all  our  papers, 
ransacked  our  pockets,  examined  our  mattresses,  and  our^ 
portfolios,  and  stripped  us  to  our  very  shirts.     Knives, 
scissors,  pen-knives,  razors,  assignats,  and  jewels,  were  all 
seized  ;  the  very  watches,  which  were  generally  looked 
upon  as  mere  useful  pieces  of  furniture,  were  held  to 
be  fair  game  ;  they  however  consented,  as  a  great  favour, 
to  leave  with  those  from  whom  they  had  taken  money 
a  sum  not  exceeding  fifty  livres. 

^*  This  inquisitorial  visitcontinued,  without  intermission, 
during  three  days  and  three  nights.*  One  may  judge  of 
the  uneasiness  of  those  whose  chambers  were  last  in  the 
corridors,  and  what  frightful  conjectures  we  drew  from 
this  circumstance,  upon  our  again  meeting  one  another  I 

"  This  event  was  shortly  after  followed  by  orders  prohi- 
biting the  introduction  of  ail  sorts  of  provisions  into  the 
prison,  and  establishing  a  common  refectory.  They  care- 
fully avoided  giving  us  notice  of  this  day,  lest  we  should 
make  any  previous  preparations  ;  it  was  on  a  sudden,  on 

*  "  It  would  be  difficult  to  paint  the  gross  brutality  of  Bergot,  the . 
officer  of  police,  upon  the  occasion  of  this  visit  ;  I  have  seen  him  carry . 
the  refinement  of  barbarity  to  such  a  point,  as  to  tear  from  a  prisoner  a 
snuff-box,  on  the  lid  of  which  was  painted  the  portrait  of  his  wife.— 
*  These  gentlemen,*  said  he,  *  console  themselves  with  these  portraits, 
for  the  absence  of  the  originals,  and  forget  that  they  are  in  prison.'  •  .  . 
The  monster  ! — but  he  has  met  the  just  punishment  of  his  crimes,  being 
oudawed,  together  with  the  rebel  commune,  who  has  suffered  the  same 
fate  V* 
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the  24th  Messidor,  that  the  ticket-porters  ceased  makins; 
their  appearance»  that  we  were  forbid  to  enter  the  ward* 
room,  and  that  we  received  notice,  that,  unless  we  meant 
to  die  of  hunger,  we  should  each  of  us  use  our  utmost 
exertions  to  secure  a  place  in  the  refectory. 

"  I  shall  not  dwell  upon  the  two  long  hours  we  were 
obliged  to  pass  at  the  door  of  this  refectory,  elbowing 
pressing,  and  stifling  each  other;  I  shall  only  remark,  that, 
as  food  for  old  men,  for  weak  and  delicate  females,  and 
for  sick  invalids,  they  gave  each  of  us,  for  the  twenty-four 
hours,  two  rotten  herrings,  some  stinking  cod-fish,  and  a 
half  pint  of  a  mixture  of  litharge,  beet-root,  indigo,  &c.  to 
which  they  gave  the  name  of  wine.*  One  of  the  first 
days  of  this  new  regulation,  Bergot  visited  the  tables,  not 
jn  order  to  see  that  we  had  good  and  plentiful  food,  but  to 
take  away  their  knives  from  those  among  us  who  had  the 
address  to  conceal  them  previously  from  his  ferocious  vi- 
gilance. If  we  complained  of  the  detestable  food  which 
was  given  us,  he  replied,  in  a  furious  tone,  *  *Tis  but 
too  good  for  rascals  that  are  going  to  be  guillotined/ 

*  On  the  9th  Thermidor,  the  honest  Périnal  was  completely  en- 
trapped.   He  was  getting  in  two  barrels  as  his  provision  of  wine  :  but 
unfortunately  the  car  was  overturned  in  tlie  very  mitldle  of  the  court  ; 
the  barrels  rolled  down  upon  the  ground,  burst,  and  exposed  to  the 
view  of  the  prisoners,  who  were  observing  what  was  passing  from  the 
windows,  two  distinct  currents  ;  one  of  a  muddy  red,  in  the  midst  of 
which  were  distinguished,  in  their  perfect  state,  both  the  indigo- wood 
and  the  other  drugs  of  which  it  was  composed,  and  the  other  of  per- 
fectly pure  water.    Unfortunately,  one  of  the  new  commissaries  of  po- 
lice was  there  at  the  moment,  and  the  complaints  which  we  had  before 
made  to  him,  on  this  very  subject,  were  fresh  in  his  recollection.     He 
tent  M .  Périnal  to  prison  :  but  in  a  few  days  afterwards  he  was  rein- 
stated in  his  office. 
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He  then  turned  round  to  the  cook  :  *  Let  me  not  see  you 
pay  any  attention  to  those  rascals  ;  if  they  don't  like  what 
you  give  them,  let  them  leave  it' 

"  Périnal  was  the  name  of  this  second  Mignot,  to  whom 
these  verses  of  Boileau's  may  be  so  justly  applied  :— 

**  '  Périnal  c^est  tout  dire,  et,  dans  le  monde  entier. 
Jamais  empoisonneur  ne  sut  mieux  son  métier.* 

"  The  honest  fellow  !  he  seconded  to  perfection  the  wishes 
of  his  principal,  and  made  no  other  reply  to  our  complaints 
than,  *  If  I  followed  the  instructions  of  the  police,  you 
would  be  still  worse  off.' 

•*I  should,  however,  mention,  in  his  justification,  that  he 
was  in  some  degree  forced,  by  the  sacrifices  which  he  had 
made,  to  treat  us  in  this  manner.  We  did  not  at  that  time 
know  the  secret,  but  have  since  learned  it.  Upon  making 
his  bargain,  the  police  officers  had  exacted  from  him,  as  a 
consideration  for  his  being  allowed  the  exclusive  right  of 
pcûsoning  us,  a  sum  of  eighty  thousand  livres  as  a  pour» 
boire,  for  these  officers  were  not  at  all  averse  to  drinking, 
if  we  might  judge  by  Bergot,  who  never  appeared  without 
his  face  being  entirely  illumined  by  the  juice  of  Bacchus, 
and  without  getting  intoxicated  among  the  turnkeys,  and 
even  with  the  common  porters.  One  day  that  he  could 
only  walk  in  the  figure  of  an  S,  and  that  his  voice  was 
interrupted  by  hiccups,  he  wanted  to  enter  the  prison  in 
this  condition  :  the  guard  refused  to  recognise  his  autho- 
rity, and  he  was  put  under  arrest  It  required  all  the  elo- 
quence of  the  gaoler  to  prevail  upon  the  officer  who  com- 
manded the  post  to  set  this  beast  at  liberty,  and  particularly 
to  promise  not  to  make  a  report  upon  the  subject* 

"It  will,  I  think,  be  allowed,  that  two  rotten  herrings  and 
a  little  poisonous  cod-fish,  in  the  space  of  twenty-four 
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boursy  were  not  well  calculated  to  give  strength  to  the 
fttomach  ;  and  this,  also»  at  that  season  (for  it  was  then  m 
the  dog-days)  at  which  that  sort  of  salted  food  has  even 
been  proscribed  by  the  regulations  of  police:  but  the  indig- 
nation of  all  must  arise  against  those  wretches  who  treated 
in  this  manner  men  and  citizens,  the  greater  part  of  whom 
were  superior  to  themselves  in  every  respect 

"  We  had  several  infirm  old  men  among  us,  who  required 
some  good  wine  to  support  their  strength  :  we  had  also 
some  women,  both  sick  and  pregnant  ;  several  of  whom 
had  children  at  their  breasts,  who  required  the  same 
assistance.  It  was  refused  them  without  mercy.  The 
citizen  Giambone,  a  banker,  was  in  a  dying  state;  his  wife 
was  devoured  by  a  cancer  in  her  breast  :  the  first  requested 
as  a  particular  favour  to  be  allowed  to  send  for  some 
syrups  and  other  little  matters  which  were  ordered  him  ; 
the  second  prayed  for  a  few  drops  of  milk.  *  No,  and  be 
d  • . .  -'  was  the  answer  of  our  Cerberus.  They  still 
entreated,  and  still  received  the  same  answer. 

"  Though  we  were  not  allowed  to  receive  the  public  news- 
papers, we  were  not,  however,  entirely  ignorant  of  what 
was  passing.*    We  interrogated   the   new  comers  ;   the 

*  "This  prohibition  respecting  the  journals,  by  keeping  us  in  ignorance 
of  what  was  going  on  outside  our  prison,  gave  opportunity  to  certain 
persons,  whose  imagination  could  not  remain  at  rest,  to  circulate  among 
us  each  day  the  most  extraordinary  news,  sometimes  of  the  most  alarm- 
ing nature,  and  sometimes  very  favourable.  Thus  we  were  incessantly 
driven  from  terror  to  hope  and  from  hope  to  terror.  The  richer  indivi- 
duals were  not,  however,  in  such  a  situation,  being  able  to  procure  the 
newspapers  by  dint  of  bribery.  I  have  seen  25, 50,  and  100  livres  paid 
for  a  single  number  of  the  Journal  du  Soir  or  the  Courier  Rîpublûain, 
and  the  turnkey  who  procured  it  justly  considered  the  favour  the  greater 
that  he  ri)iked-his  head  in  the  attempt.'* 
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number  of  persons  guillotined  was  always  the  grand  object 
of  our  questions.  We  shuddered  at  the  recital  of  the  num- 
ber of  victims  who  lost  their  heads  every  day:  we  heard 
of  the  conspiracy  of  the  Luxembourg  and  of  some  other 
prisons^  and  found  it  difficult  to  conceive  how  a  handful 
of  prisoners,  without  exterior  relations,  without  arms  or 
without  resource,  could  have  formed  such  plots.  We 
judged  of  the  other  prisons  by  our  own,  in  which  the 
greatest  order  and  submission  was  observed,  and  in  which 
we  were  all  retained  more  by  our  respect  for  the  law  than 
by  the  bolts  which  secured  us. 

**It  gave  us  pleasure  to  think  that  we  had  no  men  among 
us  capable  of  forming  plans  of  escape,  or  bold  or  abandoned 
enough  to  think  of  conspiring  in  their  prison  against  the 
national  representation.    Alas  !    we  knew  not  that  the 
storm  was  impending  over  our  devoted  heads;  that,  at  that 
very  moment,  our  enemies  were  busy  in  imagining  a  pre- 
tended conspiracy,  which  was  to  be  imputed  to  us  ;  that 
at  the  very  same  table  with  us  sat  a  number  of  monsters 
charged  with  that  very  object,  and  with  the  trust  of  mark- 
ing out  the  unfortunate  beings  destined  to  undergo  the 
punishment  of  a  crime  which  had  no  other  existence  than 
in  the  infernal  imagination  of  their  vile  denunciators. 

"An  Italian,  named  Manini,  a  man  known  since  the  revo- 
lution as  an  informer  and  spy,  and  who  continued  to  follow 
\}p  these  professions  in  the  different  prisons  in  which  he 
had  been  confined,  was  the  inventor  of  this  pretended  plot: 
he  united  himself  with  a  locksmith  named  Coquery,  a  stu- 
pid fellow  whom  he  had  bent  to  his  purposes,  both  by  pro- 
mises and  threats.  This  Manini,  according  to  his  plan, 
denounced  several  individuals  confined  in  the  prison  of 
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St.  Lazare»  as  having  offered  sixteen  thousand  livres  to 
the  locksmith  if  he  would  engage  to  saw  through  a  bar  of 
the  only  window  of  the  first-floor  which  was  secured  with 
bars;  and  this  in  order  that  they  might  escape»  and  then 
proceed»  in  pursuance  of  their  project»  to  massacre  the 
members  of  the  committees  of  public  safety  and  of  general 
security»  particularly  Robespierre»  from  whom  it  was 
intended»  as  they  said»  that  Atain  (a  young  man>  the  son  of 
a  fruitwoman»  who  was  always  alone»  and  never  spoke  to 
anybody»)  was  to  tear  his  heart»  and  devour  it. 

"  This  window  opened  upon  a  sort  of  terrace,  from  which 
it  was  separated  by  a  space  of  twenty-five  feet  broad.  The 
bar  being  got  rid  of»  they  were»  according  to  Manini»  to 
pass  through  the  window  a  plank»  which  was  to  serve  as  a 
bridge  from  the  window  to  the  terrace.  It  was  to  this 
narrow  and  unsteady  bridge  that  the  pretended  conspira- 
tors were  to  confide  their  fate  ;  and  doubtlessly  they  would 
have  contrived  to  set  the  sentinel  who  was  placed  immedi- 
ately under  the  window  to  sleep,  as  well  as  those  who  were 
stationed  in  the  neighbourhood  :  they  would  otherwise  see 
and  hear  everything,  and  it  was  not  to  be  supposed  t;hey 
would  remain  tranquil  observers.  ^ 

"Such  was  the  chef-d'œuvre  of  Manini's  imagination»  as 
supported  by  Coquery.  This  denunciation  being  received, 
as  may  be  supposed,  by  Robespierre  and  his  friend 
Fouquier  Tinville»  they  despatched  Herman,,  the  minister 
of  justice,  to  St  Lazare»  to  order  two  other  agents  of  their's» 
who  were  in  the  prison»  to  implicate  all  they  possibly  could 
in  this  conspiracy.  In  order  to  afford  these  two  wretches, 
Jeaubert  and  Robinet»  a  greater  facility  in  drawing  up  the 
lists  which  they  were  asked  for,  Herman  ordered  them  the 
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full  liberty  of  inspecting  the  registers  of  the  prison,  and  he 
himself  frequently  came  to  pass  the  morning  along  with 
them  in  arranging  their  proceedings. 

"I  sometimes  went  into  the  apartment  of  this  Robinet, 
where  I  occasionally  seized  a  glimpse  of  my  wife  through 
the  window  which  looked  upon  the  grand  entrance-gate. 
One  day  that  I  called  upon  him,  '  You  are  an  honest  pa^ 
triot/  said  he  to  me  ;  *  I  will  tell  you  a  secrçt,  on  condition 
of  your  not  mentioning  it  to  any  one:  if  you  reveal  a  single 
word,  vou  are  ruined.*     He  then  continued:  *Jeaubert 
and  I  are  charged  by  the  committees  of  public  safety  and 
of  general  security  with  drawing  up  a  list  of  all  the  aristo* 
crats  and  the  counter-revolutionists  in  this  prisoni  as  soon 
as  we  shall  have  prepared  this  list,  all  the  patriots  will  be 
released/     I  shuddered  at  these  words.    Observing  my 
air  of  alarm  and  surprise,  '  All  those  who  have  not  shown 
themselves  staunch  revolutionists,  must  pass  through  it,* 
said  he,  making  a  sign  with  his  hand  as  of  cutting  off  the 
head.  He  then  showed  me  a  list  of  eighty-two  individuals  ; 
among  whom  were  several  whom  I  knew  to  be  excellent 
citizens,  and  respecting  whom  both  Jeaubert  and  he  had 
made  vague  and  false  remarks,  I  could  not  refrain  from  oI>« 
serving  to  him  how  very  delicate  a  point  it  was  to  make 
accusations  upon  such  slight  grounds,  and  what  fatal  con- 
sequences might  result  from  it.    •  We  have  nothing  to 
fear/  replied  he  :  '  it  is  determined  that  all  those  heads 
must  fall  :  we  are  well  supported.    Remark,  besides,  those 
words  at  the  bottom  of  the  list.    We  state  that  we  do  not 
denounce,  that  we  only  give  our  opinion  respecting  the 
above-mentioned  individuals,  as  has  been  required  of  us. 
If  we  should  get  into  any  scrape,  which  there  is  little 
chance  of,  those  words  will  save  us.* 
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^' I  cannot  express  all  the  horror  with  which  I  was  seized 
at  this  barbarous  language,  which  this  infamous  wretch 
spoke  in  a  gay  tone,  and  mingled  with  the  chorus  of  Vive 
la  Republique!  I  related  what  I  had  seen  to  my  unfortu- 
nate companions,  and  we  waited  the  event,  with  mingled 
fear,  alarm,  and  hope,  that  these,  wretches  would  not  be 
believed. 

*^  Three  days  passed  in  this  painful  suspense,  during 
which  Jeaubert  and  Robinet  conducted  themselves  like 
men  sure  of  their  affair:  they  openly  declared  that  they 
were  making  lists*  They  inspired  so  much  terror,  that  the 
prisoners  were  constantly  at  their  feet  :  if  any  one  differed 
from  them  in  opinion,  they  threatened  to  send  him  to  the 
guillotine.  Jeaubert  obtained  favours  from  several  women 
by  terrifying  them  with  the  idea  of  being  inscribed  in  the 
list  if  they  refused.  One  of  these  unfortunate  females  was 
not  the  less  sent  to  the  guillotine  through  the  medium  of  this 
execrable  monster.  They  both  taxed  the  wealthy,  and,  not- 
withstanding what  they  obtained  from  them,enrolIed  their 
names  with  aggravating  notes:  they  did  not  even  spare 
those  whom  they  called  their  friends.  *  A  revolutionist,* 
said  Jeaubert,  Mias  no  friends.*  Being  solicited  by  the 
citizen  Jolly,  a  gunner,  to  erase  the  name  of  his  mistress, 
and  of  Giombone  and  his  wife,  who,  said  this  young  man, 
had  never  ceased  to  give  proofs  of  their  attachment  to  the 
revolution, — ^*Be  silent,*  answered  he,  *or  I  will  put  you 
down  yourself.'  A  prisoner  having  complained  of  the 
conduct  of  his  fellow-prisoner, — *  Do  you  wish  me  to  rid 
you  of  him  y  said  Robinet,  *  I  will  put  him  on  my  list,  and 
his  affair  will  be  soon  done/  It  was  thus  that  these  mon- 
sters,—-these  subaltern  Neros, — conducted  themselves  in 
the  midst  of  those  whose  destruction  they  were  plotting; 
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and  1  have  only  sketched  an  outline  of  the  picture  of  their 
▼Ulaoies. 

**  The  day  at  length  arrived  on  which  we  were  to  witness 
the  results  of  the  labours  of  these  devourers  of  human 
flesA.    It  was  the  5th  Thermidor;  that  day,  and  those 
which  followed  it,  will  never  be  effaced  from  my  recollec- 
tion. About  four  o*ck>ck  in  the  evening»  two  long  covered 
carts  were  brought  into  the  first  court.    Our  hearts  beat, 
our  blood  froze,  on  seeing   them    from    our  windows. 
Who  do  they  come  to  seek  ?    Is  it  a  removal  to  another 
prison?  Is  it  to  carry  us  before  the  revolutionary  tribunal? 
The  report  was  spread  that  they  were  come  to  seek  several 
prisoners  to  remove  them  to  Chantilly  ;  but  the  joy  which 
we  could  read  in  the  countenances  of  Jeaubert  and  Robinet 
told  us  but  too  well  that  the  two  carts  were  destined  to 
transport  victims,  to  glut  the  sanguinary  thirst  of  the  can* 
.nibals  of  Robespierre's  tribunal.    About  twenty  turnkeys 
entered  the  corridor  with  a  dark  and  gloomy  air  ;  and  di- 
vided  three  by  three  to  seek  those  whose  names  were  called. 
We  were  drawn  up  in  a  line,and  stood  trembling  in  silence: 
.our  unfortunate  companions,  whom  we  then  beheld  for  the 
last  time,  passed  before  us  ;  the  paleness  of  death  was  on  the 
forehead  of  some,  the  calm  of  fortitude  on  that  of  others  ; 
^  they  pressed  us  in  their  arms,  bid  us  farewell,  and  exhorted 
us  to  courage.  '  You  have  more  need  of  it  than  we,'  said  they 
*  for  you  remain.*    A  moment  after,  we  saw  them  ascend 
the  fatal  carts,  whence  they  once  more  saluted  us,  and  ex- 
claimed, *  We  are  going  to  die  innocent'    They  departed, 
and  we  saw  their  eyes  fixed  upon  us,  with  the  expression  of 
suffering  and  regret.    What  a  dreadful  night  we  passed 
after  having  witnessed  such  a  sight  !     How  terrible  was 
^hc  following  day!     We  knew  they  were  before  those 
VOL,  I.  2  I 
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j  judges  with  whom  innocence  met  the«ime'piim9hrla&atas 
crime  !  And  when  we  learnt  that  every  one  of  tbdm  had 
Jo8t  their  beads,  what  hope  remained  for iia?  esp^Mly 
iwben  we  heard  Jeaubert  al^  Robinet  dedare  that  ooily 
.thirty  priscHiers  would  be.  spared  out  of  nil  those  Confined 
in  Saint  Lazare. 

'.'On  the  6th  and  7tb,  we.  sufS^red  the  same' ^gu^b, 
tbesameagony;  we  saw  our  brpthers.  out*  friends,  topofrom 
our  embraces,  and  led  forth  to  the  scaffold  ;'b«toto' these 
two  last  days,  through  a  refinement  of  barbarity,  tbey^'hEd 
Ihe  carta  brought  into  the  court  four  hours  before  the  time, 
in  order  to  make  us  all  slowly  undeiigo  the  dreadful  torture 
of  suspense,  not  knowing  whether  we  were  or  notinrdie 
number  of  the  proscribed  whom  the  executibner  was 
^waiting  for. 

.  ''  Andre  Chënier,  a  man  of  the  most  valuable  talents  and 
acquireBients,  and  whose  only  crime  was  his- having  ibakien 
advantage  of  the  liberty  of  the  press,  by  inserting  in  the 
Jonmalde  Paris  some  letters  against  the  Jacobins,  iogeiher 
•with  the  poet  Rouoher,  were  in  the  number  of  the  victioks 
of  the  second  day.  At  the  moment  when  they  came  to 
seek  Roucher,  one  of  bis  friends  was  ânîëhing  bis  poftMit 
.'  Wait  a  moment,'  said  he  to  the  turnkeys, .  and  dictdt^d 
these  four  verses,  addressed  to  bis  family  andfriends,^wtaièh 
he  desired  to  have  written  at  the  bottom  of  bis  p(»rtrait  ; 

*  Ne  vous  étonnez  pas,  objets  tuuchans  et  doux 
Si  l'air  de  la  tristesse  obscurcit  mon  visage  : 
Ijorsq*un  crayon  Bavant  désiiàait  cette  image. 
On  dressait  Vécbafaud,  et  je  songeais  à  vous/ 

An  eminent  man  of  letters  was  accompanied  by  bi8Son,a 
charming  child  of  seven  or  eight  years  old,  whose  education 
was  all  the  thoughts  and  consolation  of  his  father.   Robinet 
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cx)ncetv6d  for  ibis  child  a  brutal  passion^  which  can  only 
dwell  in  the  hearts  of  beings,  in  every  sense  out  of  the 
order  of  nature.  He  took  him  one  day  into  his  chamber, 
Aut  himself  up,  and  treated  this  innocent  creature  in  a 
manner  which  the  pen  cannot  describe:  the  chiM  spoke, 
notwithstanding  all  the  threats  and  prohibitions  of  this 
odious  satyr.  The  father  was  informed  of  what  had  hap- 
pened, and  redoubled  bis  care  of  his  child.  It  is  supposed 
that  it  was  to  revenge  himself,  and  in  order  to  get  rid  of  a 
being  in  whose  presence  he  would  always  have  been  forced 
to  blush,  that  Robinet  inscribed  his  name  upon  his  list 

**  On  the  8th,  we  were  in  expectation  of  a  fresh  removal, 
but  were  informed  that  we  were  allowed  three  days* 
respite,  as  the  prison  Des  Carmes  (of  the  Carmelites)  would 
fumibh  provision  for  those  three  days;  and  that  they 
would  not  return  to  Saint  Lazare  until  the  1 1th.  This 
delay  added  to  the  tortures  of  the  suspense  which  tormented 
us;  death  was  in  our  hearts;  almost  certain  of  being 
sacrificed,  we  made  our  arrangements,  wrote  to  our  rela- 
tions and  to  our  friends  ;  in  fine  we  prepared  ourselves  for 
the  passage  from  life  to  death. 

**  During  the  three  days  that  our  unhappy  companions 
continued  to  appear  before  the  tribunal,  who  were  the 
witnesses  that  deposed  against  them?  Manini  and 
Coquery, — always  Manini  and  Coquery!  Jeaubert  and 
Robinet  had  only  to  draw  out  the  lists.  As  for  the  two 
first,  they  boldly  asserted,  in  presence  of  the  accused,  that 
they  were  themselves  present  when  they  were  conspiring 
to  effect  their  escape  from  Saint  Lazare,  and  to  massacre 
the  representatives  of  the  people.  One  of  the  accused  de- 
fied Manini  to  point  out  each  of  them  by  his  name  upon 
looking  at  him  ;  he  put  on  his  spectacles,  and  could  not 
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poiDt  out  a  single  oDe^  butCoilinhal  did  not  the  less  declare 
them  guilfy.* 

"  It  would  require  an  entire  volume  to  describe  all  the 
atrocities  committed  by  this  tribunal  of  vampires.  I  shall 
confine  myself  to  a  few  facts  which  are  connected  with  the 
prison  of  Saint  Lazare* 

"  There  were  two  women  confined  in  this  prison^  whose 
names  resembled  each  other  very  closely  ;  one  was  called 
Maillé»  and  the  other  Maillet.  The  officers  made  a  mis- 
take^ and  carried  away  the  former  in  place  of  the  latter. 
They  perceived  their  error  upon  their  arrival  at  the  tribunal. 
*  It  is  all  the  same/  said  Coffinhal,  '  let  us  proceed  to  the 
next'  Thus  wa/s  Madame  Maillet  guillotined  for  a  crime 
imputed  to  Madame  Maillé.  *  We  have  killed  two  birds 
with  one  stone/  said  Coffinhal  to  Fouquier:  'we  have»  by 
this  means,  despatched  the  trial  of  Madame  Maillé  also.* 
They  sent  for  her  in  the  middle  of  the  night,  though  she 
was  lying  in  bed  under  a  nervous  attack,  and  we  learned 
on  the  following  day  that  she  had  been  guillotined  without 
appearing  at  all  before  the  tribunal  ! 

"  On  the  evening  before,  her  son,  who  was  not  yet  six- 
teen years  old,  and  had  been  in  prison  since  the  age  of  fif- 
teen, was  condemned  to  lose  his  head,  as  an  accomplice  of 


*  One  of  the  greatest  crimes  in  the  eyes  of  such  men  as  Dumaty 
Cof&nhal,  or  Fouquier,  or  rather  the  common  pretext  under  which  they 
condemned  the  rich,  the  nobles,  and  tlie  clergy,  was  theirnot  bavingkept 
up  any  intercourse  with  the  patriots  confined  in  the  same  prison.  It 
would  appear  from  this  that  they  admitted  that  patriots  were  imprisoned. 
By  no  means:  the  word  patriot,  according  to  their  vocabulary,  signified 
a  maker  of  lists,  a  creature  of  the  committees  of  general  terror  and  of 
public  calamity. 
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Manini's  conspiracy,  because  he  hatf  thrown  a  stii^ipg 
herring,  which  was  too  bad  to  eat»  in  the  cook's  face. 

'•  The  ci-devant  Abbess  of  Montmartre,  aged  eighty 
years,  and  no  longer  able  to  speak  or  stand,  and  Madame 
Meorsin,  an  old  paralytic  woman,  who  was  obliged  to  be 
carried  about  in  arms,  were  condemned,  as  guilty  of  hav- 
ing attempted  to  make  their  escape,  by  passing  out  of  a 
window,  on  a  plank  six  inches  wide,  and  at  forty  feet  from 
the  ground,  in  order  to  reach  the  garden,  the  walls  of 
which  they  must  then  have  scaled. 

"  I  shall  mention  one  more  fact  which  is  still  more  atro- 
cious : — One  of  my  unfortunate  companions  had  been  in 
daily  hope,  since  his  imprisonment^  that,  by  the  exertions  of 
his  friends,  he  should  be  soon  released  ;  one  of  his  friends  at 
last  arrived  with  the  pleasing  intelligence,  that  his  acquittal 
had  been  granted,  and  that  the  order  for  his  release  would 
arrive  on  the  following  day;  but,  alas!  he  never  saw  that 
day,  for  that  very  evening  the  fatal  cart  arrived,  and  his 
name  was  called  over  as  one  of  its  intended  victims;  he 
immediately  represented  to  the  persons  that  he  had  been 
acquitted,  and  that  the  order  for  his  release  would  arrive 
on  the  following  day,  but  all  in  vain;  he  was  peremptorily 
required  to  ascend  it  :  he  screamed  and  wept,  and  swore 
every  oath  that  he  had  been  acquitted,  and  that  he  was  to 
be  released  from  prison  on  the  following  day,  but  all  with- 
out effect  ;  his  complaints  were  unattended  to  :  they  .were 
deaf  to  his  cries,  and  he  was  forced  to  ascend  the  fatal 
cart,  and,  though  acquitted,  was  guillotined. 

'*I  shall  here  conclude,  though  the  subject  is  inexhausti- 
ble; but  I  have  said  enough  to  show  into  what  hands  we 
had  fallen.  None  escaped;  the  fate  of  all  was  alike; 
crime  and  virtue  shared  the  same  scaffold,  and    Ihe  most 
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most  abandoned  and  infamous,  and  the  most  suUimely 
virtuous,  were  alike  Tictims  of  these  execrable  vil- 
hins. 
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A  message  was  sent  me  to  go  to  the  apartment  of  the 
gaoler  Semé  ;  I  there  found  two  citizens  whose  features 
were  unknown  to  me,  one  of  whom  addressed  me  : — 

'"  I  know  you  to  be  a  sincere  patriot,  I  am  fully  con- 
vinced of  your  good  principles,  and  I  eicpect  you  will 
justify  the  opinion  I  have  conceived  of  you/ 

*•  '  Here  is  an  order  from  the  Committee  of  Public 
Safety,  to  make  a  search  through  all  the  prisons  for  the 
enemies  of  the  Revolution/ 

"  I  took  the  order  and  read  it  through. 

**  He  then  asked  me  if  I  had  any  knowledge  of  a  plan 
of  escape  having  been  concerted  in  St.  Lazare.  I  replied 
that  I  had  none,  and  that  if  such  a  plot  Iiad  really  existed, 
it  would  have  been  very  difficult  for  it  to  have  escaped  the 
notice  of  the  patriots  who  were  in  that  prisou. 

"  He  then  asked  me  if  I  was  acquainted  with  the  per- 
son of  Manini,  to  which  I  replied,  '  that  I  was  not;  that 
his  features  were  entirely  unknown  tome/ 

'*  *  He  is  easily  recognised,'  replied  he  ;  'he  is  the  only 
prisoner  who  wears  spectacles.  Endeavour  to  inform 
yourself  of  everything  respecting  him  ;  he  has  declared 
that  he  has  discovered  a  project  of  escape  at  St.  Lazare; 
I  have  no  great  confidence  in  him,  he  is  a  great  talker. 
Here  is  the  list  of  the  accomplices  which  he  has  given  me  ;' 
and  he  began  to  read  the  names  to  me. 


APPENDIX.  487 

*^  I  saw»  with  borrcNT,  the  nrnnes  of  sevQiai  oif  my.  firiendi 
markied  upon  this  list,  and  of  sefentl  ciUsèns^  both  men, 
and  women,  who  were  utterly  incapable 'of' eonft|UriDg 
against  their  country.  '■  I  made,  stroi^  TepreseàtÀtiotiB 
upon  the  subject  of  this  denunciation»  e?en  at  the.  tiik 
of  compromising  my  own  safety.  I  took  up  the  de- 
fence of  those  with  whom  I  wais  acquainted  with  so  much 
warmth  that  I  succeeded  in  having  their  names  erased 
from  the  list 

'*  I  was  not  so  fortunate  in  my  application  for  the  young 
Maillé;  I  in  vain  represented  that' he  was  but  a  giddy 
boy  of  sixteen  years  old,  whose  only  thought  was  the 
pleasure  of  a  joke.  '  Let  us  leave  him  as  he  is/  said  they, 
*  he  may,  perhaps,  get  out  of  it' 

"  '  And  Duclos,  in  whom  I  have  never  remarked  any 
thing  but  the  greatest  attachment  to  his  country?'  'Oh! 
as  for  him,  he  is  a  chevalier  of  St.  Louis,'  replied  they. 

*^  They  asked  me  to  affix  my  signature  to  my  observa- 
tions, which  I  did  without  hesitation. 

*'  He  who  interrogated  me  then  said,  looking  over  the 
list  which  he  had  in  his  hand,  '  There  are  about  a  hundred 
of  them  ;  there  ought  to  be  many  more  than  that  here.' 
I  replied,  '  I  do  not  think  there  are  many  conspirators 
here:'  *  we  have  found  three  hundred  of  them  at  the  Lux- 
embourg,' replied  the  officer,  '  we  will  easily  fipd  as  many 
at  Lazare.'  •  •  •  I  requested  Madame  Glatigny  to  apprize 
Duclos  of  the  fate  that  awaited  him.  After  much  trouble, 
she  succeeded  in  inducing  him  to  think  of  preparing  his  de- 
fence ;  and,  by  degrees,  we  communicated  our  fears  as  to 
the  result  in  order  that  he  might  be  prepared  for  his  fate. 
He  beheld  it  with  coolness  and  courage,  and  the  citizen 
Durouse  assisted  us  in  the  preparation  of  a  memoir  for  him 
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to  read  on  bis  trial,  to  prove  his  patriotism  and  his  iono' 
ceoce»  I  embraced  him  before  his  departure,  and  coo- 
jored  bim  to  defend  himself  with  courage  and  confidence.* 
fie  followed  my  advice,  was  acquitted,  and  returned  to 
ibe  prison  of  St  Lazare,  to  the  great  joy  erf*  us  alL" 

*  Thd  moment  Oiidot  wm  brought  before  tbe  Tribmial,  Jeaabert 
«est  an  exprvM  to  the  public  accuser,  with  a  declaration  of  thepnaoners 
patriotisme  signed  by  three  well-known  patriots;  had  it  not  been  for 
this  circumstance,  neither  his  innocence  nor  his  eloquence  would  bavç 
been  of  an  J  avail. 
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